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THE 


Marked  favour  with  which  our  former  publications — tho  Sunday  School  Harp,  the  Sunday  School  Organ 
and  the  Sunday  Softool  Uarmonium — have  been  received  has  induced  U3  to  publish  Thb 

WAVE 

OF  SoNDAT  School  Sono.  It  is  admitted  that  the  catalogue  of  music-books  for  Sunday  schools  is 
already  very  lengthy,  yet  a  want  has  been  felt,  and  a  desire  expressed,  for  a  book  that  shall  contain  more 
than  the  proverbial  half-dozen  good  tuoes.     Such  a  book  we  present,  confident  that  as  a  Collection 

OF  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  SONG, 

it  has  never  been  surpassed.  It  contains  the  newest  and  host  productions  of  the  principal  wiiters  of 
Sunday  School  Song  on  the  Continent,  selected  by  the  Eev.  J.  A.  Williams,  D.D.,  whose  experi- 
ence in  this  department  of  work  is  well  known.  Neither  time  nor  labour  has  been  spared  to  render  the 
Wave  worthy  of  public  consideration  and  popular  favoi'r.  The  pieces  are  fresh,  pure,  attractive,  and 
devotional,  and  will  be  found  to  meet  the  present  wants  of  the  Sunday  schools  of  Canada. 

Special  attention  is  directed  to  tho  following  pages :  2,  5,  10,  16,  20,  27,  28,  36,  44,  46,  48,  62,  64, 
64,  66.  68,  70.  72,  80,  86,  95,  98,  102,  106,  111-118,  122,  124,  131,  133,  136,  144,  M6,  150,  152,  164, 
166-172.  177-180.  183,  186,  188,  191.  196-203. 
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RUDIMENTS   OF   MUSICj. 


THE  NOTES. 

Bow  many  different  kinds  of  notes  are  there  in  general  use  ? 
Six,  vbs:,  the  whole  note,  half  cote,  quarter  note,  eighth 
note,  sixteenth  note,  and  thirty-second  note. 
What  is  tlieform  of  a  Whole  Note  ? 
It  is  a  round,  open,  or  white  note,  ^ 

What  is  the  form  of  a  Half  Note  ? 

It  is  a  round,  open  note,  with  a  stem,  ^ 

What  is  the  form  of  a  Quarter  Note  ? 
It  ia   a  black  note,  with  a  stem,      f 

What  is  the  farm  of  an  Eighth  Note  t 

It  is  a  black  note,  with  a  stem  and  hook,  f 

What  ts  the  form  of  a  Sixteenth  Note  f 

It  is  a  black  note,  with  stem  and  two  iiooks,  ' 

b 

What  is  the  form  of  a  Thirty-second  Note? 
A  black  note,  with  8t,em  and  three  hooks,    P 


NOTS  BT  Tiis  Author.— It i3  thought  unnecessary  tooccupy  muoh  spitM) 
with  Scales  and  Exercises,  an  those  are  usually  WTittcti  on  the  blaek  bourd 
by  the  teacher,  aud  each  one  can  best  adapt  his  examples  to  his  ovm 
claue*. 


Repeat  the  table  of  the  relative  value  ofnota. 

Whole  note  0  =  2  =  4  =  8=  16  =  3a 

Half  note  P  =  2  =  4=:8  =10. 

Quarter  note  f  —  2  =  4  =   81. 

Eighth  note  f  =  2  3    4. 

Sixteenth  note  ^=   2. 

Thirty-second  note 


:| 


Explanation. — One  whole  note  equals  two  halves,  four 
quarters,  eight  eighths,  &c.  One  half  note  equals  two 
quarters,  four  eighths,  eight  sixteenths,  &c. 

LETTEES.  STAFF,  OLEFS,  &o. 

Wliat  tetters  are  used  «»  Music  f 

The  first  seven  letters  of  the  Alphabet,  viz..  A,  B,  C,  D, 
E,  F,  G.     The  eighth,  or  octave,  is  a  repetition  of  the  brsi. 

What  is  a  Staff 

A  Staff  consists  of  five  lines  and  four  spaces,  on  which  the 
notes  are  placed,  and  named  regularly  by  degrees. 


!| 


ttUDIMENTS  OP  MUSIC. 


Name  tlte  degree*  of  the  Staff— upward  ami  downward. 

___— ^-^ ' 6th  Une. 

4th   space. 
-4th  lino. — 


Ut  Une.- 


IjltRMOe. 


2d  apace. 
-2d  line. 


8d  space. 
-Sd   Ilhe. 


How  are  the,  letters  applied  to  tlte  Staff? 
By  a  Clef  or  Key,  placed  at  the  beginning. 
What  Clefs  are  in  general  use  / 
The  Treble,  or  G  Clef,  and  the  Bass,  or  F  Clef. 
On  what  line  is  the  Treble  CUf  placed  ? 
Oo  the  2d  line,  thua  giving  the  letter  G  to  that  line,  the 
others  following  in  rotation  abov»  and  below. 
Name  tlie  Utters  on  tJie  Stajf.  commencing  with  the  Clef  note. 


BCD 


F 


^f    f    f    r    \     \=^ 

E       F       G,  or  Clef  Note 


0»  what  line  is  the  Bass  Clef  placed  ? 
On  the  fourth  line,  thus  giving  the  letter  F  to  that  line, 
tZia  othera  following  in  rotation,  &c. 

G    A    r.   C     D     E 


eg 


WEz 


^^^=^ 


£^ 


rCABCDE    F, 


or  Clef  Note. 


Wliere  are  higher  or  lower  notes  written/ 
On  added  lines,  and  in  the  apacea  between  them,  placed 
above  and  below  the  Staif. 

Name  the  degrees  thus  produced  above  the  Staff. 

.«  y*  -a  — 

4»  .^  3  _  — 


i 


^ 


First  Space 
nbove. 


I  First  Line  I  2d  Space  I  2d  Line  I  SdSpaco  I 
above.  abuve.      abuvo.      abuve. 


Sd  Line 
abavc. 


Name  the  degrees  thus 2>roduced  beloia  the  Staff. 


¥ 


■^  V  -^  -  -  - 

^  -^  17 


1st 
S]  aco 
below. 


1st 

2d 

Line 

S]i:ico 

below. 

below. 

2d        I      3d 
Line     1  Space 
below.  I  below. 


3d 

Line 

below. 


4th 
Space 
below. 


i 


A    B    C    D    E    F   G 


5:  * 

A    B     C    D    E   F 


^ 


G,  or  Clef  Note. 


These  Scalea  ahould  bo  thoroughly  committed  to  memorj', 
so  tliat  they  can  be  repeated  with  equal  facility,  ascending, 
or  descending,  taking  care  always  to  name  the  line  or  soaop 
before  naminjr  the  letter. 
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KCDIMENTS  OF  MUSJO 


BESTS  DOTS,  &;c. 


What,  are  F>-»ta  f 

Maiks  iudicatmy  silence,  corresponding  with  tho  different 
DOtcs. 

Vencribe  thtm. 

I     Tliirtv- 


Wholorost|    Hall  rest     Quarter 
I       rest. 


Eighth 
rest. 


Sixteenth      uccuml 
rest.     I       rest. 


m 


w 


With  thrcP 
hciul.-<. 


Ltclow         Above       Turned  to  Turned  to    With  two 
tho  (ho  tlio  tlio  licitda. 

line.  Ihie.  r>u;lit.  left. 

Wlutt  is  the  use  of  a  Dot  ofitr  a  note  or  rest  f 

It  adds  one  hidf  to  the  lenath  of  it,  consequently  a  whole 

note  with  a  dot  is  fiquul  to  tlirve  halves,  and  a  dotted  half 

will  bo  equal  to  three  quarters,  &c. 
Repeat  the  table  of  dotted  notes. 


A  dotted  whole  note 

O   • 

equals  |*j*r 

A   dotted   half   note, 

p. 

equals  f  *  f 

A  dotted  quarter. 

f  • 

equals  •  •  • 

^  ^  ^ 

A  dotted  eighth. 

'• 

equals  f  '  f 

A  dotted  sixteenth, 

'/ 

equals  f  •  f 

m 

WhatUa  Trij-la? 
Tlirc'o  notes  sung  in  the  time  uauallj'  given  to  two  of  the 
sann;  ilcniiiniiiation. 


flow  M  it  marked  t 

With  a  curved  lino  and  a  figuro  3  over  tho  notoa. 


Ex. 


What  is  the  rrwaniihy  of  a  Ji'jure  0  placed  owr  &ix  notes  t 
It  sigailies  that  the  six  are  to  bo  sung  in  tho  timo  of  four 
notes  of  tho  same  deuouiination. 


TIME. 


What  are  Bars? 

Short  liuea  drawn  across  the  Staff  to  divide  tha  music 
into  equal  parts.  Tho  muiic  between  two  of  these  ia  also 
called  a  bar,  or  measure. 

llow  many  sarin  of  Time  are  there  ? 

Two — Common  time,  and  Triple  time. 

How  are  th".!)  diMnfjuixhid? 

If  there  is  an  even  nutiibor  of  parts  in  a  bar,  it  is  com- 
mon time  — if  an  odd  number,  it  ia  triple  time. 

Where  in  the  time  marked  ? 

At  tho  beginning  of  every  piece  of  music. 

In  what  muHHi'r  ? 

liy  iigurea  placed  in  the  form  of  a  fraction,  which  refer 
to  the  whole  note. 

J/oiodo  tlwjiijnrcs  refer  to  the  whole  vote? 

As  a  fractio'i  refers  to  a  whole  number,  viz.,  tho  lower 
figure,  or  denominator,  showa  into  how  many  ])arta  tlia 
wliole  note  ia  divided,  and  the  upper  figure,  or  numerator, 
showa  how  many  of  those  p.irts  shall  be  in  amoasuro. 
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RUDIMENTS  OF  MDSIO. 


JS^plam  tne  /oUoimng  marlu  of  time,  tlwxoing  which  art 
common  and  which  mpie. 


^^1-^' 


-8- 


4    I    H 


id 


^ 

:ii: 


^ 

dt 


Rkmark. — The  ^^,  at  the  commencement  of  the  above 
example,  sigiiiliea  c(  runion  time  ;  oxprestiing  the  value  of  a 
whole  note,  or  four  quartora  in  a  bar. 

In  it  ttecessary  to  count  the  time  exactly  an  marked  oijlhe 
figures? 

No.  Two  quarters  may  be  counted  w  four  eighths  —  four 
quarters  as  eight  eighths. 

INTEEVALS,  SHABPS,  PLATS,  U 

Yhat  is  an  Interval? 
The  difference,  or  distance,  between  two  somids, 

What  is  the  smallest  Interval? 

A  semitone,  or  half  tone. 

What  is  the  use  of  the  Sharp? 

A  ehari),  placed  before  a  note,  raisb.  .t  one  semitone. 

IVhat  is  the  use  of  a  Flat  ? 

A  flat  placed  before  a  note,  lowers  it  one  semitone. 

What  is  the  use  of  a  Xatural  <*  (  k  ) 

It  restores  a  note  that  has  been  raised  by  a  sharp,  or  low- 
ered by  a  flat,  to  its  former  position  again. 

What  is  the  meanimj  of  Jlats  and  sharps  at  tlie  heginniny 
of  a  piece  of  munic? 

They  affect  ali  notes  of  corresponding  letters  throughout 
the  piec0. 


£x.^ 


m 


This  sharp,  being  jdaced  on  the  fifth  line,  Bignifics  that 
nil  the  F's  are  to  bo  sung  shaq).    And  these  flats, 


•, 


beuiff  on  the  third  line,  and  fourth  space,  signifies  that  all 
the  B's  and  E's  are  to  bo  sung  Hat . 

What  are  accidental  sharps,  Jlats,  ornaturals? 

Those  occurring  in  the  piece,  but  not  marked  at  the 
begimiing. 

Ilow  long  does  the  influence  of  an  accidental  last? 

It  affects  all  notes  of  the  same  letter  in  the  measure. 

iJoes  an  accidental  ever  ajject  notes  in  the  next  measure  ? 

Yes.  If  the  last  noti  of  ono  measure,  which  has  been 
made  sha.*p,  begins  the  o  '*^,  that  also  is  sharp.  The  same 
is  to  bo  observed  of  ihits  and  naturals. 


SIGNATUEE. 

^loto  do  yoti  determine  what  is  the  Key  Note  of  a  piece  of 
music  ? 

Principally  by  the  Signature,  or  number  of  sharps,  or 
flats,  at  tho  beginning. 

What  method Itave  you  of  discovering  the  hey  note? 

Every  key  note  is  a  fifth  hit^her  for  every  additional  sharj), 
and  a  fifth  lower  for  every  additional  flat,  commenoing  always 


BUDIMENTS  OF  MTTSia 


that 


it  all 
;  the 


been 
same 


;«  of 


lari*. 

»V8 


with  the  key  of  C,  which  has  neither  sharp  nor  flat  at  the 
■ignaturo. 

Name  tlie  order  of  keys  with  sharps. 

The  Kcy  of  C  has  no  sharp,  G  has  ono,  D  has  two,  A  has 
thrco,  £  has  four,  B  has  tivo,  F  sharp  has  six,  and  G  sharp 
has  seven. 

Name  the  order  of  keys  with  flats. 

The  kcy  of  C  has  no  Hat,  F  has  one,  B  flat  has  two, 
E  ilat  has  three,  A  Hat  has  four,  D  tlat  has  five,  G  Hat  has 
six,  and  0  flat  has  seven. 

What  letter  is  sliarped  in  the  key  of  Of 

F. 

What  letters  are  sharped  in  the  key  qf  D  f 

F  and  G. 

In  the  key  of  Af 

F,  C,  ami  G. 

In  the  kcy  of  E  f 

F,  G,  G,  and  D. 

/»  the  key  of  D  ? 

F,  G,  G,  D,  and  A. 

In  the  kcy  of  F  sharp  f  , 

F,  G,  G,  D,  A,  anci  E. 

In  the  key  of  C  sharp  ? 

F,  G,  G,  D,  A,  E,  and  B. 

WlwLt  letter  is  flat  in  the  key  of  Ft 

B. 

What  letters  are  flat  in  tlie  kcy  cf  B  flatt 

B  and  E. 

In  the  key  oj  S  flat  f 

B,  E,  and  A. 

In  the  key  of  A  flcUt 

B,  £,  A,  ud  D. 


Inthekeyof  Dflcaf 
B,E,  A,  D,  ard  O. 
In  tlie  key  of  O  flat  f 
B,  E,  A,  D,  O  and  0. 
In  the  key  of  U  flat  f 
B,  E,  A,  D,  O,  C,  and  P. 


MU8I0AL  8IQN8. 

fHuit  is  the  use  of  double  Bars  t 

They  are  placed  in  the  middle,  or  at  the  end,  of  a  pieot 
of  music,  to  show  that  a  part,  or  the  whole,  is  finished. 

What  ia  the  use  of  Dots  at  a  bar,  or  double  bar  f 

They  show  that  the  part  of  musio  which  is  on  the  soma 
side  as  the  dots,  is  to  be  repeated. 

What  is  the  use  of  this  sirjn  ?  ( j^) 

It  is  used  to  designate  the  place  from  which  the  perform- 
er is  to  repeat.  The  second  time  it  occurs,  it  is  nsnolly 
accompanied  by  tho  words,  "  Dal  Segno,"  meaning  "  from 
the  sign."  The  performer  then  returns  to  the  first  si^^a  and 
repeats. 

What  is  tlu  meaning  of  Da  Capof 

From  the  beginning. 

What  is  the  meaning  of  Da  Capo  Al  Segno  i 

From  the  beginning  at  the  sign 

Why  are  the  words  first  and  second  time  sometime$plaudat 
the  double  bar  in  t/ie  middle  of  a  movement  i 


]  rt  Time. 


r 


2dTima. 


Ex, 


m 


T3tT 


8 


fiUUlMENlH    OF  MOSIU. 


5il 


Tho  (lots  at  the  double  bar  show  that  the  part  is  tc  be 
repeated,  anu  tho  figures  denote  that  the  perfonner,  in  singing 
it  through  tho  second  tirat,  is  to  omit  th«i  bar  marked  one, 
and  sing  that  markr^d  two  instead. 

What  are  Tied  Kotfs  ? 

When  two  notes  on  tho  samo  line,  or  spa:",  are  joined  by 
a  curved  lino,  over  or  under  them,  tljClirst  only  is  sucg, 
and  allowed  tho  full  time  of  both. 

What  ia  the  use  of  a  Double  Sharp  t 
A  double  sharp  (ft)  raises  a  note  two  semitonea 
WiMt  ia  the  use  of  Double  Flat  ? 
A  double  flat  (ll  )  lowers  a  note  two  semitones. 

JIow  is  a  tingle  tharp  or  flat  replaced,  after  a  double  one? 
By  a  natural  and  sharp,  or  a  natural  and  flat. 
What  i»  aiii'jini/  Legato  f 

Singing  smoothly,  and  blending  one  note  with  the  next ; 
it  is  indicated  by  a  curved  line  under  or  over  the  notes. 

What  is  singing  Staccato  ? 

Separating  tho  notes,  and  singing  the  notes  short  and 
distinct  from  each  other ;  it  is  indicated  by  dots,  or  pomted 
■pecks,  placed  over  the  notes. 

What  i$  the  use  of  a  Pause  f  (^rs) 

A  pause  over  a  note,  or  rest,  indicates  that  the  performer 
may  bold,  or  pause,  as  long  as  he  thinks  proper. 

Why  is  a  ])auiie  tometimei  placed  over  a  double  barf 

A  pause,  or  the  word  Fine,  sign  dies  that  the  piece  is  to 
end  tuerc,  after  a  Da  Capo. 

What  ia  the  vieaning  of  the  word  Bit  t 

Twice — that  is— the  passage  over  whidi  it  is  placed,  is  to 
be  repeated. 


At  one  dot  ajltr  a  note  inereoHt  tt»  length  one  half,  what 

ia  Ih'',  effect  (f  a  acroiid  dot  i 

Tho  Second  dot  is  equal  to  half  the  first ;  conseriucntly, 
a  quarter  note  with  two  dots,  is  equal  to  a  quarter,  eightOf 
toud  sixteenth. 

In  what  manner  f»  a  Whole  Bar  Rest  marhed  ? 

The  samo  as  a  whole  note  re.it,  be  thj  value  of  the  bar 
what  it  may. 

Hoio  are  Rests  ,'or  more  than  one  bar  marked  f 

For  two  bar?  rest,  it  is  made  from  ono  lino  to  the  next ; 
for  four  bars,  ono  line  to  the  next  but  one.  Sometime  a 
fiOMro  expressing  tho  number  of  bars  ia  placed  over  the  s.gn 
of  the  rest,  and  when  tho  number  of  oars  rest  ia  large, 
iigures  only  are  used. 

//ojo  do  you  count  several  bars  Rest? 

By  ii^^ming  the  number,  instead  of  the  word  okk,  at  th« 
first  o'  each  bar. 


Ex. 


^M: 


;3E 


These  five  bars  rest  should  be  counted 
I    1,  2,  3,    I   %  2,  3.    I   3,  2.  3,    I   4,  2,  3,    |   6,  2,  3,  | 
instead  of  always  one,  two,  three. 

Explain  the  difference  between  Melody  and  Harmony. 

Melody  is  a  succession  of  sotmda.     Harmony  is  a  combi- 
nation of  sonnda. 


II 


aUDDISNTS  OF  MUSIU. 


3,1 


INTERVALS. 

What  ia  a  Tom  f 

Two  Bcmitoncii— thus,  tho  interval  from  O  to  O  aharp  it  & 
cemitono,  and  from  ii  sharp  to  A  is  a  somitono  —  conse- 
quently, tho  interval  from  (i  to  A  ia  a  whole  tone. 


Ex. 


^^Ei^— 


^T^ 


What  is  a  Minor,  or  leaser  third/ 

It  consists  of  three  semitones  from  the  note  luuned. 


a        • 


n  ■  •       '  •    •       •       • 


What  ia  a  Major,  or  rjrcnler  third  f 

It  consists  of  four  benutoncb  from  tho  note  named. 


-O &_• — i— • .•— s s 


How  many  aemitonea  hat  a  fourth  t 
Five  semitou''<i  from  the  note  named. 


Ex. 


^^^= 


itf 'fi 


How  many  aemitottea  nas  a  jierject  fifth  f 
Soven. 


Ex. 


^0- 


* 


ai^ 


^  t  will  bo  observed  that  all  intervals  are  reckoned  upwards 
from  the  note  named,  unless  t  'o  contrary  is  expressed. 

DIATONIC  SCALE. 


"T     »      .5      4      r,      0      7  8      »      7  0      5      4      8      a     T 

C     D    K    F    G    A    B  U,  C    B  A    a    F    E    U    (J. 

Do  ro   mi  fa   sol  la   si  do,  do  si  '.a   sol  fa  mi  ra  do. 

Do  rat/  mu  fa*  laul  la'  tee  do,   dt  lee  la*  aaul  fa*  met  ray  do. 


*Prouounce  the  a  u  in  tar. 


!      t 


M 


:l:;y* 


^: 
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OHSOKATIO  SOALS. 


Iftg^iapisissi^jptsSi 


BX7DIMENTS  OF  MTTSZa 

MINOB  SOALE-EABMONIG  FOBM. 

<=»-zs- 


C    CJI    D 
1      j|t    a 


E    F   F^   O   Gjl  A    aJI    B    0 

8      4      it*       6      |K      6      is       7       • 


Do  do  rs  re   mi  fa   fa    boI  boI    la   la 


7 

si 


do. 


|zo«->  ^, 


^^^gpplqgjgj^ 


1?^=::: 


C  B   Bj, 

A    Aj^  a    G|,    F   E    E|^   D    D{,    C 

•    7      ^7 

e    M    »     >»     «    s     pa    s    M    1 

Do  si    Bi 

la    la    Bol  Bol    fa  mi  mi   ra    r&    do 

Explanation. — When  u^jningtho  chromatio  intervals  by 
numerals,  say— sharp  one,  sharp  two,  Hat  six,  flat  Bcvcn, 
&o.  ;  but,  wheu  7iaming  them  by  letters,  C  sharp,  B  Qat  &c. 


KOTB.— The  author  thinks  the  European  nystcm  of  not  clianjinjr  the 
Towol  soundH  in  the  c'-.roi!mt,io  ncalc,  profcrahle  to  the  pructico  ko  much 
in  voifuc,  a^  Muiiy  biu\  habits  arise  tliat  ruqulro  unicli  after-iiraetlco  rmU 
Uistruetiou  to  i^raUicate.  Thosu  wlio  cliooso,  however,  can  Htlll  use  tliu 
old  plaa  by  simply  chanjtrinif  thn  vowi  ound  of  the  Rvllablo  in  ascoiuling 
to  K.  whoner«r  a  iliiirp  uocunt-  aud  to  A  lu  dosoeudhig,  whcnevor  »  flat 

U  UMw 


ia846e78s70b«aai 

La  Bi  do  ra  mi  fa   sol  la    la  sol  fa  mi  ra  do  si  la. 

MINOR  SCALE-MELODIC  FOEM. 


<»lSf 


■O-i 


iSZ 


THE  MUSICAL  LADDEE. 

Bfad  fron  tA«  hottom  upiMrcti. 
Prom  SoTon  to  Sight  a  half  atop 8| 

From  31x  to  Seven  a  itep 7 

From  Five  to  BU  a  itep Q 

From  Four  to  Fiv«  a  ftcp - . , 


rrom  Three  iu  Four  a  half  •top..4 
From  Two  to  Three  a  iitop 3 

From  One  to  Two  a  itep..  2 

One : 


-8-; 


•II 

■3' 


OF     SUNDAY     SCHOOL     SONG. 


■G" 
■5" 

■3« 


-1-1 


BE  IN  OUR  MIDST  TO-DAY. 


3.  H.  r 


1.  W«  haste  to  thy  temple.  Oh,  Father  I  We  long  (or  thy  preienco  to-day ;  Ai  thint-pantlner  haru  by  the  wayaide  Delight  by  the  waten  to  itray. 


— no: J ,1— i-J m—^ -^ L^T^^ -^ *— T-J •-T-J :H — ^L^T^ — J 


C/liorii«< 


^i;*. 


Greet  with  Thy  (iiesenco  Thy  childron,  Lord,  Qroiit  un  the  promise  of  Thy  Word  ;  Jeiiu,  we  need  Thee  on  our  way,  Bo  In  nur  mldai  to-day. 

__ # — • — • — ^ — ^ — "-r* — •-' - n i 1 1 1  — * — fi-r* — * — ' — F — *-!-• ^^-*T-r(-  h  I — I — '-r».-*— n 


•    »i*    i/    •    u'    i/ 


'l?~t?-?~l 1!- 


;?-Jr-;7-r 


;?ir  ^T-i/ 


2  We  hasto  to  Thy  temple,  Oli,  Father  I 
Our  fast-fadiiig  stieugth  to  renew  ; 
Bind  ur  '^hou  the  wounded  in  spirit, 
Our  faith  and  our  courauo  r«aow. 


3  We  haste  to  Thy  temple,  dear  Father, 
Smile  down  from  Thy  glory  above  j 
We  shall  not  ffrow  weary  well-doinf^, 
If  bleit  with  Thy  preseao«  of  lovo. 


I    i; 


'f     11 


"  WITH  JOY  WE  HAIL  THE  SACRED  DAY.** 


=^-l- 


T.  C.  O'KANE 

[  '  N I 


o— -• — #- 


1  With    ioy       we    hail    the     sa  -  ci'eil  day 

2  Thv    choa   •    en    tern  -  pie,  Lord  how  fair, 


Which  God 
^a    here 


has  call'd  Hia    own.     With   joy     the  summona 
Thy   eer-vanta  throng    To  breathe  the  hum  -  ble 


Id 


-I 1- 


Clioriin. 


I*: 


-o- 


:iE2 


3-\— >- 


-« 

-0- 


'.3     o  -  bey      To    wor-ahip  at    Hia    throne, 
f  er-vent  prayer.  And  pour  the  grateful    Bong. 


Uu-to  the    Lord 


glad-ly  we    raise  Anthema  of 


a: 


-JTZZ 


love, 


off 'rinj?3  of  praise. 

• ^  ^  ^  ^ 


I  ^  II  .^  Un  -  to    the  Lord  iflaJ  -  ly  we  raise. 

Heaven-ly  Father,  hea'-  our  grateful  lay  This  b'essed  Sabbath  day. 

t-      8  J 0      ]^    ,       •*■'    -^  ■»•     0  1    u.        -♦♦I  


Autbeins  of  love,  off  'riiiija  of  pratae. 

8  Spl'it  of  grace,  Oh  deign  to  dwell, 
Witlilii  Thy  cliurch  below, 
Make  lier  in  iiulinesa  excel, 
Witb  pure  dwotion  glovr. 


i  Great  God,  we  holl  the  sacred  day 
H  l'.li;h  Thou  liast  called  T'line  OWB, 
With  joy  the  Hinitrions  we  obey, 
I'o  worship  at  Thy  tlirons. 


■BIB 


LET  THY  MERCY  SHINE  ON  ME. 


W.  T.  QITFK 


I     Tk-  ._     _A  *...*  i^k  MAv*    _    41a  Qa    _   ^oii«t        Bin     —    f>i1       th/^iirvk    VMW    li*«i4.    ma^  Ka  •  ' 


{ 


Pass  me       nut,     Oh      gen  -  tie       8a  -  viour.    Sin  -  ful    though  my  heart  may 
NeT  •  er     leave     me,     but     the     rath    •    er     Let    Thr    (Omit.) 


_«  _ 


be; 

5: 


g-:F 


t 


mer 

::r»- 


€j    thine  on        me. 


-.# — 


~^_ 


1 


1/ 
Chorus. 


:^ 


jV;t^- 


♦^^_J^_^, 


E  -  Ten   me,    .     .    -   .    Oh  iilea^iod 
E  -  ven  me.  Oh  blessed 


±=ir 


1  9 


>Z3I3: 


Sa    -    viour.  Let  Thy  mer    ,    .    ,     .     cy  shine  on    me, 

Saviour,    e  •  ven  me.  Let  TUy  mercy  shine    on    me. 


1 


F^?: 


'■^ 


ZfngzzF- 


zfLZZf-^-r^-K 


-t^-V- 


f-  f  ^  tJt    ■*■ 


Ten    me^ 


-V-V- 


=?=P 


:^_^— ^ 


k/     t^^i'    i?    JT 


P 


Ijtl^ 


I. 


rsn 


Aie,  •  -  Ten 

E  -  Ten  me. 


rt 


«^=^ 


/T\ 


-a yr^  "iiZI^     W~'ft-L-p ^ (• — * 

^^t*  U  U  ^  U    l^    I      U    U    I 


S^= 


==i«=3:zjr:r=:r: 

me.  Let  Thy     mer    •'  •  '•     -     cy  sh'ine  sri     me, 

e  •  Ten  me.  Let  Thy  mercy  ablne  on     me. 


ma. 


■V-i><— »<— t^- 


:ti4z: 


4  Pass  me  not,  Oh  loving  Savlonr, 
Let  me  live  and  alio^  to  Thee  ; 
For  I'm  longing  (or  Thy  favour, 
Wbllit  thou'rt  eaUing,  Ob,  gall  mt, 


f  Pass  me  not.  Oh  mifrhty  SaTlow, 
Thou  eaust  make  the  blind  to  ■••  ; 
WttHssies  of  Thy  rreat  merit, 
Ipeak  tome  werd  of  powtr  M  aih 


■I — ;/    u.  i  ^ 


1?   l' 

llti. 


t  \ 


COME  WITH  THY  BROKEN  HEART. 


T.  S.  PKRKIN9. 
fine. 


1  Com*,  Oh,  come  with  thy  broken  heart,  Weary  and  worn  with  car* ;  Come  and  kneel  at  the 


o- pen  door;  Je-aui    is  wait-ing  there ; 


D.  C.  dome,  Ob,  ooue  with  thy  broken  heart,  Weary  and  worn  with  care ;  Com*  and  kneel  at  the      o  •  pen  door ;  Jo'sue   Is  wait-ing  there. 

D.  C.  for  Chorui. 


Wait  -  log  to  heal  thy  wounded  soul,  Waiting  to  give  thee  rest ; 


Why  wilt  thou  walk  wher*  shadows  fall  T  Come  to  His  loving    breast 

JfL  ^'4t.  4L  #.     #.'4«.   ^     #.  .^'jfu  I        '     ©. 


2  Firmly  cling  to  the  blessed  cross, 

There  shall  thy  refuge  be  ; 
Wash  thee  now  in  the  crimson  fount, 

Flowing  so  pure  f>>r  thee  ; 
list  to  the  gentle,  warning  Toioe, 

List  to  the  earnest  call ; 
LeaTe  at  the  cross  thy  burdtn  now, 

Jmus  will  bsar  it  all. 


8  Come  and  taste  of  the  precious  feast, 

Feast  of  eternal  love  ; 
Thiak  of  joys  that  forever  bloom. 

Bright  in  the  life  above : 
Come  with  a  trusting  heart  to  God, 

Come  and  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Come,  for  He  loves  to  clasp  thee  now* 

CloH  in  Hit  dear  embracsu 


oco.  0.  Hoao. 


WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 

^^  _  _  ...  __  ^^  T^^  ^^  *^*  B  .  «H*B  ••  .  .«  >  .  ._ 


1  Walk  iu  the  li^ht  the  Lord  hath  giv'n,  To  giiide  thy  steps   a  •  right ;    His    Ho  •  ly  Spirit  sent  from  Heav'n, 

2  Walkin  the  light  of  Gospel  truth,  Tliat  shines  from  God's  own  Word  ;  A  light    toguideinear-ly    youth. 


^ 


Cboraa. 


^^W-^ 


^ 


^ 


5^ 


^ 


-ft-*\-*- 


Can  cheer  the  dark  •  est  night. 
The  faith-f 111    of      the  Lord. 


Walk    .    .    .    .    in  the  light walk    ...       in  the 

Walk  in  the  light,  in  the  beau-ti-fol  light  of  God,  Walk  in  the  light,  in  the 


i%^^P 


light,     .....       Walk    ...        in    the  light, 

beautiful  light  of  God,  Walk  io  the  light,  in  the  bean-ti-ful  light  of  God.  Walkin  the  light,  the  light  of  God. 


4L3M.  4t  •*.  •  ■#• 

X.r-^ — r-1 


^     .^^  ^  ^'  4»-  «. 


t  Walk  In  the  Ilg^ht !  though  shodowt  dark. 
Like  spectres  eron  th;  way  : 
Darkness  will  flee  before  the  light 
Oi(  Ood'i  eternal  day. 


«  Walk  In  the  llRht  I  and  thou  ahalt  know 
The  love  o(  Ood  tn  thee ; 
Che  fellowship  so  sweet  below. 
In  bear'n  will  sweeter  bs^ 


6 


SCHOLAR'S  GREETING  SONG. 


T.  0.  OVANE. 


1  Ci>mo,    lot    us  join    our     cheerful  songs  With  an-!»el9  round  the  throne  ;  Ten     thousand     thousand       are  their  tongues.  But 
S  "  Wot-  thy  the  Lamb  that  die  1,"  thoy  cry,  "  To   bo    ex  •  alt  •  ed    thus ; "  "  Wor  -  thy    the  Lamb,"    our  hearts     re  -  ply.  "  For 
^  ■#■■#-■•-''■  —  --        -'       - 


^_^-,^J..^ 


i^FR-r— fr-^-T-r— tT--n-r:i±ztri     ^^U:g:± 


-J-,. 


,     #_ 


Refrain.      I 


rl?        I     J_j=j-[:rjz=zii-3-jriFgzr;izrr=;:^ipgi=ri^=r=J-ri— j: — 1— -|-|-h , Crq 


all    their  joys    are    one. 
He      was  slain    for     us,' 


We  comb,  we  come,  Our  Saviour's  name    to        pruiso.  W« 

We  come,    we    come,    we  come,  we  come.  We 

iQA-i f' — • — m—^0f» J      pii* — •_,>__• — a — fi — ,•,'_• — ^ — ^__<a_» ft 


fe 


ip: 


;^i?— g'-T 


0 

come, 
como,  we 


— O— i 


qziit 


rr^^i: 


Jtepeat  toftly. 


.-- i--0- 


^1 


ilS£E?=? 


we        come.  Bis     name  to  praise, 

come,  we        come,  we  come.  His       elorious     name    to      prake. 

♦  it   ♦   i:      £:   ^    J 


« ,_ 


1-i^ 


X 


.:. > 


rtridnfej^izii 


8  Jesus  U  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  gtn^ 
Be,  Lord,  (or  ever  thine. 

t  Ihe  whole  creation  join  In  one. 
To  bless  thn  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  tbron% 
And  to  ador*  tbe  Luub. 


■H 


msaaam 


WS^' 


OVER  THE  RIVER. 


GEO.  F.  ROOT. 


^^=:^IS=--^-^ 


5* 

1  Over  the  riv-er  !  Oh,  what  is  there  T 


Hearts  ev  -  er   hap  -  py  and 
_-j— , _ — « — « — 0 — 0 — 0 — o—Y-m # — • 1 — N — P^ — \ — ^ — N — Vt _-^r- y-# • • 0 0 0 — r 


O-ver  the  riv-er,  the  riv  -  er  ? 

jv— ^—^r-^--^- 


1^2 0^-^~g  -0-^-C»-^-^-.^-0—^-C^-~—^ £-0-0-0— 0-0-0— ui — 0 — 0.  -_in^_^_^ 


bouIj  ev  -  er  fair,  Basking  in  glory   for  -  ev  -  er. 


O-ver  the  riv-er,  the  riv  -  er  wide,      O  -  ver    the 


J     ^    ^    t  ^    *     *    ^     *     *      /I  "—7 


^ ..-^^^-^-i^-t-i^^. 


f^^^^. 


beau  -  ti«ful    riv  -  er, 


-T— ^^==:-" — I — I — -^  1^  J     ^jv->-^-^■,^  ^T-^— '     1      ii 

0-0^0 i^_^_^_.r^^_t^_;_,_._,_t._^__.,_,_,_l_,.__,_^^:r±l 


Angela  and  blessed  immortals    a  •  bide,  Sinless  and  happy  for  -  ev    •    er. 


2  Over  the  river  2  Oh,  who  is  there- 
Over  the  river,  the  river  T 
Friends  who  have  gone  from  our  earth-life  to  share, 
Lifo  from  the  Bountiful  Giver. 


3  Over  the  river.  Oh,  won(?erful  land. 
Over  the  river,  the  river  ! 
Haopy  aud  holy  each  radiant  band. 
May  we  be  « ith  them  forever. 


•»• 


V 


1  -l! 


1    ! 


i  i 
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NO  BOOK  LIKE  THE  BIBLE. 


Diieta    Alto  and  Tenor. 


Qnnrtclt. 


s=j: 


AS  4  HULL. 

-1^ 


1 1 


.   \  No  book      is     like    the      Bi  •  ble, 
)  Our    du  •  ty    plain  and    aim  •  ple^ 


For  chlld-liood,  youtli.  and  a?e ; ) 
We    find     on      eT  -  ery    pagre.  j 


P 


-?-->- 


:».-roi 


.L, J — a — M 


It    came    by     in  -  spi   -  ra  -  tion    A 

-9 — W^fi 


I 


liglit     to  guide  our  way,     A    voicefromHim  who  gave    it.       Re  -  prov  -  ini;  when   we     stray. 

■p-  •0-     •0-     ■0-     •0-        ■0-  '     s 


No   boolc     is     like    the 


+-; 1- 1 \-—\ 0 0 ■ 1-4- I 1 , ^. 


Bi-ble,  The  bless  -  ed  book  we  love ;  The  pil-grim's  chart  of     glo-ry,   It    letws,        it    leads,  it    leads  to  God  a  -  hove. 


1 


■MaailMiUIMKiiliaiHMM 


■SHiHaKH 


mM&iSHStSt^  „', 


NO  BOOK  LIKE  THE  BIBLE. 


It  tells  of  man's  creiti    >, 

His  sad  primeval  fall ; 
It  tells  of  man's  redemption, 

Thro'  Christ  who  died  for  all. 
In  sacred  words  of  wisdom, 

It  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 
And  early  come  to  Jesus, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 


Concluded. 

1  O,  let  us  love  the  Bible, 

And  praise  it  more  and  mora  } 
Our  life  is  like  a  shadow. 

Our  days  will  soon  be  o'er. 
But  if  we  closely  follow 

The  counsel  God  has  given, 
We  then  may  hope  with  angeli 

To  sing  his  praise  in  heaven. 


9 


GOME  TO  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


W.  BISCHOFF. 


-1 1 r-l jv-  s— Vr-T — -^ ^S_-^-f!U-^_>_^    , — »^^ ^ — I— r-C-l „ 


Coi 


;onj( 


Q2I"''' \-^     quick-Iy  onme,  OomO)  \^   quickly  conWi  ^— •  .  < 

i^JPrtckTy  come,  uome,  quickly  c^^e,  coma,  qntcklyaomelaauiayquicklycomn.  ComeL'qulcklj  comfl,  to  the  Sunday  School,  come,  cf>me,  come. 


r#-#-#  I ra 


»-Sc?_0: 


-v-w<  ^- 


'  1/ t   I' 

3  Haste,  h^ste,  to  your  heavenly  home. 

Where  we'll  stand  by  the  golden  throne ; 

Saints  and  angels  lead  the  song, 

Of  Jesus  sweetly  singing. 


'r-.-*-i"-.~'-. '--J — h — t-r — h — h — ( 

1*! 


¥>   ^  f   <^ 


4  There,  there,  we  will  meet  again. 
Where  we're  free  from  sin  and  paLi  } 
Brothers,  sisters  there  we'll  join, 
Of  Jesus  sweetly  ginKin^;. 


\ 


I;., 


I  I 


10 


WE  WILL  RALLY  TO  THt  STANDARD. 

4- 


W.  T.  GIFFE. 


1  We  will     ral  •  ly     to       the  standard     Of      onr    bloss-ed  Lord  and  King  ;  ^7o    will    gather 'neath  His 

'  .A.  ^  ^  ^  .  ^  .M.        ^  ^  ,M.  ^        >«.  ^         ^  ^  .A.  .A. 


1  We  will     ral  •  ly     to       the  standard     Of      onr    bloss-ed  Lord  and  King  ;  ^7o    will    gather 'neath  His 

— a: ^— ^ — A — •—-• — n — -/j — ti — i<— ^ ^-^^ — I u — 1*— ^-.^7 — «— b — ^^ 


V- 


)/        9        ^ 


r- 


,s_j^_>-4^- 


!5_-«_A_-S--r-V — ^-^^ — J^  -A ———^.g-;-,-.^^^-.^ — ^.^—-^ — N-^^ — ^-^ ^A 


banner;  We  to  Him  our  hearts  will  bring ;  Wewill  come  to  Hiu),  our  Saviour ;  With  His  blood  He  hath  us  bought ;  He  hath 


b      ^       ^ 
■aid,  "  Let  lit  -  tie  children  Come  CO        Me,  for-bid  them  not."  We  wiU    ral ly     to     the 


Q- — •-T  » — t^-i •-^-* — cyr?r#._T  .#_•_• — *Z'. - 0 — n—fji — T7t:_q: — t — c.r=t — p — p.-:rrp_. 


We  will    ral  •  ly,  yes,  we'll  ral  -  ly     to     tho 


■tand 


WE  WILL  RALLY  TO  THE  STANDARD.    Conoiuded. 
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:^— -\- 


:S  :-5 


K — iv- 

.s— i"- 


-V 


■■•- 


^* 


ard 


of     cur    blesa 


ed  Lord  and  King ;  Lord  and  King  ;  We    will 


■tand  •  ard,  bless  •  ed  stand-ard, 


* ?-  --i5 — • J- 

Of     our  bless  -  ed  Lord    aud  King,  Lord  aud  Kini; ;  We  will 


1 •*• ■*• ^ ? — ^^     ■• i^- 


i 


-J^ 


*-H 


-©-^'^S 


tt:j.-s~'^—tB 


4  — 1^— jS-r ^_  ^-J^-^-^^-, 

^izz::i=-:rEgr=--Tj-:?=t-€:zEs— : 


gath 


-    er  'neath  His  ban 


-    ner ;  We  to  Him 


our  hearts  will  bring. 


■^~?~^~t/— ^-?— r 


gatb-er,  yei,  we'll  gather  'neath  His  banner,  glorious  banner  j      Woto  Him  our  hearts  will  bring,  our  hearts  will  bring. 


Children,  come,  our  ranks  are  open  ; 

We  will  give  the  welcome  hand  ; 
Come  with  us,  our  Prince  is  calling, 

Come  and  join  our  happy  band  ; 
We  have  Jesus  for  our  Captain, 

He  will  keep  us  from  all  harm. 
Where  He  leads  us  we  will  follow, 

Trusting  in  His  saving  arm. 


3  He  will  give  us  peace  and  pardon  ; 

He  will  name  us  as  His  own  ; 
He  will  crown  us  with  His  glory  ; 

He  will  guide  us  to  the  throne ; 
Never  let  us  faint  or  falter. 

Never  weary,  never  wait ; 
Onward,  onward,  God  is  with  u«, 

Onward  to  the  golden  gate. 


, '.( 


|:V 


I 
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Animkto 


THE  BLESSED  BOOK. 


TOM  0.  NEAL. 


1  There's  a    book  which  surpass  •  es    the     sat;  -  es.        A       vol  •  nme  of  wis  •  dom   di    -    vine ;    And  the 


^p\ 


z:    *    ^-r 


.a- 


.9- 


■B>— • 


^-=^f^ 


-^- 


glo 


ry  that  gleams  froiu  its  pages,  No  splendour  of  earth  can  outshine 


Chorus. 


5L*_fL---t-_.fl_f-.^L^#_j?-.:_«_«_*i^*-. 


'Tisthe  Bi 


:^z±r:: 


ble  !  the 


r:z?: 


'Tis  the  blessed,  blessed  Bible  1  the 


--.^ 


—H—o 


■  sa- 


ble!  Our      guiding  star  that  leads  from  earth  to  heaven  !  The    Bi 


ble  I    the 


bless  •  ed,  bless  -  ed   Bi  •  ble  1  Our  guid-iug  star  that  leads  from  earth  to  heaven  1  The  blessed,  bleis-ad  Bi  •  ble  1  th« 


imiHliii 


i 


THE  BLESSED  BOOK. 


Concluded. 

s 


— — » j — n  .:irr3riz:"uiz:ii — "^*"t — "^ 


Bi blel    Wo 


love    the    pro-cious 


Book    of  Truth  which  God 


"*^Ms_ 


&=!= 


« 
has 
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givn. 

^7\ 


— — t? — y — J — j^ — r — y — ^-^ : ^-"^ ^ •-" 


bleu  •  «d,   bless  -  ed      Bi  •  ble !  We        love    the    pre  -  cioos  Book  of  Truth  which  Ood        has      giv'n. 


2  'Tis  the  light  which  will  guide  us  to  glory. 
The  swore?  of  the  Spirit  of  mi;;ht ; 
And  to  dwell  on  its  beautiful  story, 
Is  of  heaveu  the  sweetest  delight 


3  It  reveals  whc*s  a  fountuin  is  flowing 
Which  washes  the  soul  from  its  sta.n 
Ape  and  sorrow  are  comforted,  knowing 
With  earth  they  shall  paife  with  all  pain. 


!  the 


z^T^ 


r-f^ 


5Hv=5r=3v 


4— -a  f*— *— *— g— g— ^- 

— a;  Jr  * — * — • — * — — * 


JESUS  ONCE  A  LimE  CHILD.     (Primary  Class.) 


■.:^-Xz 


:.-'- 


1         My   Saviour,  Thon  who  once  on  enrth  uiii'«t  live  a  little  child  like  mfl.      Oh,  watch  Thoii  over  all  my  life,  And  ever^ard  me  tcuderly. 
I  Keep  I'hou  my  feet  from  paths  of  bin.  Thro'  all  the  day  be^iido  me  be,  Aud  thro  the  idiaduwi  at  the  ui^ht —  Kor  thuu  nert  once  a  child  lUie  m« 


» • |f •_• m    (S-i.— 


^_«_«_«- 


( •_ 


i  ^    ^     ^    ^ 

3  Forgive,  O  Lord,  when  I  forget, 

And  may  my  love  for  Thee  endure, 
As  thou  dost  know  and  understand 
My  ohildish  heart,  Oh,  keep  it  pure. 


b  1/  V  k/ 

4  And  make  me  gentle,  kind,  and  true, 
My  life  what  Thou  would'st  have  it  be^ 
My  Saviour,  Thou  who  once  on  earth 
Wert  just  a  little  child  like  me. 


fi 


i^, 
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THE  KINGDOM  ABDVL 


tT^=^=~^=^H^~*: 


t.  a.  TEMNsr. 


1  There's  »    kingdom    a-bovo, 'Tis       a     kingdom     of  love,  Where  the  Lord  and  His  ransoiu'd    a-bido; 

2  Thuiu'sa    Btrcam  in  th»t  land,  la    tbat   beau-ti   •  ful  land,  "I'is  the     riv  •  er     of    life  and  of    love; 


I     !^    t^      I      1/    1^    I     P    ^ 


^_^^_J^4f— \ 


^ — I ^ — ^- 


And  its    bliss    I  shall  share,  For  I'm  jour-ney-in>,  there,  With  the  Lord  as      my    lead  •  er 
I   shall  stand  on    its  brink.  Of    its    pnre  waters  drmk  In  the    king-dom    of      gio   •   ry 


•nd    guide, 
bove. 


4''lioras* 


I     am  bound, 


•-— :^: 


i^T^-- 


:iz:j.-«z:i:--». 
I     am  bound, 


§: 


•(t  ■#. 


:  ;3^'^S=:?=i?ir:==;  :3^U::^ 


:±=5±:^ 


i. 


I     am  bound  for  the  kingdom  a  •  bove, 


1    «m  bound. 


1  am  bound. 


■ m~--m—0 #-T f-^ 't'-'-^—'f—r 


the   king-dom     a- bove. 


mmmmm 


THE  KINGDOM  ABOVE.   ConcMed.  ib 

I      am    bound,         .       _      I       am  bound,  _       _       _        I    a»D  bound    for  the  king  -  dom  of        love. 


m. 


ti^= 


**  M-     A 


^ 


3i3; 


ii^i; 


atn  bound 


?— i-ti^zrq 


I     am  bound, 

3  There's  a  crown  in  that  land, 
In  that  beautiful  land, 

Yes,  a  crown  that  is  golden  and  fair; 
At  my  .Saviour's  command, 
I  ahali  go  to  that  laud, 

And  shall  wear  it  otornally  ther  , 


for  the  king  •  dom  of        love 


«     am  bound, 

4  There*!  a  home  in  that  land, 
In  that  beautiful  land, 

'Tia  all  glorious,  and  golden,  and  fair ; 
Very  soon,  very  goon, 
When  my  life-work  is  done, 

I  shall  take  up  my  dwelliug-place  thera 

PEACE  OF  GOD. 


m 


I  I  ~        ""  I     ~,  eres,  i    f  \     i      i        dlmu 


1  "  In  m»  ye  may  have  poaco  ;  My  poaco  I  give 


to    you."    Rc8t,  tro'iblod  loul,  rent  In  tho  Lord ;  Bit  love  will  bom     .    tlieo  Uiroii(;h, 


j>L>,.J-,f^.-. 


2  "  In  Mo  yo  may  have  peace  : " 

Though  wais  against  thee  rise, 
Hope  tliou  in  Ooil,  bo  not  dismayca 
Lift  up  thy  w«  epinx  eyes. 


3  "  In  Me  ye  may  have  peace  ' " 
Dear  lx)rd  our  rofugo  be  ; 
In  weal  or  woe,  in  life  or  death, 
Wo  would  abide  in  Thee. 


tfll"    I    III  JU. 


'!  ih 


I'l    ! 

<    I 
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BEAUTIFUL  VALLEY. 


-JIIJ!^. 


DTCK  LYOH. 


_=*/<=- — 0-j—^ r—j—^ "^-Nr—f 1 T'^ ! ^r-^ P-V-N-r       ■   '      -i 

0  -  -0  -'-  ~0-i-r-i — I — >\ ' 1 — 4  -g—i — I 1 i_uK-^ --_-_r>::ri  — ■ — -4 

*:->-*— r-^y-i—j—;^-  -g-^-g—tf  -'-^0-~  -2 — #— jx'* -«-j-*-  -m — —3 


1  There's 

2  Tina 


:  beau    •    tl  -  ful  val  -  -ey 
-    li  -  ful  val  -  ley. 


beau 


brought     to  view,  From  the  place  where  my  feet  have   trod,  With  a    crys     -     tal    riv  -  er 
clad         iu  greea,    As    the  b:ird8    were  wont     to       tc'l,     Is    the  love   -  U-est  spot  that 


±ikz 


*i-c-m—0- 


-0- 


_«_•_*_ 


»— •- 


•-0— 


■p: — 0 — #::c  t  V-  0-0-*  -  p- 

.1 .^^3 l-L_. 


:5^?^: 


i^ 


r~> 


>  s 


liOijzjgjiE^; 


I 


I  —  •   t 

pass    •    -    In?  through,  That  flows  from  the  throne  of     God.       On        cith  •  er 
eye  baUi  aceu.  Where  the  meek  una  the  low- ly    dwell.      The    storms    of 


^  [^  r — '  ~ — 1 rj  — I — ^— 

i--_-  — i-^^ — i~E*~«~*»"  "•*  "i  ""*  ji:*~  •"■*  • " 


side 
an 


of  this  love  -  ly    vale    Is    the  tree      of 
gcr  and  pride  that  break  On  the  sides  of  the 


^-^—»~0—m-yj-  — — 


7?- 


V  V 


J^_^j_J- 


~B- 


0-1—0 — »_i:p_i_] 


life       m     fair,      Whose    Ic.'ves  and       fruiuwith    the       sun's       soft       beams  Breathe  health  on  the    balm 
•  •  bove.     When    licrco  >\iuds  war  artd      moun  •  taint      shake.    Come  not     to    tbis    vale 


J 


I 

air. 
leva, 


fc^:,— ,*-v-F=FF — •—•f-;rT-#-.-=T:5-:-#— •-£!=— E — ^— > F-^— p-FF — 1- — — E»^ 


it 


■  9i' 


BEAUTIFUL  VALLEY.    fnondvAed) 


As    auncr    by      the    leer     of 


lie^ai^' 


1 — * — #- 

Jt  i_* « — I — 'JIZ 


beku-ti-ful  val     •    ley,  beau  •  ti  •  tul  val-ley,  love-ly  ral 


..-•-_^ •_^,_,_._,_^     *l.*_*•_.t•-..-■f■-±__ 


ley,    love  -  Jy  vftl  •  ley. 


sl_^= 


old.  And  its    won 


I    ^_^      V                                                      r~  K     ^     r       • 
.*-s_._  N-r— }-g==»-H^— N— \r— : T--~--"*~2-I~* — TTJ jCTTJ 1     i    !      i      ^  i     ,     ii 

g»-?— *-T -*— y-t-g— ' M-r-  -t 1 ^ ^-t-#-v-*  .-t-#T-g— g-t-»— M 


der-tul     oi 


tyl 


love 


ly     d    •     ty,        With  streets  of     bur  -  nish-ed  gold. 


voa-der-fttl    d     •     t7,    wu  >der-ful    ci-ty,    love-ly    oi  •  ty,    love-ly    el-ty. 


3  This  heantiful  vale  18  the  home  "f  peace, 

"fiB  Eiiiinanuera  land  most  lair, 
Where  doubts,  aud  fears,  and  disuonis  ocase, 

For  the  spirit  of  love  is  there  ; 
And  visions  bright  of  a  lovelier  climo 

Cheer  the  humble  dnrellers  thera^ 
And  ange)  voices  whisper,  "come, 

Ob,  come  to  the  vale  most  fair." 


'Tis  here  we'll  dwell,  in  this  lovely  vale, 

While  our  forma  are  growing  old. 
And  when  our  mortal  Ufe  shall  fail. 

And  in  death  our  hands  we  fold, 
We'll  meekly  tread  the  lowly  path, 

Tiiat  the  great  Redeemer  trod. 
And  live  with  Him  in  our  home  aborc^ 

In  the  city  ot  our  God. 


h 


I  'I 


( 
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^-4- 


gfe^=^ 


WHEN  MY  WEARY  HANDS  ARE  FOLDED. 


t=:^ 


r=i7=-j=s— .=1:^=4^^— i^±i^^;^i^ 


IR\  D.  BANKET. 

x-J— >— ^— ^-r 
r 9 » ~ — + 


-a #- 


.0 — . 


£.2iit 


1  When    my  wea  -  ry    hands  are  fold  -  ed     on     my  faint  -  ly  throb  -  bing  breast,  And  my    soul     has 

0 0 0 0 „» 0 0 0—X-0 * 0 •— T-? •- 

S—Birzszii ,-_i_i a_i«niij»_±  ^ — S i:r. 


-•_•_ 
_»_i_ 


I 


I 


!        ^ 


l^!=i 


J 


gZ * — * ^-  ht * * -j—nii 0 ._J--— !_# '.0 0 *— IT, 0 ^ ._! 


misE 


m 


spread    her  pin  -  ions     for     the    ci   -  ty        of      the  blest ;    'Twill  bo    sweet    to    hear    the  lov'd  ones 

9 • • • \    •  »-       ^  0 [-# ^  •    . r— 

:p C — a :a_:  .Zi » 1 !_> 

jg==g~l ^;~T'I iizrzraniil- 


1 


I 


_« 

-V — 


-0- 


-0- 
"ar 

-XT- 


« 9 0 0—^-0 


■ing  some  dear,  fa  •  mil-iar  song,         As      I  rise    to    join     the  cho-ms     of  the  blood- wash'd,  ho-ly  throng. 

• T-0 •  -     * • 


0- 


r 


;S=:  :4:— f — iziirr  zmn^^c.— p' 


^. 


-0—0- 


rpzzar 
.a...,i- 


I—  ..-jr. 


:jr=»ri 


i 


T. 

-• — *■ 
has 

— • T 


i  ones 


r  throng. 


WHEN  MY  WEARY  HANDS  ARE  FOLDED.    (Condrlded.) 
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C  But  a  greater  j-iy 'twill  givemeif  some  toiling  one  can  say, 

I  have  helped  to  bear  iiis  burden  and  havo  cheered  him 
on  the  way ; 

Ohl  I'll  praise  His  grace  forever  who  hath  died  to 
ransom  me, 

And  hath  chosen  me  a  sharer  in  His  blessed  work  to  be. 
8  Wheit  the  songs  of  earth  are  over,  and  my  last  "good- 
bye "  is  said, 

When  my  lifeless  form  they  follow  tc  the  dwelling  of 
the  dead  ; 

TwiU  be  sweet  if  friends  remember  and  shall  mark  the 
quiet  spot, 

Telling  ouly  that  the  sleeper  hath  not  quickly  been  forgot. 


k  But  if  one  poor  weary  wand'rer  shall  be  guided  home 

by  me, 
'Twere  a  grander,  nobler  column  throughout  all  eternity  ; 
And  to  Him  shall  be  the  glory  unto  whom  all  praise  is  due. 
For  the  love  that  hath  redeemed  as,  and  hath  made  my 

heaven  two. 

5  When  among  the  ransomed  jiiiliona  by  His  grace  re- 
deemed I  stand, 

Then  my  song  shall  swell  the  chorus  of  the  glad  trium* 
phant  band ; 

Oh,  how  sweet  will  be  the  resting  when  my  confiicts  ^ 
are  past, 

Oh,  the  mighty  "  Alleluia  "  of  our  victory  at  last  I 


COME,  LET  US  PRAY. 


WM.  Rica 


Come,    let 


'tia  sweet  to  feel  That  God  Himself  is  near  ;  That  while  we  at' 


His  foot-stool  kneel.  His 


n Uj , I , , .**     I ^S. vk   !._i'?5 , 2  Come,  let  us  pray ;  the  bnriilng  brow, 

y:r!2:S ; \i \P3    ,.    ISP- V^^^^j:^— ^--i— FHi^:n«  -4  -tvP  —-^TdlZ^qrn        The  he&rt  opprea.ed  with  care, 

^nT^-^-^~*~*'j~H;'l g-hj— g-<^— *-|-^— g-*-t-t-»-*-» ^-g  r^— ''        S+g'^'         Will  be  relieved  by  pravcrT 

•^  ''     •    ^.  •     *  »    ♦•'^■#-  ••  OurOoci  will  chase  our  urief  away; 

mercy  delgna  to  hear.  Tho' sorrowa  cloud  life's  dreary  way,  Thill  is  our  t  1ace-lo(        un  pray.  Glorious  thought,  come,  let  us  pray 


mercy  delgna  to  hear.  Tho'  sorrows  cloud  life's  dreary  way,  Thi:i  is  our  t  lace- lot 


the  burning  brow, 
The  he&rt  oppressed  with  care. 

And  all  the  woes  that  throng  us  now 
Will  be  relieved  by  prayer. 

Our  Ooci  will  chase  our  trief  away  ; 
Glorious  thought,  come,  let  us  pray 

8  Come,  let  us  pray  ;  the  mercy-seat 
Iiivltes  the  fervent  prayer  ; 

Our  Heavenly  Father  waita  to  greet 
'Xnv  contrite  hpirit  there  ; 

Ob,  loiter  not,  nor  longer  itAy 
Vrumllim  wko  loTw;Oh,l«t  ucpray 
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THE  CHRISTIAN'S  SONa 


'M 


e.  A.  BANcnex. 
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1  There's  an    old,     old     song    of     a        love     so  deep,  That  its    choicest    treasure     it    would    not  keep, 
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Till    it    bless'd    a    world  with  its  dawn  -  ing    light    Of     a      sun    that    scat  -  ten  the    dark  -  eat  night. 
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THE  CHRISTIAirS  SONG.   (CanducUd.) 
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Til  the    Bong  and    tto  -  ry  of  Christ's  tweet  lore  Com-ing  down     to 
I 0 m •—•_,_(i c 0 0 — •- 


na  from  the  realms  a-bove ;  Where- 
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it  stops    and  wher  -  ev  -  er     it    flows,  Still  rich  •  er    and    sweeter    and    par  •  er     it  grows. 
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2"  7on  may  seem  to  sing  with  no  hearers  now, 
And  the  thoros,  not  laurels,  may  crown  your  brow, 
It'  you  love  it  here,  in  the  din  and  strife, 
Twill  be  sweeter  soon  by  the  tree  of  life* 


3  0  I  the  ceaseless  praise  that  we  there  shall  sing ; 
Here  its  echo  falls,  there  its  full  chimes  ring. 
But  the  endless  years  will  be  none  too  long, 
To  recite  the  love  of  this  old,  old  song. 
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THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  ALL 


0.  H.  QABRIEL. 


1  Oh,     lis  -  ten  to  the  welcome  sound,  That  on  the  ear  doth  fall  !      It    says  that  in  that  home  above.  There's 
3  Who-e7  ^  er  will  hia  sins  for-saki<,  And  seek  the  Saviour's  face,  When  call'd  to  pass  from  earth  away.  May 
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room  enough  for    all.    There's  room  enough  for  all,     ,     ,    .     There's  room  enough  for  all,  A 

find  in  heavn  a  plaoe.  lloora  enoueh  for  all,  Room  cnouf'h  for    all. 
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piansinn  free  for    yon  and  me.  There's  room  enough  for 
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3  Oh,  what  a  multitnle  to-day, 
Are  on  that  blissful  shore  I 
And  yet,  beside  that  countless  throng, 
There's  room  for  millions  more. 
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4  Oh,  blessed  Saviour,  guide  our  feet 

:_g-i -ll         Across  the  rufiged  plain  : 

~i     '      1 1     And  in  Thy  mercy  grant  our  souls 
' That  blessnil  home  to  gain. 


SING  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


W.  J.  KinKPATRIOK. 
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\  CLil-dion    of     the  heav'uly  Kinz,     As      ye    jonr  -  nev,  sweet-ly    aine,  Sing  your    Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
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Glo-rious  in  His  works  and  ways.  Sing  of  His  love,      ye  angels  of  light,  CarorHis  praise,       yo  seraphs  lo 

Sing  of  His  love,  ye         angels  of  light,  Carol  His  praise,  ye 
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bright,  Join  in  the  song,  ye  saints,  with  delight.         Praising  the  name,     wonderful  name  of  Jesus, 

seraphs  so  briiiht.  Join  in  the  song,  ye        saints,  with  delight,  Praising  the 
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t  We  are  trav'ling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
Tliey  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Boon  their  bappluesii  bball  ge« 
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8  Fear  not,  brethren,  Joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 
Jesu3  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Uids  us  undismayed  (;o  on. 
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i  Lord,  obediently  we'll  go. 
Gladly  leaving:  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  he. 
And  wa  »tiU  wiU  (ollow  The*. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


T.  0.  O'KANE. 


*._,_#_•- 


1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as    to      war,  With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sub    Go-ins    on     be  -  fore  : 
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Christ,  the  Boyal    Master,  Leads  against  the    foe.  Forward    in  •  to    bat-tie,     See,  His  banners    goMlnward, 
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Rvfrnin. 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers.  Fearing    not    the  foe.    In    the  name  of      Jesus,      On-ward  let     ns 


go. 
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^  Uke  a  miehty  army  Uores  the  Church  of  God  ; 
Brother*,  we  are  treading  Where  the  Mint*  have  trod 
We  are  not  divided.  All  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine.  One  in  charity. 


1/      7      ^ 

Z  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  Join  our  happy  throng ; 
Blend  with  oufh  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  praise,  and  honour  Unto  Christ  the  King  : 
This  through  counlleM  ages  Men  and  angeU  ling. 
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OVERFLOWING  EVER. 


1  Lo  I     a    fountain,   full    and  free^      O  •  ver-flow-ing    ev  •  er;    Faint  -  ing  hoan,  T 
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for  thee. 
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Gush  -  in^,  sparkling,  nev -er  still,      Taste    its  swemncas,  drink  thy    filL 
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Befrala. 


0  -  ver  -  flow  -  iuc,*      o  -  Terflowins    ev  ■  er,      O  -  ver  •  flf>w  -  ine,  Flow  •  inc  now    for    tbcp. 


o  -  Terflowing    ev 
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ver  •  flf>w  -  ing,  Flow  •  ing  now    for    tbcp. 
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t  List  the  munner  that  it  speaks. 

Overflowing  ever  ; 
On  t)ie  soul  in  long  it  brealu, 

Overflowiinf  ever  ; 
Slngfinir,  soothing,  souli  to  eaae, 
Uuuo  of  all  melodiea. 


•j , — 

8  Blesaed  fonnt  t  tbe  purest  Icnown, 
Overflowlnif  ever  ; 
Stream  of  life  trom  out  Qod'i  tlirune^ 

OvorflowiDfc  ever  ; 
Sacred  blood  for  sinners  split. 
Tills  can  cleanso  awajr  tby  guUti 
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Earnestly. 


HE  LEADETH  ME. 


•'  BELLE," 


1  "He      lead  -  oth  me  ! "  Oh,     bleas- ed  thought,  Oh  words  with  lipav'nly  comfort  fraught,  Whate'er    I      do, 

2  Soai"  ■  timea  'mid  scenes  of     deep  -  eat  gloom,  tiometimea  where  Edeu'a  bow  -  era  bloom,    By    wa  -  tera  atill 
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troubled 


be,      C!till 
sea,      St:  11 
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'tis  God's  hand  that    lead  -  eth    me  I 
'tis  Uia     hand  that    lead  -  eth    me  1 
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He      lead  -  eth    me  1 
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lead  •  eth  me  1 


By    His 


own  hand 


He 


load  -  oth    mo. 


1 3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
Content  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  mc ! 

4  And  when  ray  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  w.ave  I  will  not  floo, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me  I 


Jtrx=:]Z2r, 


1     Ask     for    the  old     path  ;  God  will  make  it  plain  ;  Je  -  ins  will  lead 


2  Kuock  at    the  por  •  tal,     uar- row  though  it  bo;     i'ray  that  we    en  •  ter    in; 
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na  there ;    They  who  would  find  it 
Faitli    is    the  paHHWord, 
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gigyil 


nev  .  er  seek    in    vain ;  He    will    lead    as    there. 
Prayer  the  bless  •  ed  key ;  Strive  to     en   •  ter    in. 


When    the    val  •  ley  safe  -  ly    wo  have  puw'd. 
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God  will  gatb-er     us  homo  at  last ;  Home  lu  the    old  path  gladly  we    will  go  ;  He  will  lead  us  there. 
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t  Walk  la  the  old  path ;  never  turn  aside ; 
Olfmb  we  the  rugged  hill ; 
If  by  should  wo  falter?  xee  our  (aithtul  Quldo 
lieadiuK  ouward  itlll. 


4  Keep  In  the  old  path ;  ever  to  the  rii;ht ; 
Lo  !  'tis  the  KIiik's  highway ; 
Soon  will  the  shadows  vanish  from  our  sighti 
Iiost  in  perfect  day. 
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OH,  GLORIOUS  HOPE. 


J.  p.  WEBSTEn. 


SI^B^Si 


-^ 


* — -r^- 

Hope  paini<i  p.    bow 


1  Be  •  yund    the  clouds  that  o'er    us    form,     Be-yond     all    earth-ly      bliss,         Hope  paint<i  p.     bow    so 

2  Though  torrents    roar,     and  moautams  frown.  While    ooeans  roll  be  •  tween,    Thoui^h  tempests  pou*  their 
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bright,  no    storm  Will      ev  -  er    reach  from    this ;  So 

fu  •  ry    down.   To      veil    the    glorious     sbeeu;     With 
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glorious      and      di   •  vine  •   ly 
crystal    touch    each    polish'd 


fair.    Its 
beam  Shot 
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blended      hues  ap    -    pear,      We   know  that  God  bath  plac'd  it  thc;e,  And  dwells    for  -  ev    -    er      near, 
from  thy        ra  -  di-ant  bows,    Like  twi  light  stars  doth  brighter  gliam.  As    night    the    daj-k  •  er    grows. 
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OH,  GLORIOUS  HOPE.   fC^hided) 


glorioni    hop«, 
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on 


■een  shore  On  which  the    dear    one 


wait 


#*" 

ing  stands  And 


Oh,  matohlesB  hope  that  bnoys  me  ap, 

Through  life's  dark,  gloomy  halls 
Whose  footsteps  have  yon  river  crossed, 

Where  mortal  never  falls; 
Of  golden  sands  the  unseen  shore 

On  which  ye  waiting  stand, 
/'id  beckon  ine  forever  more, 

With  goutle  waving  hand. 


Onr  vision  may  not  pierco  the  gloom. 

That  darliens  o'er  the  tide, 
And  hides  from  view  the  roses'  bloom, 

Upon  the  shining  side  ; 
But  there's  a  bliss  we  often  catch, 

In  fragrance  from  the  gale. 
Which  seems  its  sweetness  to  have  oatohed 

From  flowers  beyond  the  veU. 


We  monm  not  for  the  long  bygones, 

That  died  in  mortal  strife. 
But  rather  rend  these  dusty  br.ndi. 

Which  chain  the  crystal  life  ; 
While  hope  beams  brighter  on  tho  strand. 

And  shadows  lengthen  fast, 
As  nearer  to  her  waving  hand. 

Each  day  our  anchor  cast. 
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TO  ARMS !  TO  ARMS !  YE  SOLDIERS ! 


IBA  D.  BANKET. 
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1  To    arms  1  to    arms  I  ye    aoldiers,      The    trumpet    call      o    •    bey  1 

2  'Tis    not     to     rest,     or    ban-quet,      Or    proud  pa-rade      wa        go ; 
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A  -  riso    from  drear  •¥ 
The  fight      of  faith      u 
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slumbers       To    watch,  and    fight,  and 
fiero   -   er,  Than    world  •  ly    warriors 
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To     anna  1     to    arms  1    ya      aol  •    diers,  The 

1  J      J     ^ 


3  Against  the  powers  of  darkness 
With  fearful  craft  and  rage. 
Our  heavenly  Captain  calls  ui 
Inoessant  war  t«  wage. 


4  We'll  bless  Thee  for  the  battle, 
We'll  glory  in  the  strife  ; 
We'll  shout  at  call  of  trumpet, 
We'll  win  eternal  life. 
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QUItr  AS  A  PEACEFUL  RIVER. 

^      .  with  fwlllifir.    I         ,  *  t         «        I  It  WILLIAM  W.  BENTley, 


1  Quiet      as      a    peaceful    riv-er,     (^..-et      as    thewind-hush'dsea;      In    Je   •   ho-vah    trusting 
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ev  -  er,     We    are  kept    : 


p°r  -  feet  peace.     We'll  not    ask    Thee  what  Thou  do  -  eth,  What  -  8o  • 
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be    'tis  right ;  Thou,  the  friend  of  friends  the    truest, 
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8  Deep  beneath  the  wnvinsr  ocean, 

Deep  beneath  the  howling  floud, 
All  unmoved  by  the  commotiuu, 

Lie  the  promises  of  Ood. 
We  are  anchored  firmly  to  them, 

Tliuugh  in  tnttcrs  hancr  our  shroud  } 
Camlv  wi>  look  t.p  tmi  thrc'  them. 

View  the  tbuuuer-riven  cloud. 
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Will   sus-tain  midst  storm  and  night. 
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\  This  our  constant  hearts  conRolotbf 

And  we  will  not  bo  afraid, 
Tis  our  Ucavonly  B'athcr  rulctb, 

And  on  llim  our  trust  is  stayed. 
Quiet  as  a  peaceful  rivvr, 

Quiet  as  the  wind-hushed sm; 
In  Jehovah  trustini^  ever, 

W*  ar«  kept  in  perfect  peMt. 
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MARCHING  ON. 


J.  FRTBAROER. 
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1  There's    a       nar  -  row  road    that  leads     to     end  -  less    day,  Where  the    blood-wash'd  throng    for 
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this    nar  -  row    way, 
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Choriia. 


^ElEEiEIEfeE^EtEfe  =2E 


And    will       still    keep  inarch  -  ing 
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er      firm, 
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MARCHING  ON.     (Concluded.) 
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true,    .....    March >ing       on,    •    .    .    •    •    March. ine       on, 


With     the 
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onr    view, 


we      will      still     keep  march  -  ing       on. 
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2  Though  the  way  be  narrow,  'tis  the  path  of  peao«^ 
Where  no  ill  can  harm  the  travellers  therein  ; 
'Tia  the  King's  highway — the  way  of  holineaa, 
So  we'll  still  keep  inarching  on. 

S  From  the  everlasting  hills  there  comea  a  light, 
All  along  the  path  to  be  the  pilgiim's  guide ; 
A*  they  near  the  perfect  day  it  grows  mora  brighl^ 
80  we'll  still  keep  matching  on. 
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Dnet. 


BLESS  US  CHILDREN  NOW. 

(ANMIVSBBABY  HYMN.) 


WU.  W.  BEMTLEr 
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now. 


1  Dear  Saviour,  (rom  Thy  Jirone  above,  WlierecounHess  children  bow,  Oh,    let  Thy  lov4ng  eye  behold  And   bicsi    us  cbil-dren  now. 
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I         I     t     I     t     t     t     t 

Our  hearti  in   tune-tul  numbon  wake,  Our  tonKuei  with  rapture  sing.  All  glo  •  ry,  honour,  praise  to  Thee,  Redeemer,  Iiord  and  Kiog  I 


S:  ±  1*^     t      t      I      f     ±  ±  £ 

— -T — •— r*— •— *— ^— r*-'    -"T— •— r^— •— •— • — ■-'°---J-*-t^— *— *— *n^  T    •— >-r' 

^^-,y-»-Ri-»-»-#=F— — r— •-F»-»-#-»— fr — ^ — [r-^-„^qT-^ F 
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.  i:  ^  i  -  J   J         n 


X-Iil- 


ii 


2  Thy  mercy  led  ns  through  the  yew 
That  aweetly  passed  away, 
Aud  through  Thy  grace  we  gather  now 
To  hail  our  feative  day.  <--  - 


8  Oh,  may  we  learn  in  early  yoath 
Thy  holy  Word  to  priae. 
The  lamp  that  guides  our  feet  to  heareo, 
-       Our  home  beyond  the  akiea. 


4  Oh,  happy  thought,  if  faithful  here, 
We  work  and  watch  and  pray, 
We'll  spend  with  Thee  in  hearea  at  Uib 
An  endleu  hattnv  dav. 


(   ! 

i: 


a«atir. 


BLESSED  CROSS  OF  JESUS. 


HUBERT  P.  MAIN. 
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-'<      "i — [-1 S — -fe — r-i ^ ! r 

-g— t — ' — h^ i-= — -^ — I — (y-l -I-" 

3:i=q"-Fl-r:*z=:*-i[:i;EE3^r:ez=»i3[i: : 


1  Wand'rer,  come,  there's  room  for  thee  At      the  cross    of    Je     bus  ;  Come  and  taste   sal  -  va  -  tion  free 

2  Come    »nd  bring  thy  bur  •  den  now  To      the  cross  of    Je  •  bus;    Lay    thy  burn-ing,  throbbing  brow 


za=z*z 


.«_._#_ 


3i=t 


3_ 


-■f 


"f" 


Ch*nis. 


tee^z^^^^T 


^.-V-^=:. 


^— v-_j_-T— J— ^ »~r-^ g 0-ir^ 0 • 0—i-0—-,—0~i 


At      the  orosi    of       Je   •   bub.        Bless  •  ed    cross  I  precioas  cross  !  There  my  hopes  are  twin  •  ing ; 


iSS 


Theru     I    see       •     Father's  love   Thro'      a     Saviour   ahin-iug. 


8  Oh  what  comfcrt  thou  wilt  find 
At  the  cross  of  Jesus  ; 
Love  thy  broken  heart  wilt  bind 
At  the  cross  of  Jesus. 

4  See  the  crimson  waters  flow 
At  the  cross  of  Jeaus ; 
Come  and  tell  thy  every  wo* 
At  the  cross  of  Jeaua. 


,1 


ir, 


8Q 


m  BEAUTIFUL  LAND  FAR  AWAY. 


J.  a  B0SKCBA5ai 


ite 


s^^?i^^^s 
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i^t 


fr?— triEITX 


-r>— ^-. 
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1  There's  •   besa  •  ti  •  f al  land   far       •  -  way,        Where  no    troubles    nor  atorms  er  •  er  come^ 


^Si 


S^ 


P 


^jE 


r"5: 


:^=d-5 


i=i=|= 

••■«•* 


-« — •- 
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rr 


■«- 


O— I- 
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-•—!-# 


::f> — Jf- 


-*-y-^- 


-f^   r^-.j^ 


/r> 


rs^sij: 


■s 


3^-: 


Where  the  stray  •  ing  shall  nev  -  er  more  stray,         Where  the  home-less  shall  find    a  "  sweet  home." 


-4.-4.- 
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Erat 
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1^ 


fSk»rm: 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND  FAR  AWAY.    (Conduded.j 


87 


-£ 


'— ^— *- 


^ IJ ^1 1 K- 


:zfv^lzTzz*t=, 


^==:J^3rir:T 


an 


Oh,  that    bean  -  ti  •  f al  world,  that  land  far      a  •  way.  Where  sickneaa   and  death  nev  •  er    oome, 


:'td3: 


■;g,^ — jrr;r:i-;-|-->^-3--J- 


■J^. 


^J^. 


zftrriiz^t 


/r\ 


::*rz:*: 


^1 


Oh,       when  shall      I     am,  And  re  -  joioe  in    its    day,     \nd    be    safe  with  my  Saviour 

.       ^     H*^   -  > -.__fe_^N ». ^ ,_-.S__N_-.N 


at    home. 


^mf^m^^^Mm^mMM^^^^ 


mmi 


^i^^g^^ 


2  Neither  sorrows  nor  sighing  are  there, 

Nor  are  hearts  ever  burdened  with  oares^ 
There  none  utter  the  wail  of  despair. 
Nor  are  eye*  ever  blinded  with  tears. 


S  'Tis  the  home  of  our  Father  and  God ; 
And  our  glorified  Saviour  is  there. 
And  those  ransomed  from  earth  by  His  blood. 
In  His  joy  and  His  glory  to  share. 


JE' 
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>enden3r. 


THE  MISTAKES  OF  MY  LIFE. 


1  Th*  mintakes      of  my  Itfo  have  been  ma-oy, 
S   I     am     low  -  eat    ol    those    who  love  Ulm, 


The       etna     of  my  heart  have  benn  more. 
I  am    weak  -  e«t    of    those    who    pray ; 


And    I    scarce    can    se* 
But    I    coua     as      lie 


for 

has 


m 


Chorus. 


ftii^^P^pi^i^^i^ifPiifii^ 


weeping, 
bId-den, 


But  I'll  knock  at   the    o  -  pea      door. 
And       He   will  not  say    me       nay. 
X     ■0- 


I    know     I    un  weak  and     sin>tul, 


It  comes  to  me  more    and 


JTT-— *-A 


-J^^. 


M 


1^f=£:1-t-q:^ir^--; 


ZMZ 


more  ;  But  when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid  me  come  in,  I'll 


en  -  Ur  the    o  -  pen    door. 


|3  Hy  mistakes  His  free  grace  will  cover, 
My  sins  He  will  wush  away  ; 
And  the  feet  tliat  shrinl(  and  falter 
Shall  walk  through  the  Kates  of  day. 

4  The  miiitakes  of  my  life  have  been 


^.$'^~iZ:^—\-^^l^^:ii^—^t'^^m^^=^'^  And  my" Jf)irit  is  sick  with  sin, 
'      ' *                         i^_M._H—  r^-^—/ 1»<—  t^— /— I*'-H /—  f^»— "       But  the  Saviour  wiU  let  me  In. 


Pl' 


WHAT  STAR  IS  THIS,  WITH  BEAMS  SO  BRIGHT? 


1  What  itar      !•    this,  with  beams  no  bright,  A  i 
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WM.  0,  FISCHER^ 


;ei«: 


!•    this,  with  beams  no  bright,  A  itranger     mid    the    orba    o(  light T    It  Hhtnes  to    her  •  aid  fortb    the  King,  And 


• 0=^^ 


-0- 

r 


SE 


Charn» 


Qen-tUee     to     HU    era  •  die  bring.       Bleat    star    of    hope,  with  beams  to  bright.  Oh,  come  and    flU     our      louls  with  light ; 


m-tUee     to     HU    era  •  die  bring.       Bleat    star    of    hope,  with  beams  to  bright.  Oh,  come  and    flU     our      souls  with  light ; 

^.   I    .      0—0-T-»—.-»—r^'-s—»-T—i-0—rg.0'^'S  s  .>     [-#-T-f— •-?-»— 1-» — 0 — f-.-f— r»-y?— «-r-T 


■::itz^:nzr:2:zr2zrr±L — |_lJ .9 — :J :taratrr; — I — :€iir3_iJLJ_rn2  nohoid  the  lonc-prodtctcd  sign, 

r?-(2*^ — M-^ ^ ^ 0 1 1 •-•-• 5 * h^~~~?"^«'d  1    The  star  of  Jacob's  anoien'  'ino  : 

Z — ^ — ?~r#        # *        *~r*        »        y        ;     r;       ^g        0        »—r^       j--g— 11    The  Ea»tcra  ssgea  hail  lU  r*y9, 


A^   itaed  on     us     the    heal  •  Ing    ray  That  takes  our     er  -  'ry   stain      a-way. 


r—r 


airrii: 


And  raptured  stand  in  anxiou  s  gaie. 

8  Without,  the  star  informs  thvlr  sight : 
I    Within,  '.here  sliines  faith's brifrhterliKht, 

Which  i^'iitly  Bumnioiis  them  to  rise, 
I   And  trust  the  guidance  ot  the  tkiei. 


*   When  Ood  oommandi,  the  wise  obey ; 
Love  sees  no  danger  In  the  way  : 
House,  neierhboura,  friends,  their  steps  recall ; 
The  ToiM  al  Ood  outweighs  them  all. 


S.  Oh,  while  the  star  0(  heavenly  grao* 
Invites  us.  Lord,  to  seek  Thy  face. 
Let  not  our  hearts  from  sloth  refuM 
The  guidance  ot  that  light  to  use. 


!f 


J^-^ 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILDREN. 


Dael. 


0.  OASB. 

S — N — V 


-• — 


-^ 


1  0    •  pen  the  door  for    the    children,     Ten-der  •  ly    gath-er  them        in —         In    from  the  highways  and 


«' 


^^^ 


:.- zri: 


tf— T «— ; 


t 


hed-gea. 


In  from  the    pla-ces     of       sin ; 


Some  are     so  young  and  so 


**h.ALF 


leas, 


S^ 


d •- 


-« — r- 


■  -®- 


-O- 


Some  are     ao       hungry      and 


cold. 


Eg^^ 


O  •  pen    the    door    for      the       chil  •  dren, 


Se 


-»- 


©- 


-«— .- 


:zzsrr±: 


OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILDREN.    (Concluded.) 


C'horiia, 
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Gather  them  in  •  to    the      fold. 


H^ 


0  •  pen  the  door  for    the    children  ;      ten  •  der  •  ly    gath-er  them 


--• • • 0 • 1 T-fi-»  _•_•_-• # 0 • 0 


ti 


3t 


51iS 


in    .    •    . 

j ^ 


1^' 


In    from     the    high-ways    and    hed  •  ges,  in  from  the    pla-ces      of 


sin. 


T , i L-p,;;^—^ 1.1. 


2  Open  th«  door  for  the  ohildien. 

See  I  they  are  coming  in  throngs ; 
Bid  them  sit  down  to  the  banquet, 

Teach  them  your  beantiful  songs ; 
Fray  you  the  Father  to  bless  them, 

Fray  you  that  grace  may  be  given. 
Open  the  door  for  the  children, 

Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 


Open  the  door  for  the  children. 

Take  tho  dear  lambs  by  the  hand  ; 
Foiiit  them  to  truth  and  to  goodness. 

Send  them  to  Canaan's  land  ; 
Some  are  so  young  and  so  helpless. 

Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold. 
Open  the  door  for  the  children. 

Gather  them  into  the  fold. 


\\l 
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LEAD  ME  TO  THE  ROGR. 


W.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


1  There's  a  firm,  shclt'rinsr    rock,  and    a    ■troti'r  f .>rtre98    tow'r,  Where  the    >vear^   ar,,l    we.^k  can      re  -  new    fail  -  Iner  pow'r; 


S     I'l^    a    ret  -  ui;e    and    vest  thro'  the    conflicts 


glESrE^:|^;^»1 


v-^-^t— t — r 


ps^ 


</    9 


of     lif»,    Tis 


balm     to     the    soul,  when    dismay'd     in    the    ttrUe ; 


.feK=I»szi=  - ! L-fc LI 


*— '■ 


Where*  ihe    compted      and    cars -la -den    spir  -  it     may      fly,—  Oh,    lead   me   to     the   Rock     that     U    high  -  er     than      I. 


Tis    a    iprlnz  of      gal  -  va  -  tion,    A    stroum  nev  -  er    drv,—    A      nov  -  er- fr^d    in*   Rock     that     is    hiifh  •  er     than       L 
*■     ♦•     ■•■ '_♦     ■#•■»■•#■     ^ ♦      ■•-•■•-♦•      -       ■#• "  ( 

2:=itai-  :'a—'a^i-  5=1^-  2— *rz:^=  :^:=z-  :5rE5E?=r=  3r:=8rgra^— ^ rri  :^F 


-ipt::zi:--iz::J—i — •.-•-3 

1/    •    •    u   >   > 


^--^-.^ 


,— y...,|,  j^-iy- 


-1?- 


J^*^ 


;S 


A_N 


I      r«  ^  .  fc 

-^ 1 |J. 


-•— 


-N- 


j 1- 


Lend  niu   to    the  Rock,     Oh,  lead  me.  Lead  me  to    the  Rock,    Oh,  lead  me.  Lead  meto    the     Rock    that  ii     high -er  than 
Lead,  Oh,  lead  me    to  the  Rock,  Lead,  Oh,  lead  me     to  the  Rock, 


m 


1. 


/r\ 


m 


«i 


.# • » 

.« ii- 


-^—\/—^- 


i?3Z: 


.•_r_, 


i—pair^inSi 


f^iiil^il=iiPfl 


t  Tis  my  comfort  and  stay,  my  deliverer  and  Joy, 
When  the  heart  Is  o'erwhelmad  with  the  ills  that  anno/} 
When  the  t)orce-sweepin);tem|tuiit  of  sorrow  is  nigh. 
Oh,  lead  dm  to  the  Rock  titat  is  higher  than  L 


i^y 


4  When  the  few  joys  of  life  are  all  flittini;  away. 
Like  the  soft-fading  light  at  the  closinir  of  day  : 
When  the  shadow  of  death  steals  the  light  from  tof«j*, 
Ob,  laid  m*  to  tta*  Book  that  i*  higher  tbya  L 


^^M^ 


I 


MtrehlTifT  tlina. 


STEP  BY  SnP. 


JA9,  S.  FILLMORB. 
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1  Step    by     itep,  and     day     by       day,  March  w«     on    our    t^  ward  way :  (atcp  by    itep,  and)     Nev  •  er     back-ward, 
?«r7»-tt-i — • — f * — .*— r»-f— *  -»— •— zS — •— cf — " — *— r?^ *— t-» — » »      f  -f 


nev  •  er     ttill,  Quided     by  our  Leadar'a  wUL 

I 


-U-t^ 


Saviour,    Mas-ter,  t  aob    lu    where    All  Thy     per  •  (ect   path-wayi    are ; 

♦  ■#•  j   J   -    J  -   **^     ,    r*.  i 


1 — S — K-p-v-C — ^nU—Cp—p—pzp—ta-a — a cr^ — rr^i—cpzirt 


rz 


It: 


-^^ 


->-^ 
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-»-« 


?:« 


^t 


zizzer. 


#— S— # <_Lj_#.  -#— g^» « *::'-# # • 0 '-©-T i«- 

Thee. 

1^ 


Weak  and    bUiublo     tho^    wo    be,  Step  by  step  we'll  follow    Thee,  we'll  (oil  iw  The*.  Step  L/  itep  well 


I 
low 


-• — 0- 


r:;r=S3i4^*:=a=*: 


II      II 
2  Step  by  atep,  and  on*  by  on» 
Lives  begin,  and  lives  are  done ; 
True  and  Arm  for  Jeans'  sake 
Let  OS  make  each  step  ^e  tak«. 


~^-;j-^- 


■V-s^- 


3  Step  by  step,  the  task  is  small. 
None  too  great  for  each  and  all  | 
Just  by  this  and  nothiug  more 
Sliail  we  reach  fair  JonUo'a  ahorse 


■MM 


■H 


Is 
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WE  SHALL  KNOW  EACH  OTHER  THERE. 


J.  H.  BOSBCRANS. 


rJ- 


>  JL 


zi:zi=iz 


1  When  a    fe? 


more  years  are  blended  With  the  yean        that  are  no  more,  When  life's  hopes  and  fears  ar« 


^^^3:zz:fzziz=z:fz-^:rz--zi9~zzzi=zS=^j=zzz£^z:^z=^rz^z=^zz:^^ 
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7~inri^' 


E2zz^-^:=^-t^k=:^^S^^- 
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end  -  ed,    And  the  boat 


5=a=Si=? 


man  bears  us  o'er.  We  shall  dwell 


in  peace  for  •  ev  •  er,       In     • 


V— i- 


L^—^— 1^ 
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n — '0—r z=iz—zz±^=az=zzf. 


:Jt5 


/JN  /T\ 
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home    more  bright  and  fair,  When  we  meet    beyond  the  riv   •  er.     We  shall  know        each  other  there. 
^  -m-  •»■  ■0-  ■0-  -m-    ^  ^       ■*•  •^•♦-•fc/^/T> 
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WE  SHALL  KNOW  EACH  OTHER  THERE.    (Condud^.) 


48 


m 


2  Whin  we  meet  the  loved  and  lost  onea, 
Those  we  parted  from  in  tears, 
When  we  meet  where  life  glides  onward 

Undistorbed  by  hopes  and  fears. 
Where  the  songs  of  joy  are  never 

Hashed  by  hoars  of  pain  and  care. 
Where  friends  meet  no  more  to  sever, 
,  We  shall  know  each  other  there. 


3  Where  love,  like  a  mighty  river, 

Fills  each  soul  with  pare  delight; 
Where  no  flower  shall  droop  and  wither 

In  the  gloom  of  death's  dark  night ; 
When  for  us  life's  days  are  ended, 

Clothed  in  forms  supremely  fair, 
We  shall  meet  and  rest  forever, 

And  shall  know  each  other  there. 


DevoUansL 


REMEMBER  ME. 
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D.  C.  for  Ckotvt.       fine. 
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I  Oh,wond'roas«tory  ot  the  Lord,  It  thrills  our  hearts  with  lore.  That  Jesus  cam*    to    rescue  man, 


rr^=,iVirrp!^i^;=&fr. 
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And 


*— *— *— ^ 

left  His  throne  aboTe, 


-CI; 


'^       m       m 


araziB, 


T 


■w=3rzwi 


'■^-■r:^ 


D.  0.— Then  help  me,  SsTioor,  Vbee  to  own.  And    ever  (aitbtul    be.    And  when  Thou  sittest    on  Thy  throne.  Dear  Lord  re-member    me. 


i 


8  The  angels  sang  and  men  rejoiced 
In  hope  of  endless  bliss, 
And  hailed  the  star  of  righteousneei^ 
The  pledge  of  love  and  peaoo, 


8  It  shines  to-day  to  gnide  ns  on 

Through  earthly  storms  to  Him, 
The  pole  star  of  the  sinners'  bark, 
Whose  light  it  never  dim. 


(  ;' 
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IN  THE  GLORIOUS  SUNUfiST. 


B.  S.  HARRINGTON. 


1  Floating      on    between    the    shadons,  That sar-round oar  «%rthly    way;    Cornea  a    beam    of  heav'n-ly 


azrgnnfciiSzirf: 
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■on  •  light    Shining    brightly,    night  and    day ;      Mak-ing    plain    the    nw  •  row    pathway,    Leading 
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to    our  home  a  -  bove : — Father,    may    we    er  -  er      jonr-ney     In    the    annlight       of     Thy  love. 
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IN  THE  GLORIOUS  SUNLIGHT.    (Concluded.) 
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In     the      snn-light  let      ut      jour-ney, 

Sun  -  light    let      ns  jour-ney, 


To    oar    glorioua,       glorioua    home,     »  -  buvo} 
To      our 


-_fl — — j-0 — • — • • rf—' — f — * — — r  • — • 1 • — &r— 11?-^ 
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In     the      sun  -  light,  la 

Sun  -  lii^ht.      In      the 


the     Bun  -  light, 
Bun  •  light, 


the    sun  -  light       of      Hii        love. 
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2  When  we  come  to  Bin's  dark  valleys. 

This,  Thy  ligh*  shall  guide  us  through ; 
Warning  ns  from  every  pitfall. 

Showing  us  the  good  and  true. 
Peace,  with  olive  branch  from  Zion, 

Folds  her  wings,  a  heavenly  dove, 
In  the  hearta  of  those  who  joarney 

la  tho  saolight  of  Thy  lov*. 


3  We  are  weak,  but  Thon  art  mighty, 

As  Thine  own  we've  naught  to  fuar  ; 
We  can  bravely  do  our  duty. 

While  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near. 
May  we  ever,  ever  trust  Thee, 

Knowing  naught  Thy  love  can  move^ 
While  we  journey  in  the  sunlight, 

In  the  sunlight  of  Thy  lov^ 
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THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


T.  0.  OVAini. 


s^ 


1  Thore    is 

9- 


a   name     I     love    to  hear,  I    love     to    ipeak    tu  ^orth. 


rtznik— 
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zi'—t—vr. 


It    Rounds  like  muslo 


In      mv    ear,     Ttie 

^-     •••     ••-  *  ♦ 


Choraa. 


^^M^i 


•weot>e8t  name  on  earth.       The  dearest    name    .    -    .    -    -    in  earth  or  heaven,    •     -     •     Is  to  our    Lord    •    -    •    and  Maeier 

The  dcxrest.  name     •    •   •    .    •    in  earth  or  heav'n,    •    •    •    Is  to  our  Lord 
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r-r-T-r 
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r^^SzJ 
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glv'n,    .    .    •    •      On  Ilim    a  •  lone my  hopes  depend, On  Him,  ou/  best  and  nearest  Iriead. 

and  Master  giv'n.  On  Him  alone  my  hopes  dencnd 

■•■•■•■  ■••  ■•-  •*•'■»•  ■0-  iT> 


Irt; 
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S  It  tells  me  ot  a  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  to  sot  me  free, 
It  tells  mo  of  His  precious  blood, 
Xh«  aiaoer's  parlect  plea. 


^1^ 


u  d  u  ^^  u  ^    '   '    *   ' 


S  Jesus  the  name  I  love  so  well. 
The  name  I  love  to  hear  ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tel^ 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 


•4i 


I  WILL  GO  AND  BE  FORGIVEN. 


1  I    will  go  and  tell    my    bavionr    How  I  long  His  child  to  be  ; 
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W.  R.  DOAKK. 
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At    the  cross  1*11  seek  and  find  Hitn  I 


■=iTJ=il: 


Cborus. 
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He's  waiting  there  for  me, 


-» — •- 


I    will    carry     all    my  sins    to     Je    -    bus,  Tho'  I've  nothing   but    my 

^c i=n:r=:rz::p:: 


g=rir,=^^f^z£E~ 


^^^^^^^ 


ife^pEl 


heart  to     give    Him ;  I    will  go    and  lay  my    burden  at    the  fountain ;  I'll    go    and  be    fur  -  giv'n. 


S  I  will  toll  Him  I  have  wandered 

From  the  patli  tliat  leads  to  hcavMl 
With  a  contrite,  brol<en  iplrit, 
I'll  iro  and  be  tor][lvea. 


t  If  mr  heart  is  truly  humble, 
He  will  not  reject  my  prayer ; 
On  the  crosii  He  died  (or  slnnen  | 
I'll  lay  my  burden  there. 


r 

4  I  win  tell  Him  all  my  itory. 
With  His  mercy  sU  my  plea 
At  the  crusi  I'll  Met  and  find  Him  ; 
^e'a  «(aitMig  ttiare  (or  mf. 


'   if 
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I  LONG  TO  CROSS  OVER. 


W.  H.  HOAHB. 


1    Oh,  have  you  not  heard  of  that  realm  of    delight,     To  which  our  blest  Saviour  doth  each  one  in  -  vite ; 
2'Tisalandof    rare    beauty — a  realm  of     delight,      O'er  -  flowing  with  gladness,  re -ful-ge  at  with  light; 
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'Tisprepar'd  for  the  good  and  the  pure  and  the  blest,  'Tis  o  •  ver  the  riv  -  er  where  the  wea-ry  find        rest. 
Its  ver-dure  ne'er  withers,      its      flowers  ne'er  die,  Oh,  I    long  to  cross    o  •  ver  with  Jo-sus      on       high. 
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Ghams. 


I  LONG  TO  CROSS  OVER.     (Concluded.) 
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Oh,      I    long  to  cross  o  •  ver,  And  join  the  glad  angels    on    Eden's    fair  plain. 


o  -  ver,  And  join  the  glad  angels    on    E 

i 


Oh,   I  long    to  cross  o  -  ver.  Oh,    I    long   to  cross  o  -  ver.  And  join  the  glad  angels    on    Eden's    fair  plain. 


iiE!=|^-^=|3E3?E^E^ 
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Oh,     I  long    to  cross  over.  Yes,   o  -  ver  the  riv-er    with    Jesus        to        reign. 


Oh,  I  long    to  cross  o-  ver,  Oh,     I  long  to  cross  o-ver,  Yes,  o-  ver  the  river  with    Je  -  sns    to 


reign. 
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3  There  the  weary  may  rest,  and  the  wicked  ne'er  come ; 
There  the  saints  are  all  safe  in  their  heavenly  home. 
With  their  harps  and  their  crowns  they  forever  are  seen, 
Away  o'er  the  river  where  the  valleys  are  green. 


4  'Tis  Jesus  invites  me  this  glory  to  see. 
To  reigu  with  Him  ever,  all  happy  and  free ; 
I'll  join  with  the  ransomed  and  with  them  abides 
I'll  eroaa  the  dark  river — bright  angeli  will  gnidA 
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KEEP  STEP  EVER. 


1  Would  you  gain  the  beit  In  lifeT  Win  the  prize  'mtd  »U    the  strife  t  Hold  your  plocn  thro'  trniibles  rlfeT  With  the  ri(rbt  keep  ite; 


\Jf- 


%,J^^^^_ 


Know    tlM  world  if  watoh-ing  you.    Be    sin  -  core     In    all    you  do,  With 


rorld  if  watoh-ing  you.    Be    sin  -  core     In    all    you  do,  With    the  goo^.  the  pure,  the  true,  Et  •  er     firm  keep  step. 


S.^^^'^^'^^^— ^-fi*^^^^^ 
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Choma. 


M^. 


Keep    ttep.       Keep  itep  ev-er,    Keep    step.     Keep  step  ev  •  er,  Keep       step,     Keep     step.      Keep  step.  Keep  step  ev  -  er. 


-i* V— i^     -      - 

'^      U       U  U  1^ 

t  Lite  is  non  than  idls  play,  And  'twill  quickly  pass  away ; 
Use  anfbt  eseh  golden  day.  With  the  good  keep  step. 
There  are  earnest,  pressing  needs  Filled  alone  by  truest  deeds, 
HanoT  ke  the  oall  who  hMds,  With  ths  totts  kasp  step  I 


t  Look  beyond  the  present  hour,  ITerer  yield  t«  Satan's  |iower, 
Thuu9;h  above  the  clouds  may  lower.  With  the  truth  keep  it«-pT 
Onward  press,  nor  on  the  way,  Loiter  once,  or  waste  the  day  ; 
God  and  Tnith  and  Right  aU  say,  Strong  la  taith  kstp  stap^ 


PLENTY  OF  WORK. 


t.  a  RHKEM. 
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1  Plan  -  ty     of  work,  for  the  Mas  -  ter    to    do,        You'll  tind  it    rea  •  dy  wher  -  ev  •  er    yoa    go, 


Do  not    neglect    it,  your    da  •  ty    ful  •  fill.  Work  for  the  Mas-ter,  yes,  work  with      «     will. 


Work  for  the  Mas-ter,  yes,  work  with      « 
• — •  — , • , — .-# • 0- 


2  Plenty  of  work,  for  the  Master,  to  do. 

Think  not,  my  brother,  there's  nothing  for  you  ; 

You  have  a  duty,  come  then  at  His  word. 

Work  while  you  may,  brother,  work  for  the  Lord. 


3  Hear  now  the  voice  that  is  speaking  to  yon. 
Plenty  of  work,  for  the  Master,  to  do  ; 
Then  up  and  at  it,  and  work  with  a  n  ill. 
Then  with  His  Spirit  your  hearts  He  will  filL 
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SAY  A  KIND  WORD  WHEN  YOU  CAN. 
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JAHES  MO.QRANAOIX 
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1  What  were    life  withont  some  one  to    cheer  ua, 

2  Each        one    of     ns  owns  to  some  fail  •  ing. 


±1 


With  a    word     or 
Though    some    may  have  more  than   the 


■0 — 

•    smile    on    oar 
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A  friend  who  is  faithfully  near  us, 
Bnt  there's  no  good  in  needlessly  railing 


zfE^tr. 


And  heeds  not  what  others  may    sayT 

'Gainst  those  who  are  strir-ing  their  best  I 

— __^_, ,, H 
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The    bravest  of  spirits  have  of    •    •    ten  Half-fail'd  in  the  race  that  they  ran. 
Re  -  member,  a  word  spoke  complain  -  ing    May  blight  every    effort     and  plan, 


For  a 
Which  a 
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SAY  A  KIND  WORD  WHEN  YOU  CAN.    (Conclude.) 
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kind  word  lifo'shanUhips  to     soft  -  cu, 
kiad  word  wduld  help  iu  at  -  taia  -  ing, 


Tiiea  say         »     kind  word  when    you        can. 
Then  say         a     kind  word  when    yon        can. 


S 
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.Chorus. 
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Then    say    a  kind  word  when  you  can, 

a  t:   f:   Si 


Oh,   say 


a  kind  word  when  you  can, 


t:     5* 


9=&z 


gay    a  kind  word« 


:i^iz 
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8ay 


a     kind    word, 
Repeat  rp  al  lib. 
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For  a  kind  word  life's  hardships  may  sort  -  on,  Thon  say    a  kind  word  when  you  can,  when  you  can. 


'        '        t        I        t        ^- 


life's  hardships  mav  soften. 


8  Oh,  say  a  kind  word  then  whenever 

'Twill  make  the  heart  cheerful  and  glad; 
But,  chiefly,  forget  it.  Oh  never, 
To  the  oue  that  is  hopeless  and  sad ; 


For  there's  no  word  so  easy  in  sayings 
So  begin  if  you  never  be^an, 

And  do  not  in  life  be  delaying 
To  say  a  kind  word  when  you  caik 
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STAND  FAST  FOR  THE  WDfiD. 

:^_z^:5=:::^-^^-l- 


REV.  AIiFBBD  TATLOR. 


1  Bless  -  ed  Sctipture  t  priceless    treasure  I  Precious  and    un  -  fail-ing    mine  !  Sav  •  iour,  giv 

.■_j.^;-j-_j-^^-.'3-^^V--,''.-.ULj--rg-.— -■.U-/--.I 


give    nie 
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re,  Wliilo  I  read  Th 
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rich  -  est  pleasure,  Wliilo  I  read  Thy  Word  di-viue. 
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Firin  -  Iv  let    vm    ■wnd,        £i    • 
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in    our 
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hand,  Witliits    o  -  pua  pag  '  ea,  While  the  contest  rag  -  es,  Spread  the  truth  throughout  thb  loud. 


o  -  puQ  pag  '  ea,  While  the  contest  rag  -  es,  Spread  the  truth  throughout  thb  loud. 


1  Word  of  ererlMtiiu'  glory  ! 
Word  of  •verlasilng  truth  I 
H*lp  me  learn  the  wondroiis  atory, 
Fndoiw,  botk  lor  »k«  •'  4  youtk. 


8  Lord,  be  with  roe  while  I  read  it. 
Show  me  how  to  read  aright ; 
ne)p  me  linow  it,  malce  me  heed  It, 
Ouide  me  with  it*  heavenljr  U){hv 


4  While  I'm  IWinp,  when  I'm  dying. 
Peace  and  jov  and  ci  nifort  jfivi 
6trenf(th  and  I'lKht  Thy  Word  eu 


Peace  and  joy  and  ci  nifort  give 
irength  and  light  Thy  Word  eunplyti 
'iak«  me  home,  with  fbee  to  lire. 
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STAR,  BEAUTIFUL  STAR. 


FRED  SCHILLtNO. 
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1  There's »   beau  -  ti  -  ful  star,       a     beaa  -  ti  -  ful  star,     The    wea    -    ry  trav'lers  have       fol-low'd    far, 


^^ 


^^^m 
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Chorim. 
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Shin-ing  bo    bright-ly        all  the  way,  Till    it    stood  o'er  the  place  where  the  young  child  lay.       Star,  star, 

pi 


i-=i. 
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beauti  -  ful  star  !  Pilgrims     weary      we    are  ;  To    Je  -  sua,     to    Je  -   sua,  We  fol-low  thte  from  a  -  far. 
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2  In  the  land  of  the  East,  in  the  shadows  of  night. 
We  saw  the  glory  of  thy  new  light, 
Telling  us,  in  our  distant  home. 
The  £ng- Redeemer  to  earth  had  oome  I 


— r*-* 
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T~r 


3  We  have  gold  for  tribute  and  gifts  for  prayer, 
Incnse  and  myrrh,  and  spices  rare  : 
All  that  we  have,  we  hither  bring, 
To  lay  it  with  joy  at  the  feet  of  Uie  King. 
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THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. 
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1  Be-joice,    ali  ye    be  •  lie7  -  era,   Be  •  joice,  and    let    your  lights    appear ;  The    evening        ia        ad 


m^ 
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vanc-ine  And  dark  •  er    ni^ht  is  near.        The  bridegroom  is    a  •  ris    •    ing,  And    soon    He     will 
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vanc-ing  And  dark  •  er    ni^ht  is  near.        The  bridegroom  is    a  •  ris    •    ing,  And    soon 
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draw-ing  nigh.  Up  !  pray,  and  watch,  and  wres  -  tie,  At  mid-night  oomcs  the  cry  J 

i2z»-T-r--T--r^g^i:vrzi::^E:^£Ea-a: 


Re-joice ! 
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THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. 


"PT- 


ifV 


(Conduded.) 

4— fe-'     ' 


J — .0—  -0-1-0-  j,,-i_^_p_-»_, — ,_ 


I^^^^^S 


joic«  I  The  Savionr  d^aweth  oigh, 
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Up  !  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle.  The  Saviour  draw-eth  nigh  I 


"rrxsripizirzarriaiiii— iizarirr^rrzn: 
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Rejoice  I  The  Saviour  draweth  nigh,  Bejoice  i  Up  !  pray,  &o. 


8  See  that  your  lamps  are  baming, 
Replenish  them  with  purest  oil. 
And  wait  for  your  salvatioo. 
The  end  of  earthly  toil. 

The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  blessed  Saviour  near. 
Go,  meet  Him,  as  He  cometh, 
With  hallelujahs  clear  I 
Rejoice  1  Rejoice ! 
With  hallelujahs  clear  I 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  I  heirs  of  glory. 
The  blessed  Saviour's  near  1 

9  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 
Your  heavy  cross  and  suff'rings  boro, 
Shall  live  &i  i  reign  forever. 

When  sorrow  is  no  more. 

Around  the  throne  of  glory. 

The  Lamb  of  Ood  ye  shall  behold  | 


1 — ^r 


:g.-rrr 


IS 


In  triumph  cast  before  him 

Your  diadems  of  gold  I 
Rejoice  1  Rejoice ! 
The  Saviour  draweth  nigh  f 
Up !  Up  I  jre  heirs  of  glory, 
Your  Lord  is  drawing  nigh  I 

4  There  flourish  palms  of  vict'ry, 

There,  spotless,  radiant  garments  ar% 
There  stands  the  peaceful  harvest 
Beyond  the  reach  of  war. 
There,  after  stormy  winter, 
The  brightest  flowers  of  earth  arisa, 
And  from  the  grave's  long  slumbet 
Shall  meet  again  our  eyes. 
Rejoice  I   Itejoice  1 
With  hallelujahs  clear  I 
Up  1  Up  !  ye  saints  of  glory, 
The  blessed  SavioHr's  near  t 
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eo  HOLD  IT  UP  TO  THE  WORLD.  w.  ■  doani. 


1  Take  the  crosg,      take    the    crosa,  hold  It     up       to     the  world,  With  iU    ban  -  ner      of    hope     by     thu       Sariour     un- 
8  Uf t     it    high,       lift     it      high,  let  tho  friend-less      be  •  bold ;  Ti'.ore  are  heart*  that  will  weep  when    its     sto  •  ry       ii 
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furl'd  ;  Hold  it    up,      and  the  U>»t,     to     ita     ref  -  uge  may    flee  Where  the  dear  Saviour  pleads :    I  am    seeking     for    thee, 
told ;  Lift  it  high,     and  the  poor    to    Hh     shel  •  ter  may    flee  Where  the  dear  Saviour  pleads :    I  have  suffered    for    thee. 
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Hold  it    up  to    the  world,  Hold  it       up  to   the    world;    Falter      nev-«r,  hold  it    ev  -  er,  Hold  it  up    to    the  world. 


Hold  it    up  to    the  world.  Hold  it 

-#"»-r*— *— »'-.*-r*— g~g — •■ 


to   the    world  ;    Falter      nev-er,  hold  it    ev  -  er,  Hold  it  up    to    the  world. 
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Bold  it  upward.  Hold  it  upward.  Hold  it    upward.  Hold  it    upward, 

8  Take  the  cross,  take  the  uroi<i,  and  rejo^oe  in  the  Lord ; 
Go  ye  forth,  go  ye  forth  in  the  stretiKth  of  His  word; 
Hold  It  up,  and  the  eye  of  the  careless  may  see 
Wlien  tlie  dev  Saviour  pleads  :  I  was  wounded  for  th<-' 


4  O  the  eron,  blessed  cross,  with  the  blood  crimson  ttd* 
Like  a  river  of  love  flowing  down  from  its  side ' 
To  the  cross  all  may  come ;  hold  it  ap  and  proclaim 
Bere  i«  pardon  and  peace  through  •  Mviour'*  dear  i 
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CHRIST,  MY  HELPER. 
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by  day,  wher  •  e'er 
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journey, 
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bear  my 
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hea-vy 

-G 0- 


loa^k. 


There's  a    H.  Ip 
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al  -  ways  near  me, 
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I    trust    my    Saviour's  word.     When  my  heart    is        hea  -  vy    lad-eu, 
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And  my  sins  like  mountains  rise,  In  His  blood  there's  peace  and  pardon  !  Christ,  my  Helper,  hears  my  cues. 
J  IT' 
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I  When  temptations  lore  Msail  mc ; 

Friends  prove  false,  and  foes  pursue, 
Comcsi  a  whispr,  "  Child,  1*11  shield  thee. 

Help  thee  ail  Ihy  patliway  through." 
6>  when  cloud*  are  dark  and  threateninji 

There  la  hope  to  calm  my  fears  ; 
Balm  to  lootbe  me,  faith  to  BtrenKthao  ; 

Obrift,  my  Helper,  driea  my  teun. 
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8  Bricrht  the  land  across  the  rtyer 

When  this  life  of  toil  is  o'er ; 
Ihere  I'll  sing  my  triumphs  ovar. 

On  that  bright  celestial  shore. 
In  such  llelpor  ever  trusliiii;, 

Welcome  labour,  toil,  ami  cara; 
All  my  trials  are  but  blessings  ; 

Chrltt,  my  Uelper,  hevs  my  prfty*K 
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M.  D.  JONE& 
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1  Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  let  yoar  voio  •  es     aa-cend-iog  Reach    tip    to  Heav'n  in  the    loud  •  eat    of  song ; 
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Praise  and  thanksgiving    in     har  •  mo  -  ny    blending,  Yonr  hearts  and  voio  •  es    the      an  •  them  prolong. 


£.=EE3=a 


:«:=ra=ra=::— 

r — p— ^ 


:S: 


-t- 


T 


3: 


^-f-F — ^ 


Cham*. 


Praise  Him,  your  Saviour,  Kin;,  Loudly  Bis  praisei  ain?  ;  Let  your  glail  voio  •  u     m  •  oend  up  to  Bekv'n ;  Where  the  white  throne  uound 
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i^= 


Angels  prolong  the  souud;  Unto  the  Lord  let  your  praises  begiv'n 
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2  Sin^  to  the  Lord,  when  the  raomlnir  li  fllnrlnj; 
Li^ht  o'er  the  raoiintaiii,  tho  valley,  and  plain  ; 
Let  your  i;lad  voices,  at  evenin);  iipsprliigiii),''. 
Welcome  the  star:*  to  their  brit;ht  thrones  a^in. 

8  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  tUI  the  desolate  mountain 
Hing:<  with  the  sound  and  re-echoes  your  so.ig^; 


1/      ^ 


[     Let  your  glad  voices,  a  ne'er-failing  fountain, 
Qive  praise  to  Ood,  to  whom  praises  belong. 


Devotional. 
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SAVIOUR,  JESUS  I  PASS  NOT  BY. 
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HAERT  SANDERS. 


1  Saviour, 
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Je  -  sua  1 
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pass    not        by ; 


Turn     on        me 


Thy     lov  -  ing        eye ; 
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See     my    heart    with 


Bor  -  row 
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presa'd ; 
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Jo   -    BUS  1    give    me 
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rest. 
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2  Saviour,  Jesus  1  from  above. 
Touch  ma  with  Thy  hand  of  love ; 
Bid  it  wipe  away  my  tears ; 
Saviour,  Jeaua  I  calm  my  fears. 


3  Saviour,  Jerius  I  by  Thy  blood, 
That  irom  C'alvary'a  cross  red  flo'«'ed, 
AVa»h  s^e  in  its  wondrous  tide ; 
Saviour,  J«giu  I  Thou  haat  died. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  SUMMER  LAMD. 
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1  When  we    leave  our  homo  below,  When  we  cross  the  silent  strand,  We  shall  dwcli  or  ot-  er-more    In  that  beau  •ti-ful  summer  land. 
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Oh,    that    beau  •  ti  •  (ul       land,  Oh,    that     beau  •  ti  -  tul       land,  Oh,    that     beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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Oh, 
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tliat    bless    •  ed 
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sura  -  mer     land.    Where    we'll    dwell     for 


ev    •    er    -    moru; 
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Oh,       that     bless 
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ed 
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land.  ^  S,  rit. 

sum  •  mer     land.    Where  we'll       dwell     tor        ev    •    er  •  more :    Oh,      that  beau  •  tl    •    f  ul       sum  -  mer      land. 
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dwell 
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more  :    Oh, 
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t  We  shall  meet  the  dear  ones  trone, 
"  We  shall  know  each  other  there," 
We  aball  tbare  their  bliss  •lad  Joy, 
lu  that  beauUIul  laud  no  dui-. 


-0-i—0,- 

-? — r 


r- 


land. 
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8  All  Ood'b  children  there  we'll  meet. 
When  we  reach  the  shunng  shore. 
And  we'll  Join  the  happy  thrung 
And  ting  Dnkisea  fur  eTermora, 
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1  Hark  I  hark,  mv  soul,  an 


ic  songs  are  swel-ling  O'er    earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  ' 


T» 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling, 
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that    new 


life  where 


sin  shall    be    no  more. 


-/—  - 


:=r: 
•- 


^: 


x: 


-s 


m 


Vhorus. 
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An  •  gels     of    Je  -  bus,    An  -  gels 
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of  light,  Sing 
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ing     to  wel  -  come 
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the    pilgrims    of    the  night. 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come," 
And  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  musio  of  the  Oospel  leads  us  homo. 
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3  Angels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  momin-i's  joy  snail  end  the  night  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  sbf^f^wf  br^  ^uo  oloudkss  loy^ 
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THE  REAPERS. 


J.  n.  KURZENKNABE. 
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I  Be-hold  the  changing  autumn  leaves.  Behold  the  fields  of  ripening  gram;  Go,  gather  in  the  golden  sheaves, 


From  valley,  hill,  and  dis-tant  plain 
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Then  reapers   haste,     -     -     -  the  skies  are  clear,     -  ^  The  fields  ro 
Then  reapers,  haste,  the  skies  are  clear. 
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sound    .    ■    .    -    the  glad    re-frain,     •    -    .     •  The  har-vesters,     .    •    -    -    fromfar  and  near, 

The  fields  resouucl  the  glad  refrain,  The  harvesters,  from  far  and  near, 
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Aro  Kktb'r-lng     in 


"f 


Are    gatli'r-liiif  in 


theK'>l<l  -en  grain, 
the  friild  -  en  Krain. 


2  Behold  the  harvest  of  the  Lord  t 

Behold  the  broad  and  whiteniog  fieTdl  1 
Send  out  the  call,  gcud  forth  the  word. 
Till  hundredfold  the  harrcst  yields. 


S^ 


HOUR  OF  PARTING. 


3  Why  idle  stand  7  there's  work  for  all ; 
The  Master  calls,  wliy  longer  waifct 
Go,  gather  in  both  great  and  small. 
Make  haste,  or  you  will  bo  too  lato 


W.  W.  BENTLBT. 
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Savi  •  our,        be    Thou  near      us,        As    wo        from        each    oth   -  er        part, 

I  I       1         N        c^        > 


1  Gen  -  tie        Savi  •  our,        be    Thou  near 
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As    wo        from 
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May  Thy    Word,        its    truth    im  -  press 
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ing, 
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Shed    its 


2  As  the  closing  hour  draws  near  as, 
And  the  night  steals  gently  on, 
Let  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  as, 
Ooaid  us  till  the  oomiog  morn. 


light 
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#-T— »~ 


on      eve  -  ry    heart. 
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8  When  the  night  of  death  comes  o'ei  u 
And  onr  earthly  prayers  are  o'er. 
Oh,  receive  us  home  to  glory. 
There  to  praise  Thee  evermore 


TO  THE  WORK! 


~  '  '•      of    God,  Let  ua     tol  •  low    tlia  rath  that  our     Master     butrod;Wllh  th* 

jr      be    fed.    To    the    loiin-tiiin    oif    Life    It-t  the    we»  -  iv      hf    Inl ;    In      the 
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I  To     the  work  I  to 
t  To     the  work  I  to 


the  work  I  We  are  aerrsiit* 
the  work  I  Let  the    hniiKry 
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/rtfJhorne.. 


balm 
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of  Hia  coun-sel  our  atrengtb  to   re-n«w,  Let  ua  do  with  our  might  what  our  hands  And  to  do. 
koditt    burner  our    glo  -  ryahallbe.WhUe  we  her-ald    the  tidmga,  "  3al-va-tion    iatree." 


ToU-ing    on,  Tolling 

Toil-Inir  on, 
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on,  Tolling  on,  Toll-hig  on,  Let  ua  hope,  and  trust.  Let  us  watch  and  pray,  and  labour  till  the  Master  come, 

Toilinpon,  ToUinpon,  Toiling  on, 


L-^T-5n!^i ^-^r-^t^ ^ o-h-T^-^ 


t  To  the  W"rk !  to  the  work  !    There  ia  labour  for  all. 
For  the  kluKdom  of  darkneaa  and  error  shall  (all ; 
An'''  the  name  of  Jehovah  exalted  shall  be 
la  th*  loud  •welUng  ehorua,  "  Salvation  ia  free.* 


4  To  the  work  I  to  the  work  I  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord 
And  a  robe  and  a  crown  shall  our  labour  reward ; 
When  the  home  of  the  faithful  our  dwelling  thall  ba, 
And  we  shoot  wltb  the  ranaomad,  "  Salrauon  ia  fraa." 
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,   (  Guide  me,  Oh     Thou  irreat     Je  •  ho  -  vah,    Pilgrim  through  thli  barren  land,  ) 
*  (     I     am  weak^    but    Thou     art    itigh  -  ty,    [OinU.       -       -       •       -       -      J  { 


Hold  me    with    Thy    pow'r  -  ful  band. 
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O  •  ran    DOW     tha    erya  •  tal    foun  •  tain.  Whence  the     liv    •    inx      wa       •      ten     flow,  Let       r^e       Ce     •    ry 
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ney    through.       Lead    me     all 


le     all         mjr       Joumny    through. 


8  Feed  me  with  the  heav*n1y  manna. 
In  this  barren  wiiderneiis ;     * 
Be  my  ivrord,  and  sheld,  and  banner, 
B»  the  Lord  ny  BJf  huoonteH. 


When  I  tread  the  ver?e  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  aaxioua  fe&rii  lubaido : 

Death  of  d««th,  and  ball'a  dentructlon. 
Land  m*  nfe  on  Oaaaaa'a  aide. 
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THE  GOLDEN  CITY. 
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1  Ob^  Je  '  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the  gold-ea !  oi  -  ty  bright  and  fair ;  All  the  sane-  ti-fied,  ^he    pu  -  ri  -  fied,  the 
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Oh,     Je  -  ra  •   sft  •  lem,    eo    fair  I    Oh,      Je  •  n  •  m  •  lem,     po    fair  !  AH    the 
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eano  -  ti  -  fied,  the     pa  -  ri  •  fied,  the     glo  •  ri  -  fied   are  there ;  There  tho    Saviour    we    ahall  le*^ 
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And    His    glo  •   ly    we  thall  share,  In       Jo  •  m   •   m  -  lem    so  bright  &nd  fair.     So  bright  and  fair. 
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2  Oh,  Jemsalem,  the  golden  I  city  of  the  blest ; 

Where  the  glory  beams  eternal  on  thy  towers  in  beauty 

drcst ; 
Where  the  wicked  oease  from  troubling,  the  weary  are 
at  rest, 
In  Jerusalem  so  bright  and  fair. 


fair. 

3  Oh,  Jerusalem,  the  golden !  city  fair  and  bright ; 
How  thy  peitrly  gates  in  splendour  soon  will  burst  upon 

our  sight ; 
How  thy  golden  streets  will  glow  I  for  the  Lamb  i«  all 
tba  light, 
Isi  Jerusalem  so  bright  and  fair. 
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THE  PALACE  OF  THE  KING. 


1  'Tia    a    goodly    ploaaaut  laud  tbnt  W6    pi'gnmR  joaruey  thro',  And  our  Father's  constant  blessinga  fall  a- 
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round  us    like  thodow  ;  Bat  its  sun-sliine  and  its  )>eauty  to  ourhoattsno  j'>y  caabring  J^iko  the  spten>*i>ur8  that  await 


■(■.  -^    ^  _fe ■£•  -f-  ■*•. ••■  -*  1  ♦ijf- ♦•■••  ♦■#■  ■#■«•«■.-• 
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na     in  the  pal-aoe    of  tho  King     Oh.  the    palaco    of    the  King,     •o^'-al     pal-<ice    of  the  King  :  Where  mr 

\^~ — — — ■■^"— •* — i* y  —. 
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THE  PALACE  OF  THE  KING.     (Concluded.) 

t=r:^=:rtrr:r^I^^-:^=^-.^=:±pi^^^ 


Father      in     His     mer-oy    all    tho -annoin'donrs  will  bring;  W hero onrsoirowD  and  ciur    trials 


like    a 


^ — ;ii— ^ — -J — J. 


^»-— • 


;5: 


^q  b-  -r—r -Ibarra: 


"-^z 


ill 


^    I 

droam  will  pans      a  -  way,  And     our    houIs  shall  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er      in        the  realms  of     end  -  1us«  day. 

I-— ■     |-  IT  J^  * —  *~T 


2  Our  Rodeflmer  is  the  K\n^ ;  what  a  saorifioc  Ho  mado, 

Whin  Ho  purchased  our  redimiptiun,  and  His  blood 

tho  rauiioiu  paid ; 
In  His  cross  shall  bo  our  glory ;  to  that  blessed  cross 

we'll  cling. 
Till  wo  roach  tho  gatca  that  open  to  tho  palace  of  the 

King. 

3  In  this  goodly  pleasant  land  only  strangers  now  aro  we. 

For  we  Mck  a  bettor  country,  and  'tia  there  we  lou^ 
to  be; 


Yea,  wo  long  to  swell  tho  anthem  that  for  evermore  shall 
riiiL,', 
From  tho  pure  in  heart  made  perfect,  in  the  palace  of 
the  King. 

4  We  sliall  B(;e  Him  by  and  by  ;  hallelujah  to  His  name  ! 
Throuf^h  tho  blood  of  llis  atuneuiunt  life  eternal  we 
may  claim : 
AVo  sh  ill  cast  our  crowns  before  Him  and  our  songs  of 
victory  uin^, 
When  we  enter  in  triumphant  to  the  palaco  of  tho  King. 


'Ill 
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THE  SHELTERING  ROCK. 


^Lg^— j^=^:g=:g— €zzz;=:|[qj-:^zi{-i?-^:rzz: 
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W.  n.  DOANE. 
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-SS. *>1 1 


1  Come,    fitay    thy    feet    by      the      shelt'rin^  Rook,     And  sweet  thy    rest  will        be ;  Come, 


-^b  b-H— . T-r r 
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■; 
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J^rrzKr^ 
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hr:r^z-^:=r.:^i=^^i=I^^^L::t:=.,^ 
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lave    thy  brow  in    the  spray  that  falls    So  olear    and  cool  for    thee ;     Too  long  hast  thou  linger'd    a  • 


S-sS 


S: 


m^ 
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-y— 


t-^ 


.0 , 


Too 
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way 


But    mer  -  oy      is    ple&d  •  lug    with    thee ;       Oh,     stay    thy    feet    by     the 


iH 


bl? '^— *-ii:i— p— :<: 


i_ 0 0- 


long  hut  thou  liuger'd. 


ai 


THE  SHELTERING  ROCK.    (Concluded.) 
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Chama. 


5.      -      -      r    -  r 
Bhelt'ring  Rock,  And  sweet  thy  rest  will  be. 


4 


:^--^ 


u 


Then  hide 


thee,     hide 


Ss 


5H5S^5E 


:*rr:?: 


thee      In    the  cleft 

$-1 


• • • •--T-9 « i— f---tf ^ *-X 


NA/ 


Then  hide  in  the  Rock,  hide    in  the  Rook« 


r=d^JsM=, 


^=ElLg=S 


-0—S- 


I 


W. 


of    the        Rock;       Hide  thee.     Hide  thee,     hide  in    the  cleft  of    the    Rock. 


:£: 


-t-i 
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Hide    in    the  Rook,  Hide  in    the  Rock, 


2  Come  brin^  thy  heart  to  the  sheltering  Rock, 

And  all  thy  weight  of  oare ; 
Look  up,  the  light  of  a  Saviour's  love 

Is  smiling  brightly  there ; 
He  waiteth  to  welcome  thee  home, 

O  breathe  but  one  penitent  prayer  ; 
The  blood  that  flows  from  His  woumlod  side^ 

Through  faith  will  cleanse  thee  there. 


3  There's  life  for  thee  at  the  sheltering  Rock^ 

A  life  of  peace  and  love  ; 
Sweet  hope  of  rest  i  1  a  brighter  land 

Of  purer  joys  ulmve ; 
Then  stay  with  thy  Saviour,  0  stay 

Where  nothing  thy  soul  can  e  er  mov0| 
There  calmly  rest  in  that  dear  retreat. 

The  arms  of  Jesu'  lovo. 


p 
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OUR  FESTIVE  SONG. 


W.  H.  OOANK. 


A- 


1  We     welcome    with  de-light    Aa  -  oth  -  er    hap  -  py  day,  Our  hearts  like  mer-ry  belU  Ring    out    tbei? 

2  Cold    winter    flies        a-way,     The    blushing,  fai  -  ry  spring  Cornea  tripping  o'er  the  lea,  While  birds  are 


i-t'~l- 


,x:5zr>: 


-t*< — 1-- 


m 


bII  •  ver    lay  ;        We  catoh  tha      ros  -  y    beams    re-flect  •  ed    from    the  eye     Of    Ilim  whose    wonders 
on    the  wing  ;      And  now,     a     mer  -  ry  throng,  We  come  as    glad     as  they ;  Our  ban  -  ners    wav  -  ing 


m 


-t- 


f_? •- 


X 


J).  S.  We  thank  His 


-V 


::=i?: 


-• r — 


ho   •  ly  name  For    all     His    ten  -  der  oare,  We  praise  Him    for 
fine.       Choins. 


the 


0 — g — g — ,— J — 1-~ — I 1  -*■ ff fc_j. 


fill  the  earth,  Whose  glory    fills    the  sky. 
in  the    air.  We    hail  our  fes  -  tive  day 


#jfe»=^ 


ir=r:x 


Ji. 


Au  -  oth  •  er  year    has  gone,  An  -  oth  -  er  year    be-gnn  ;  To 


m 
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Soodav-school,  And  faithful  teAohers  there. 
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OUR  FESTIVE  SONG.  (Condudtd.) 
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onr  Re-deem  -  er    glo  -  ry     bo    For    all    Hit  love  for    me. 

I  *■ -         #.#♦*         m       ^         ^      ^      J^      ^      4U     - 
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8  The  strait  and  narrovr  patk 

Oh,  may  we  early  find, 
And  try  to  serve  the  Lord 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  mind  j 
Oh,  what  a  happy  day, 

And  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 
In  that  bright  world  where  angels  sin^ 

We  all  with  Uim  may  spend  ! 


+ 


A  CHILD'S  MORNING  HYMNi 


i^3^=i 


1 


1  Here  I'm  kneeling 


by  my    bedside,     Father,  teach  me  what  to  say  ; 


—- L-:J— , 


r^rrrrrq 


B.  0.  STAPLES. 
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*     ^ 
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Make  me  v^^r     y  kind  and 

:^— r—  5—* — ^Skz 


gentle. 
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H — K- 
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CIlOI-UB. 


;5r=l: 


like 


jr.     Heav'nl 

iii 


3iS: 


^— 


-4 — 


E5E 


ii_^lgi 


my     Savionr      all    the  dny.     Heav'nly  Father,     hear    me.     Hear  Thy    lit  -  tie    child 


to  •  day. 


-1 — r 


J5= 


:«- 


1 


;  jiake  me  ot  Thy  flock,  dear  Shepherd, 
One  of  Thine  own  little  Ismba ; 
kMd  m6  ever  by  ttlll  wat«ra, 
bat  SM  NSt  ml»  la  HiIm  arms. 


8  Lend  me  through  thii  world  ot  beau^. 
To  that  world  that  li  more  (air. 
And  ob  t  let  me  live  forever. 
Witb  the  h«l7  angel*  there. 


•  1 


i 
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TO  BE  THERL 


OLA.  D.  SAITKBT. 


1  I     have  heard  of      a    land  far      a  -  way,      And  its    glor  -  ins      no    tongue  oan  de  -  olare ;  But    its 

2  There  are  foretaxtus  of    heavon    be  -  low,    There  are    momcntR  like    joys    of    tho     bli'st :  But    the 


v^ 


Chorus. 


boaa  -  ty  hangs  o  -  ver  the    way.    And  with  Je  -  bus      I    long  to    be  thera.      To    be    there,  to  be 


boaa  -  ty  hangs  o  -  ver  the     way.    And  with  Je  -  bus      I    long  to    be  thera.       To    be    there, 
•pleadoura  no    mor-tal  can    know,     Of    the  land  where  the  weary 


^MMm 


za=:iz 
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-f 
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gE 


t:t:t^ 
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To  be  there. 


then^ 


TO  BE  THERE.   (Conciudtd.) 

I'jrrg J——-    "'    »      »-^— 1-j r^^^^-- '        N — Ff^^^^^MF  ^  '"  *''**  noon-tide  of  glory  so  fair, 

I  fei^_g~)g-'3-: 1 I'rz^-tl^rrjtzj^— iJirzarr^trtrL-l  t  In  the  gleam  of  tlie  river  ot  lifo, 

I W :^ • 0—^-0 5 — J — S — #-i-S— ry-  5  JA       Tij^^j,  j^,.„  j„j  g  j,,j^j  ^jj^  faithful  ft'  al 
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th«)re. 


li 


:t  &  Ji 
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And  with  Je  •  bus      I   long    to    be    there. 


fcfc 


:?==?: 
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to     be  there,  ^     p 


WE  ARE  BUT  YOUNC. 


.  .  all  share; 

Ob,  how  sweetly  they  rest  from  the  strife. 

4  Thnro  the  ransomed  with  Jesus  abide 
In  thu  shado  of  the  sheltering  fold  ; 
Evertnoro  l)y  Immanuel's  side, 

They  shall  dwell  in  the  glory  untold. 


&  W,  BTRAUn. 


:^=.."b3'V,rJ=*r, 


^p^SP^^^Ji^i^Sliilli^ 


0 7=\-0-,-0-\  ~0 g-i  -•-?-#-[-# g-f-{g— KF     Oh,  lead  us  in  the 


sky,    And     all     the 


star  ■    ry 


ry    worlds  on        bigh. 


we  need  a  guide  j 
would  eonfiiifi ; 
path  of  truth, 
Protect  and  help  our  helpless  youth. 

3  We  are  but  young,  yet  God  has  slnd 
Unnumbor'd  blessmgs  on  our  head  ; 

hen  let  our  youth  in  riper  days 
Be  all  devoted  to  Hia  praisa. 


■      "'Tf^f:-  "" 
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THE  GOSPEL  BELLS. 


0.  WBSLET  MARTI5. 


^SiP 


■m-      Hh      -0-      •0-  I  ♦ 


1  Tho    Go8  -  pel    bells    are    ring    ing,      0-verland,  from    sea     to    sea:      Blcaaed    news    of    free  sal- 


-J lr(_, J 


--i^*=3=^=2=*=i==2^ 
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Do    they    of  -  fer      yon    and     me.     "For      God      so       lov'd      the    world    That    His 


i!3i 
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^^^^m^ 
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on   -   ly    Son    He    gave,     Who-so  -  e'er    be  •  liev  -  eth     in    Him      Ev  •  er-last  ■  ing  life  shall  have." 
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THF  GOSPEL  BELLS.     (Concluded.) 
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Gos  -  pel    hells, 


How  they  ring ; 


-0  ■ 
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t?l 


Gos  -  p«l  bulls, 


:^^^=?: 


O  -  ver    land,  from   sea 


-4- 
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to    sea ;    Gold  •  en 


how  thoy  ring ; 


iTN      /?\ 


bells  free -lybi  lug  Bless-ed  news  to      nu  and  me. 


a:i^fe3^=E^EEr=23=^ 


if-t 


Bless-ed  news  to 


{•3: 


nu  and  me. 


Gold-en  bells 


free-ly  brin^ 


T — t 


'^ 
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2  The  Gospel  bells  invite  as 
To  a  feast  prepar'd  for  all ; 
Do  not  slight  the  invitation. 

Nor  reject  the  graciuua  calL 
"  1  ain  the  bread  o    life ; 

Eat  of  me,  thon  hungry  soul. 
Though   your  sina   be  red  m 

crimson. 
Thev  shall  bo  as  white  «s  wooL 


8  The  Oospcl  bolls  give  warning, 

As  they  sound  from  'lay  to  day, 
Of  the  fate  which  doth  await  them 

Who  forever  will  delay. 
"Escape  ye,  for  thy  life  ; 

Tariy  not  in  all  the  plain. 
Nor  behind  thee  look,  oh,  never, 

Lett  thon  be  consumed  in  pain." 


4  The  Gospel  bells  are  joyful. 

As  they  echo  far  and  wide, 
Bearing  notes  of  perfect  pardon, 

Thrcr  a  Saviour  cniciried. 
"  Goo<l  tidiiigs  of  groat  joy 

To  all  people  do  1  brirg, 
Unto  you  is  bom  a  Saviour, 

Which  ii  Pt^t  the  Lord"  and  Rin(b 
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WHO'LL  BE  FOR  JESUS 


■fm-fth — ^ • — j 1 — S — i — • — H — *i^zd. 


qVza-r-;: 


)  first    to   ic 


W.  A.  O. 


» — * — &T-a*- 


a* m  — » —  ar— ^ *—  f 


1  Onward,  press  onward,  the  great  command,  Who'il  be  the  first    to  join  our  baud  f  Wlio  from  the  snarey  of  the 

-a\-0  — « — « — « — • 


-• — 
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5^— « ?— ^!— 
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Cborns. 


—  —  J— y -J V-» #_y , -^ a- 


world  will    fly,  And  prove    the  joys  that  will  nev  -  er    die?    Who'll  be  for  Josus  ?  Who'll  be    for  Je-sust 


PII 
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•^     4t 


^5-gy^r 
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Who  will  the  Saviour's  banner  bear  ?  Who'll  be  for  Je-sus  ?  Who'll  be  for  Jesns  ?  Who  will  the  Saviour's  br.nner  bear  ? 


4t.     ■#■••#• 


.^rrs: 


J    ^  ! 


t  OnwMd,  itUl  onw»rd  onr  way  finrsuB, 
Working  with  zsal  and  courage  too  ; 
Baarlng  with  patience  tbe  ills  we  moot, 
*ns  (rriul  th«t  malcea  our  Joyi  more  twoct^ 


S  Onward,  presi  on^rd,  the  priie  la  aura. 
It  we  unto  the  eud  enduro  ; 
Jesu*  hns  promised  a  crown  ut  iifa^ 
II  we  conquer  in  tbe  stiiie. 


BUSY  LiniE  GLEANERS. 


3.  H.  KCBZENKNABE. 
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1  Gath-er  •  ing   in    tlie    ear  •  ly  dawn,     Gather  -  ing,  when  the  night  comes  on  ;  Yonder  in  the  ripen'd  fields 

2  Gath-er  -  ing   in    the    ear -ly  dawn,    Gather  -  ing,  when  the  night  comes  on ;  Yonder  in  the  rijjen'd  fields 


— _ — # — ft — • — (t — Pt-TH— TT— TZ-jL    -;r_T-    T    ^ ,. 
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Hundred-fold  the  har-vest  yields.  The  golden  grain  is  gather'd    in — The  sheaves  of  good  from  fields  of    sin  ; 
Hundred-fold  the  har-vest  yields.  Tho'  reapers  come  from  far  and  near,  The  Mas  -  ter  leaves  an    honour'd  share 

■^     ♦•     ■•• 
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*  Echo,  pp 
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By  busy  lit  -  tie  glean 
for  busy  lit  -  tie  giean 


ei8, 
ers, 


By  bus  -  y    lit 
For  bus- y    lit 


^-&— !»-+•— •—•—t,-  -I— ' t*V» »-f» *— f [-  -*- 


1*    c        'cr 

tie  glean  -  ers. 
tie  glean  •  ers. 


3  Gathering,  in  the  early  dawn,  etc. 
Out  in  the  highway  where  you  go, 
To  plant  or  reap,  there's  work  to  69 ; 

For  busy  little  gleaners. 

4  Gathering,  in  the  early  dawn,  eto. 
Amid  the  glow  of  autumn  leaves, 
We  carry  home  our  golden  sheavM^ 

Snob  happy  little  gleaners. 


*  Sdto  ntMf  be  lung  ^J  eiglit  or  ten  girls,  in  an  •dJoinlDg  room. 
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SING  IT  OUT  WITH  A  SHOUT. 


Yfgtirtmity 


a.  LOWRT. 
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1  Sing  it      ont    with    a    shout — Hal  •  la  •  In  •  jah  t    On    the    plains    of    Beth  •  le  •  hem  tb« 
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gels  sing ;  For    the      Lord    is    come— Hal  •  le    •    la   •  jah  !    And  the  heav'ns  with  glad-ness 
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ring }     O    hear     tha    mo  •  sic    of    the    beav'nly    host :  They  bring  good  tidings  to    the    sin  -  ner  lost. 
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Sing  it      out 
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SING  IT  OUT  WITH  A  SHOUT.   (Cendudedj 
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with     a    Bbout, 


For     the  Lord     is 


irza— y^z=:5Eg 
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come — Hftl-Ie  -  la  •  jah  1 
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Sing    it    out 


with    a  shout. 
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Sing     it      out 


vrith     •    shout. 


,5^ 


I2E^ 


For     the    Lord    is    come      to 

«•      ^      4»'      ^      ^^{      «•« 


i£EE*^E 


-m g 


:5z:t:t: 


reign. 

£3B 


i 


e 


tiing  it    out 


with  a  shout. 


,    V  I 


'-'!*»'; 


Sing  it  out  with  a  shout  -Hallelujah  ! 

'1  ill  the  world  shall  listen  to  the  angels'  song  | 
Let  the  seas  be  glad — Hallelujah  I 

And  the  hills  the  scand  prolong  t 
Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  and  the  tidings  tell. 
That  Chrut  the  Saviour  is  louuanueL 


3  Sing  it  ont  with  a  shout — Hallelujah  I 

For  the  world  is  waiting  for  the  joyful  sound* 
All  the  angels  sing— Hallelujah  ! 
And  the  glory  shiues  around  ; 
To  every  cieature  you  may  now  procta 
A  free  salvation  in  the  Saviour's  namo. 


"^ii'^^f^mm^iifmff. 


86 

Jtiierato. 


SONGS  OF  HEAVEN. 


i.  tt  ANDERSON. 


1  I     may  not  know  all  the  joy  -  ful  songs  of  heaven,    Sung    by    the  countless  an  •  gol  -  io  host  up  there 
•••••-•••■••-  •*•■•■ 

__«_»_    *" zr. ^tz-i:: — ^_s  _#__-«_•  _a_»^-:::ijr: — •—■ r-* — •-±_#_« — • — •— r*-  «■-• •_•  ..^—o. 


:^^-- 


il 


i- 


a=i=E»:z=:Srm=t:r=:zz=3t.-r-=rr=i-^: 

*-* ' ^ ^ ■^-\ p ?        ,*7        ^ Ti-^?-— 


1    may  not  feel  the  sweet  peace  of  the  im-mnr-tals, — Sano-ti  •  S'd   glo  •  ri  •  fi'd,  crowns  of  love  to  wear  t 


:'."-iS — ^ — I — ^ — . 


_* 

-• 


•a— 

•t- 
t 


^-ff  «  -# — j-i-S — « m— .-%—-■£— ^      '      0~i — — H — if— #  -* — i — 5— -J  5-J — ,-•-, — 1- 


Yet    in    my  snt.l  there's  a  voice  so    low  and  tender,  Tell-ing    the  joys  that  the    ho-ly      an-gels  know  ; 


m^ 


m 


•  Thii  oan  b«  sune  in  E|;  if  preferred. 


iih-jaayaiftifei)aiNto>». 


SONGS  OF  HEAVEN.     (Concluded.)  87 


— *- 


•— •- 


1 


Whbp'jing  ta  me     of      a    tiuie  when  1  Bhall  join  them,  Joy  •  ful  -  ly  leav  -  ing  my    bur-dens  bore  below. 


.•_.-#_•- 


isziig— girreira 8~: :_», 


:££ — ?-v — i^^T- — : 


u. 


Chorust 


^ESE^ii:ii-bfii;5:r?ii;5— — E 


:IJE5^LfiEs=i=5Efes^e:lEi=jiEi^E^:j^ 


Teach  ine,  dear  Jo 


BUS,  the  songs  of 


the  im-mor-tals,  Teach  me    to    sing  on 


my  way  to  hcav'u  a  bove ; 


-^- 


CXI 


T 


^I^EHEEEEilEEEfEEfefe^E^^^EgHfe^^^ 

I  Teaoh  me  the  soncs  of  tiie  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly    an-gels,  Toach  me  the  beaiiti-ful,     the  hai>-i)y  songs  of  love. 

^     '^1       ?      ^  'lb     ^^     V^     ^      \f     i     ^      9 


2  1  may  not  know  all  the  glorified  immortals 

Standing  before  Tliee,  the  holy,  lovely  One  ; 
But  I  would  join  in  the  happy,  happy  chorus. 
Singing  forever  around  the  glorious  throne. 


Then  may  I  seo  all  the  angels  pure  and  holy, 
Theu  may  1  join  in  the  liappy  songs  they  biiig ; 

Then  may  I  kneel  at  Thy  feet  witliin  Thy  kingdom, 
Praising  my  Saviour,  my  Priest,  my  Lord  and  King. 


'h 


'^ 


88 


BLESSED  ARE  THEY. 


t.  H.  TKIWKl. 


t^  — .# Z f « 1> >-« = it 0 — >--^  S ■- .1-^ C 0  —  0  g 1 

1  Bless-ed  are  tbuy  that  do  His  comiuandmeuts,  Bhss    -    •    cd    are  they;  Tht-y  sliall  receive  a 

Blessod  are  they,  I'.lessed  are  they, 

♦•••■••••♦■  ■»■     -t-  •»■  ■#• 


i-^^-l — a— 3—^ — r-^l — ?-v— r—r-^ ^— -r-T 'r— /-v-r— ,— * 


crown  of  bright  glory  That  fadeth  not    a  -  way, 


blcBs    -     •    -    ed, 


Bless    -    -    -   ed,     bless    •    ed. 
Blessed  are  they,        Blessed  are  they.  Blessed  are  thoy 
♦•    ♦_♦•  «■__••  ♦    ♦■     J      J      J >  >  J    J        "^ •••  ♦••••■•• 


#— » — »— O a r 


-1 — ?-7n     ? 1      ^  ^^^r^ 

bless    •    •  ed,        Bless-ed    are    they  that    do     His  commandmcats,  Bless  -  ed,    bless  •  ed     are    thoy. 


Blessed  are  they.  Bless    -    -    ed,    are 

' — t7~7-T — n — ' . . ;/_  i/ — ■ — ;f~T rr, — :   7 — 7~~. : 


2  Blessed  are  they  that  do  His  commandmenta, 
Blesse<l  are  they ; 
JefOB  will  take  them  when  life  is  over 
Up  to  the  realm*  of  day. 


1 


3  Blessed  are  they  ^hat  do  His  commandment^ 
Blessed  are  they ; 
Jesus  will  gently  guide  th«m  in  safety 
Along  the  narrow  way. 


.,^ii^t!*tmiiimimmVi-'M»*^ 


SING  THE  PRAISES  OF  THE  SAVIOUR. 


89 
J.  H.  y. 


1  Sing    theprais-es      of      tlie  Sav  -  lour,  Tune  your  hearts  and  sweetly  sing  ;  Join    in    &«k  -  ing  for    Bia 


Clioruii. 


> — J —  — • 


--«^-+ 


vour,  Ask,    for    He 
a •_  •. a »_« 


is     IiF<  -  ten  -  ing. 


Ilal  -  le'  -   lu  -  jah     Is    the    cbor  -  us,  "  By    the 


^^^^m^^Mm 


»^— |y ?y-^ -< „M-_, 


zz:5_fiiir5-|:^==Jr5rTr^-r.ttiTr:5zz:»rrz:»-i:*:=ira:r=v*riz:*: 


i^^^=P.^:liP^^=J- 


\ — !• 


HH 


iii 


uhoirs  of    heav-en  anrg  ;    By    the  lov'd  ones  gone    be-fore     us,      By     the  pnri;      of    ev  •  cry  tongue. 


♦  .    ^ 


:2ZT=5: 


J^i::^' 


F?--?=:nir-;^J: 


J 


r — ?- 


-*_•.- 

-/<- 


8  Mercy  wan  His  chiefrat  pleasure. 
Ere  the  world  began  to  move ; 

,  Sweetly  sing  in  numbered  measure^ 
Sing  the  dear  Redeemor's  love. 


_»_._,- 


-0  -i—(^  -|-r- 


■  d — 


3  Turn  to  Jesus — Frince  of  Glory, 
Holy  Prophet,  Pfii  st,  nnd  King; 
Spread  abroad  the  wondrous  story. 
Children  ali  liis  praises  siug. 


J..  11  ..JwniiMii, 
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ANGRY  WORDS. 


a.  B.  PALMEB 


1  An  .  gry  words  !  Oh,  let  tbem  nev  -  er  From  the  tongue  unbridl  -  ed  slip ; 

2  Love    is  muca    too  pur--  and  ho  -  ly  ;  Friendship  is      too    sa-ored  far, 


May    tho  heart's  aest  inipr.lse 
For       a    moment's  reuk-less 


3  Aa  •  gry  woi'Ja    are  li^ht-ly    spoktu;  Bitterest  thoughts  are  rashly  stirr'd:  Brightest  Imka    of    lifo  are 


fe5?fp?= 


-t 


.a — 


d: 


-?- 


zr==tc2: 


!•_ 


-«— 


:«?: 


=1: 


Chona*. 


ANGRY  WORDS. 


(Concluded.) 


91 


^^^^^^m^^^^^^ 


bey  thy  Father's  Mnst  command  ;  **  Love  one  another,"  Tliui 
Ti3  thy  Father's  blcHt  commaud ;  "  Love  crich  otlier, 

£  •  ■•*  it  ■*■ 


^-^-^ ^- — i^i 

liU8  saith  the  Saviour,  Children  obey  )iis  bhst  command. 
Love  each  other,"  'Tis  His  blest  commaud. 


L-p— ^^r_:;-_ 


rtecuHnfflff. 


gU,  SAVIOUR,  I  AM  BLIND  1 

5: 5 <rf — •-'-<*-.—» — a—'—^ • *~  ,5: ^'— '■-5- 

1  Ob,      Sa  -  viour,  I       am  blind  !  Lead  Thou  my    way  :    Day    to 


-r 


rsrr: 


— —*- 


^^^^fe: 


-0 4 • 

my    tilm  -  ed     eye      is  dark — 


'         u— , 0 • 0  — r-y-; ;—- r-^^j-j*^  ■-g — -r-^ • T"* • • *— r-*    .— • O  "1 

i:±r±.g:i       ~z )■       I    ..J-^       g — ^_ —  f^i        I 1-5 1 — 1-; . — Jt-i 1 1 — J 


m^ 


n.glxt 
.0 — 


on  -  ly     dark  •  er    day. 


Oh,        I 

r-O lii- 


am 


blina ; 
o- 


2  Oil,  Saviour,  I  am  doat; 
Uiistup  my  ear: 
My  heart  woiiU  turn  to  Thy  dear  vole*, 
Tti«  >uice  Thy  ehcep  alone  will  hear 
Oh,  I  am  deaf; 
Doar  Saviour,  I  am  deaf  I 


-I* * — ,-•-  :—0 O — r-O J*  j 3 —  r—O T-C 


Dear    Saviour, 


am  blind. 


5— 


-0 — 


_ji* 


-tizL-z^zz:^. 


8  Oh,  Saviour,  I  am  poor  I 
Givu  m«  to  cat: 
Jfy  himRcred  heart  loathes  earthly  food, 
▲ud  heavenly  manna  craveB  (or  meat. 
Oh,  I  am  poor; 
Dear  Saviour,  I  am  poor  I 


4  Oh,  Saviour,  1  hcliove! 
Ulind,  deaf,  and  poorj 
Sight  f;ivo  me— hearing— heaven\T  food; 
Thou  bast  them  in  Thy  blessed  store. 
Thee  I  believe ; 
Oh.8aTloar,  Ibeliavsl 


02 


D0N7  BE  IDLt. 


&_J!i_ 


^t 


0.  T.  DOITDORI. 


Don't  bo 


dnn't  b« 


die,  Thoro  is  aoinothing  all  caa    do 


l_ _ •_•_  Jr * r:  _•_     • * • •— t-# « ^^ — •  — r-^ « •— r-r 

|)2L^ .  ^- .,—»  -[.0 — 0  — >— ^  rLg  — 1»— ;rr*-IZ:i: >  — ^-.  \z^j=f-'zh» 


AU  should  hnvosomo    oo  •  cu 

K3 


do, 
-3 


Don't  be 

0 0 


world  of       sin  sad   woe,  Wbcre  ws    fit  d     so    much  of        o  •  vH,     Ev     erywhcro  we're  call'd  to    l'o. 


______• 0 — • — r-<>-  0 0  — T-  -  f • — T-* • 0^—0 ,_#, 


ery  where  we're  call'd  to    go. 
.• * • 0 ,        (3. 


-m- 


I  Don't  b«  idio,  Iru't  be  idle, 

Wlieii  ft  brulhcr  nceih  tliy  ear* ; 
Lalioiir  Imrd,  Uh,  work  in  eariie«t» 

S:ivc  liiin  from  ft  (»tal  hiiiic 
Doii'l  be  idle,  don't  be  idle, 

Work,  the  chciited  soul  to  win, 
From  the  dowiiw&rd  road  to  rulo. 

From  the  thorny  path  of  aio. 


0- 

I  Don't  b«  idle,  don't  be  Idle, 

When  you  hL'ar  thv  orphan's  cry  J 
Chcvr  the  Innvly  oiu.'h  in  Kadncsi, 

l)i'e<l!i  ul  l.iniineKH  ne\er  die. 
Don't  lie  idle,  dnn't  lie  idle, 

Uiic  each  talent  Oud  han  Kiren, 
To  he:|i  each  other  pn  thu  way 

To  the  peftrly  {fttea  of  huftvan. 


.0. 


eai 


4  Don't  be  idle,  Jctiui  oalli  you, 

(n  Ilia  vinevard  work  to-day  { 
Lif'^  i.4  (fivcn  ua  for  Ulxiur, 

Kest  ue'll  ^ain  in  cndluHs  day. 
Dun't  bo  idle,  life  it,  flictintr. 

Soon  our  day  on  earth  ii  o'er, 
Hay  we  hear  llie  Saviour'a  "well  doM^* 

Over  on  the  other  ihore. 


HERALDS  OF  ZION.  93 

a     lAvtty.  I        ^  ^        ASA  HULL. 

I  nia<l  as    tlio  moniiiij,',  swift  as  tlu.li^.it,  lltr.iMs    of    Zi  -  on      go    forth  in  ini'^lit  ;  O  •  ver  tho  nioiiiit.nn, 


2  Ear-nost  niul     «a^' -  cr,  gludlieartsuf  yuutli,  ISoftli.iiiilK  <>f<^hil<)hooil,  S|ieo<l  on  tlio  truth  ;  I<ist  to  tlie  cliildien 


:4-— -T^- 


-1-1 ^ — J t-C— V — 0- 


■     ■*  < 


_# 


<'llOI'llll. 


!^SQ5iEfz_^ 


rd^rV^ 


o  .' ver  the  (]lTp,  Oo  where  the  heathen  weep.     Far  and  wide  the  Sabbath  music  roll,  Pt-auc  and  joy  for  each  be  • 
o  -  ver  the  sia,  Cry-ing   for  liolp  from  thue. 


ft_4s ft r-3 '^ ft--^ J— r-! N \-z3-T--' 1— I— • 1 V r— 1 f— r rr 


nitjhted  soni,     Labonr  and  triumph,  Go<l  will  vroviJe,  Tell  them,    te!l  them,  tell  them  that  Jesus    died. 


S  Free  as  the  sunshine,  wide  as  its  ray. 
Tidiiiga  of  i^ladnRss,  baste  on  your  way  | 
Healing  the  sorrow,  loosing  the  chaio,  " 
Teaching  that  Christ  sh*ll  reign. 


4  Clothed  with  salvation,  shielded  with  might 
lieialds  of  Zion,  boar  on  the  ligiit; 
Over  the  desert,  waiting  for  thee^ 
See  bow  the  shadows  flee. 


ia 


1 1 


94 


Uoiterato. 


OUR  CHEERFUL  SABBATK  HOME. 

4^- 


W.  A.  OGDEK. 


■"  .-..«.-    ...   .  jmj.         Chiijtian  Jrioiidsaml  tcachera. 


1  lu     the  gutd  -an  suu  -  llglit,  Bhin-'ag  bright  Mid  fair, 

------   :r»3:i=»3-[^. 


On    our  cheerful  Sab  •  bath  home ; 


^im^^ 


M-X-0. 


i>        ^      [f        »     \  I 


Chora*. 


ji_(,.t — K — N-r—  N T-r — ^ — fr — K — I—  f-r-!--~-r-2'^^:^ — *^^^-4 '~r-^^ — M^i — ^     !_■ 


glkJ  -  ly  meet   us  heru.       In    our    cheur-ful 


Sab-bath  huii 


We    will    8iiiK    to-geth  •  er,    (or     oui      arts  are  gay. 


^     ^   U     i^   t 


Aa    tltoblr.l  when  snarln^cnn  its  win?;  a-war;  Little  iaoibd  of   Jcjua,    happy    we  will  bu.    In  our  oheerlul  Cabbalh  home. 


^^^^^  1 J       M       )  J       1^       I         I 


S  JeRUS  watches  o'er  ua,  with  a  Shepherd's  oare» 
In  onr  clieurrdi  Sabbath  home  ; 
He  wUl  kiudly  hstuu  to  onr  simple  prayer, 
Ii  our  oheerfal  Sabbath  home. 


3  Oentle,  loving  Saviour,  may  Thy  Spirit  dwell. 
In  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home  ; 
Here  Thy  tender  mercy,  Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  tell. 
In  our  chMrful  Sabltath  home. 


OH,  MAKE  ME  THINE. 


J.  W.  B. 


93 


1  My     Fa-Wicr,  I  would    b«  Thj  child ;  I  kptv  I'm  rin  -  (ul,  wayward,  wild ;  To  The6 1  would  be     reconcll  •  cd ;  Oh,  maie  me  Thine. 


^ 


■ft.  4^ 

III     l^    I    I    M 


r~i — r 


-»—»—»-?-?-  -tf— #— 5-— *- 


•e-t-s- 


.jj — « (a_ 


rjrra: 


I    L/ 


Cliorna. 


_tj_g_J__J_J_J_^S  J_H_H — [- ,    ,    ,      ^         j-r^--l    ■       '    ,j      I      -^.-r- r rr 


The    nar-row  way  I  fain  would  tread.  And  by  Thy  gen-tla  hand    bo  led.  With  hciv'nly  niftniia    dal  -  ly    fed  —  Oh,  make  me  Thine. 


MM 


:iii_i_Li;:z^tt 

I    U 


2  TVitli  patience  I  tlifi  race  wonld  run, 
Not  looking  back  when  mice  begun, 
Seeking  salvation  thro'  Thy  Sou ; 
Oh,  make  ma  Thina, 


3  Jfake  me  to  love  Thee  more  and  moro^ 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  ou  me  pour, 
Grant  me  of  grace  a  plenteous  itoro} 
Oh,  make  me  Thine. 


4  When  death's  cold  hand  on  me  is  laid. 
My  God,  let  me  not  feel  afraid  ; 
Be  with  me,  for  I've  oftea  prayed, 
l<et  me  il>«  Thine. 


A 


1r  I 


1  i 
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Dnet  •T  Qnartett. 


TRUST  IN  GOD. 


ASA  HUtL, 


?f:r~j  ''~^~*"-'~'' — *-i— * — g-.—g-t  &-»-—■»— t—»-.-r—# — a~v—m — *-'— *— t-g— ;-— j:*iii 


&*— ^- 


I  What    though    the   fig  •  tree  blo3  •  eonis  not,      Nor      fruits      a  -  dorn  the     o  -  live    grove  T  What 


T 


-r 


Ijlcini-Chorua. 


^^^^^^^ife^Ppiippii 


though  it     be     my  fear  -  ful    lot,     'Midst  bar  -  ren  vines  and  fields    to  rove  7  Though  bleating  flocks  no 


'i-9^1 


"i"i-<- 


*^Z=^r=^J=± 


-.■\r 


» — -. — r — -^ *-• ' ! •*• 


more    I    see.        Nor  herds  with-in      the  stall    ap-pear;    Yet  still  in    God  my  trust  shall  be,     I'll 


,.S2aEisBS»ssw 


i 


TRUST  IN  GOD.    (Concluded.) 

Chorua. 


97 


^-A- 


-0- 
0~ 


-J- 


serve  Him  more  from  love  than  fear.  Oh,  praise  His  name  !  His  glor  -  ies  sins;  !    Ce  -  les  -  tial  ji>y    shall 


^ 


-H^— l!>-T- 


I 


^_J.. 


-I 


tune  your  voice  ;  Be  ■  hold  He  reigns,  your  God    and  King,  In     Him  rejoice  !     In    Him    « 


jnice 


■i_i£: «_•. m 


T 


^: 


arr :: 


2  'Tia  surely  in  Hie  love  alone 

The  Lord  our  God  His  judgments  sends ; 
In  all  His  ways  is  mercy  shown, 

Throughout  theearth's  remotest  ends. 
L  J  let  us  then  our  banners  raise, 

To  nil  the  world  His  love  proclaim  ; 
The  fiod  of  our  salvation  praise, 

With  triumph  in  His  holy  name. 


1  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveji ; 

I  know  that  He  ascends  on  high  : 
In  love  His  children  He  forgives. 

And  wipes  the  tear  from  ev'ry  eyat 
Hosanna  to  His  name  I'll  sing. 

In  whom  such  goodness  I  have  touttl ; 
My  light,  my  joy,  my  everything  ; 

Let  saints  and  men  Llispraiiie  resound. 


98 


WHO  ARE  THESE  7 


W.  A.  O0DE5. 


C 


^=±=±1 


-0 


-0- 


-i/_i. 


r^-=ft 


1  Who  arc  these  like  stars  appear 


ing,  These  be-fore  God's  throne  who  stand  T 


Each  A 


^=^ ^0-0—0—0 1_«_._^__, i'i—i—i — 5 *-^— 4— ^ 


^^^l 


.4- 


Who  are  these  like 


stars    ap  -  pear  •  ing,       These  be  -  fore  God's      throne  who  stand  ' 


r — r— 


I «- 


r — r 


-« — 0 — 0 0 I  _t  rrra .71 


gold 


t'llOI'll*. 


-0- 


^~i^S 


-T »- 


It: 


i 


-0 


en  crown  is  wear     -    ing  ;  Who  are  all  this  glor  -  ious  band  ? 


m 


Hal  -  le  -  lu 


\ — ?v — ^- 


-0 — 0 — •- 


— m — • — 0 • — 

Each   \   gold  ■  en        crown  is  wear -ing;        Wlio  are   all  this  glorious  bandT 


!f^«       *      *    '~r       0    TliZZ-0 — Zi        VZ 

dtL—t Wz=:az:zz^r:zr:i7;izi:g:i=amni: 

■  I -1— 1-     ,        w- 


.» 0 

.« 0 


iiim 


jah! 


Hal-le-lu  . 


-0- 


-0- 
-0- 


hwk  1  they  sing, 


WHO  ARE  THESE?  (Cmciudsd.) 


eg 


'lEiii^^^i 


1^- 


icz::: 


-o- 


^.=^ 


-•— ?- 


Praia  -  ing    load        their  heav'aly     King  -, 


Hal .  le  -  lu 


jah  !  hark !  they 


ra^S=iz 


■    jah  I      hark  1  they  sing. 


Praising  load    their       hear'oly  King ; 


-* — m — m m— 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I 


:azz:4: 


r 


-• — « — 0- 

-0 0 0- 


r 


r 


i 


tT\ 


m 


Prais-ing    load        their  heav'nly    King. 


Ej.  2  Who  are  these  in  ^Jazzling  brightness, 
t         Clothed  in  God's  own  rlghteoasness  f 
t     These  whose  robes  of  purest  whiteness 
Shall  all  lustre  still  possess  T 


n :il^     3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

^  K N ~       , — |V — fV — I I IZj^nrfCnzzZzEE         For  their  Saviour's  honour  long  ; 

m 3J— ^^ ^ f-, — g — 0 ; ty^j^— -— FF     Wrestling  on  till  life  is  ended, 

•'•*■■*■■#■■*•  •000  -^     ^     ^  FoUowiug  not  the  sinful  throng. 


Hark !  they're  singing 


Praises      to    their 


■^ 


.« irr: 


:^c=?: 


heav'n-ly  King. 

/?\  i  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 

'"''         Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tired. 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  (}od  they  glorifisd. 


■3—1 — " 


If 


i:^: 


lOO 


ON,  FOR  THE  PRIZE. 


THEODORE  E.  PERKINS. 


1  Marching  on    in    the  glo  -  ry    of  our  King !  Preaaing  ontow'rds  the  mark  For  the  prize  of  Christ  our  Lord ; 
D.  G.  Marching  on    in    the  glo  •  ry    of  onr  King  !  Pressing  on  tow'rds  the  mark  For  the  prize  of  Christ  our  Lord ; 


i-^H — t — r    I    t^^—i—^ i — p— ^-^1 ^—\ — ^- 


jr^-E=^'= 


-•_' 


~,-=i-^f=:^-. 


Cheer  our  way  with  the  songs  of  praise  we  sing,   As  we  fight  the  good  fight  In  the  strength  of  Jo  -  sus'  word. 
Cheer  our  way  wit]i  the  songs  of  praise  we  sing,    As  we  fight  the  good  fight  In  the  strength  of  Je  •  sua'  word 

♦     ••■••■.••■••■■•■.,■••••■.•••_      ^        t^      JiJ      I 

— I — t — \ — T-f^—i-^ ! — '^— ^r— ^ :r-i-^- ^ 


nd^=J^-:=^- 


itziit. 


-•--,-• 


•ft? — — s — i        \ « — 77» — M 1 — *  — +-• — * ■'-^-?— I— < 1 1 — »—i-=< — 4 


Girt  with  truth,  wearing  helmet  of     sal  •  wtion,  Arm'd  with  faith  and  shod  with  peace,  Pray-ing    always  with 
^,.  ^^  M.      ^    4L    ^     ^         \        \  S      ^ 


^—$- 


m 


:^- 


S-.^-J- 


-l-x. 


D.  C. 


=:;nra: 


ho 


il; 


Iv  sup 


ON,  FOR  THE  PRIZE.    (Concluded.)  lOl 

2  Pressing  on  in  the  work  He  bids  ns  do, 
With  our  hearts  full  of  trust  in  His  eve? 
present  aid, 
Firmly,  boldly,  the  path  of  life  pnrsne. 
For  the  Lord  is  our  King,  and  we'll  nerer 
be  afraid.  [Spirit, 

Shield  of  faith,  with  the  mighty  sword  of 
Quenching  ev'ry  fiery  dart,  [merit, 

V'ictors  we,   thro'  our  Saviour's  precious 
Light  our  steps  and  strong  our  heart. 


-4^- 


i 


•  pli-ca-tion.     Till  our  earth-ly    war-fare  cease. 


, •- 


1^ 


SAVIOUR,  THY  GENTLE  VOICE. 


E.  Touuss. 


-frS-.T— f ' — r— ' ^ 1 1 T~~! 1 1 c ! — r— t 1 ' — i — • r-l '■ t 

1  Saviour  !  Thy  £:!entlo  voice  glnd-ly    we  hear ;    Author    of    all    our  joys,  ev  -  er    be    near  ;  Our  souls  would 


■<- — ^ , f- — , — 1-« — « — I — -- — + , 


cr 


^lil 


2  Fountain  of  life  divine  !  :3  Tho' to  our  faith  unseen. 


cling  to'lhee,  Let  us  Tliy  fiil'noss  see,  our    life    to  cheer. 
' , y cz — i— — ti>— < — Lj J , — t:^©^^^"- 


Thee  .ve  adore  ; 
We   would  be  wholly 
Thine, 
For  evermore  ; 
Freely  forgive  our  sin. 
Grant  he  ivenly    peace 
within. 
Thy  light  restore. 


Whiledarkness  reigus, 
On  Thee  aloue  we  lean 
While  life  remains ; 
By  Thy  free  grace   re- 
stored. 
Our  souls  shall  bless  the 
Lord 
In  joyful  strains. 
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THE  ROCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER. 


W.  O.  FISCHER. 


ll^i 


r^ 


___j. 


:jr 


1  Uh,    lomo-timtistiioahadowgaro  dtt'p.   And  rou^h  BeemB  the  path  to  the  goal, 


I5i:gikia= 


And  sorrows,  sometimes  how  they  bweup  Like 

• # — • 0 — # — rO-i — ,»■ 


C  horn  a. 


V-V 


53 


tem>pests  down  o  -  Ter  the  suuL 


- — - — « — *,- 


theu,     to  the  Rock  let  me 


— E_2 — ^ :[?— a — ^ ^_>_i-«i_i— c EH: 


oil,     then 
er  than  L 


-*  #- 


8.  Oh,  sometimes  how  lonj:  soems  the  day. 
And  B()metim98  how  weary  my  feet ; 
But  toilin;;  in  life's  dusty  way. 
The  Ruck's  blessed  shadow,  now  sweet  | 
Oil,  thnn,  to  the  Ilock  let  me  fly. 
To  the  Uoek  that  is  hiuher  tliau  1. 


V- 
"C 


0 — 0- 
"i — •- 


.0 — 


■0 — #- 


'^-^- 


-^—>/- 


-0 — 0- 


■V-v- 


^H 


8.  Ob,  near  to  the  Rock  let  me  keep, 
I(  blessings  or  sorrows  prevail ; 
Or  climbing  the  mountain  way  ateep^ 
Or  walking  the  shadowy  vale  : 
Then,  quick  to  the  liock  I  can  flr. 
To  the  Rock  that  ia  higher  Uuut  L 


'^1 


ALWAYS  wr ;  us. 


-.t-k 


loa 

).  H.  TENNEY. 


1  lu  uur  homoa  and    ou     our  wty  Christ  id  with     ua     all     tlio      day ;  TbrilU  a-bovo  us  such  a    boiii: -llurua  within  ua  auch   a 


r- 


C'lioru«> 


I  I       I        I         K     N  I       I  t.:uoru«. 


flro,  ThfTt'ourlootstopa  never  tiro,     As  wo  Journey  hence  along.         Oh,  how  sweet  Ilia  presence  Is !  He    i» 

*  Oh,  how  sweet,  ilia  presence  la 


«•._• if . 


lis :      Uh,  liow  sweet  ilis  presence       is !  lie    is    ours  and     we      are    Ills. 


ours       and  we     aro      Ilia ;      Uli,  how  sweet  His  presence 

He  Is  ours,  und  wo  aro  Ilia  ;  Oh,  how  swuet 


Uis  presence  Is  t 


S-^ai^^ 


g;r 


8  Evening  ahadows  one  by  one 
llurk  our  journry  nearly  done — 
And  wc  turn  aside  for  rcat ; 
JcsuH,  Master,  know  before. 
Tarry  with  us  evermore  ; 
Thou  our  Guide,  be  Thou  our  Oucsl. 


8  Risen  for  ua  fron>  the  grave, 
Jli.;lity  Saviour,  save,  oh  save  I 
lliilu  wo  now  ourselvea  in  ThM^ 
UcHUrrcctlon  ia  achieved : 
Seeing  not,  we  have  believed; 
'Pleased  ones  indeed  are  we  ■ 


i  m. 


'I  ' 

i 
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PRECIOUS  WORDS  OF  PEACE. 


.- , ^ — I ^  ,   1^ 1 — — — ^ — I N-j—R — •^     I         — I — 


S.  IV.  STRAUB. 


-,:i:fz?iiiz^+ 


How  Bweet  to 


,±ie 


feel    the     Saviour  near, 


Zi--lIZ0ZZ 


His  love 

s 


re 
:Mz 


mov  .  ing 


ev  -  ery    fear  ;  And,  Ob,  how  cweet  His 


-0- 


:^-S 


1 


J=^- 


I  leave 


K^«— •-•—•--.-  — •— --^-i- 


words  of  cheer,  My  peace 

^       ; 1 1 '  ill! 


ChoriiH. 


fi — 1-#-^— # — <- — »-|-6> — g — ^— T — •— * — S — , 


with  thee. 


Free 


._«.__, 


ious  words 

>      I 


of 


peacp. 


Free  -  ious  words  of 


:i 


=?=• 


.0 f 


0 — 1 


W^ 


-^ — J — •— ;  -  #— V— I 


-a-i- 


0- 
-0- 


peace  ; 


Oh, 


]oy 


:«r=i_# 


--_« 


com-plete,  Oh, 


r 

words 


60 


swecc.       My    peace      I      leave 


^  ^  ~  .  1 


id:: 


-i — 
:a: 


'\   0  —  ~.—0  0 

:i:c:=:5=f: 


with     thee. 


l^fE 


S  Oh,  lacred  Joy  to  know,  to  feel. 
When  at  the  meroy  scat  wo  kneet, 
The  liallowed  bliss  these  wordu  reveal, 
Uj  peace  I  leave  with  the*. 


8  To  he&ns  by  sin  and  sorrow  riven. 
The  precious  words  of  po^ico  aio  given, — 
Au  earnest  of  the  bliss  of  heaven, 
lly  peace  I  leave  with  thc«. 


4  When  knoeline;  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
Wc  flud  in  illm  our  Joy  complete  ; 
Ho  sjwaks— on,  precious  wonl«  so  sweet. 
My  peaee  I  leave  with  thee. 


■MM 


Spirited. 


NO  SURRENDER  ! 

COUrAKlON  TO  "  UULD  TIIC  FORT.' 


loa 


r 


JAMES  R.  MURRAY. 


S]~J '        J  — 9 rt/ -' m 1 • ^ 1 — 4- -I + 


1  No    Bur-ren  -  der    to    the    foe  1  Shout  the  cry  where-e'er  you  j?"  ;    Fal  -  ter    nev  •  er,    we  must  win, 

2  No    sue  -  ren  ■  dnr  press  a  -  long,     The'  the  hosts  of      siu  are  stronq  ;  We  shall  more  than  conqu'rors  he, 


■^     ■»■ 


No     Bur    run  -  (l«r  -  ing   to 
If       wo  trust;  Oh  Lord,  in 


sm. 
Thee  t 


No 

No 


su  V  -  roc 
sur  -  ri-n 


der  ! 
der  ! 


let 
an 


It      be     Bat  -  tie   cry      for  you  and    ir<;, 
gel  bands,  From  the  fair  and  htav'nly  lan^iS, 

■(«■       ^ 


D.  C. 


God  will 
Haste  to 


:  — -^pz}r=:i^— 3T=|=:K=IfS=nri=fF  3  No  snrn 
ti\Z^Z=zt-V-t-r-i--l^—»—^r-^--\^      All  our  , 


snrrendfir  !  then  at,  last, 
conllicta  overpast, 
ill  be  our  welcoming, 


help    ns,  Hq     is    near,  He    is  with    us,    do    not  fe  ir. 
ht»lp    ns  •  more  are  tliey  Than  the  foos  that  bar    our  way. 


^^^ 


-V — 


^■' 


-T- 
ziz 


-g-- 


i 


To  tlie  City  of  the  King. 
Forward,  then  !  fall  into  line  ! 
Bright  the  conqueror's  crown  will  shine, 
Storm  the  camp  of  sin  and  wrong, 
Sweet  will  be  the  victor's  song. 


■if) 


IT 


lii 


m 


li 
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MESSENGER  ANGELS. 


floln  or  nnrt. 

:j:l?Zfri:A-:^v-<-^.z=zirn=: 


a  rREDEMUONT. 


-0 — -:i— *- — 


-m- 
-#- 


1  Mes-Senger  angels  arc  sing 


Ev  •  er  around  on  their  way, 


Joyfully,  si-lent-ly 


e..-^^^ 


litit 


H^-S-^J. 


bring 


ing 


Gifts  from  the  bright  realms  of  day. 


:*— 


:^ 


1 


Guarding  the  couch  of  the  friend  -  less. 


-^ 


_# *. 


Bringing  the  suf-fer  -  er  rest, 

.*_ - — « -. =_«- 


Pointing  to  joys  that  are  eudlef'S        lu  the  bright  land  of  the  blest. 


MESSENGER  ANGELS.     (Concluded.) 
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.'  V 


Mes 


sen  -  ger      aa 


gels    joy 


fill  -  Iv 


sing; 


Si 


, . . --—— — T    * • * •»— H»* •  —  r — [ — — 


EE 


-V >- 


1-=^ zn—r-—-^—  • — •__r- _ 

tia.^iraz^anazra— ^— ta it > ;*— i<-i 


Mes  -  sen  -  ger  aa  -  gels  are    joy  -  ful  -  ly    sioging,  Yes,  joy  ■  f  ul  -  ly  sing  -  ing,  A  •  long  their  brig!  t  way. 


^^^^m- 


:ftr-^z 


I W. ^ _! ; 


i*z=^iz0=:: 


Joy        -        -         ful  -  ly 

i   S:   ±   £   2:   ♦ 


81 


lent  •  ly,  aweet 


-5 — • — 5— I  •-»—:: — # su: 


ly  they    sing. 


of    day. 


s_ TT. — .TT-  —T- — tr — ir t^T-* • • i» • •—  r-* * • • •— #  — r-J 0 J »^ 


/         k/         «''        •         *^        •  i'       V       ^~?         •         '^     '      J         '^        ?         1/         i^^i/ 

Joy  ■  ful  •  ly    singing  Yes     si  •  lent  •  ly    bringing  Their  gitta  from  the  bright  realms  of  beautiful  day. 


2  Messenger  anc;el9  rejoicing, 

In  yon  briijht  heayen  above, 
Ovpf  poor  sinners  repenting. 

Won  by  the  dear  Saviour's  love 
Telling  the  vonderful  story, 

Shouting  ■with  saints  round  tha throne, 
Giving  to  Jesus  the  glory, 

Qlory  to  Jesus  alone. 


Messenger  angels  will  meet  us. 

When  we  shall  near  the  dark  tide^ 
And  by  their  presence  will  cheer  us. 

Death's  chilling  waters  divide. 
Yes,  they  will  sing  us  a  wulome, 

To  the  bright  home  of  the  blest, 
And  we  slialljoin  in  the  choura, 

Where  we're  forever  at  rest 


m  ?i 


m 


§ 
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THE  NEW  "  OVER  THERE." 


W.  A.  OODEff. 


1  They  Lave  reach'd  the  sun  -  ny    shore,  And    wi'^    '<ev  -  er      hun  -  ger    more  ;     All  their  grief    and 

J* 


-O—U .^^ i> 1 -fc 6r-r— 1 -t -— T-^ >r N- ^ ' IV N-T— l'^ !^ ^ J^ 1— T 


I? 

pav  3    are   o'er,     0   -  ver    there  ;  And  th«y  need    no  lamp    by  night,    Fut  their    day      is      al-waya  bright, 


i=?^-- 


^      }?      ^      ?     u      ^     I.       ^      f  

Chorus. 

^E=.  -c±ciiE:z«:^;=i=;--:rj:zhg-3^t:x:c£E«=^pj=3 f-.-f-rf — gjzp^zpj 

•And  their  Saviour   is  their  light,    O  •  ver  there        O  -  ver  there        -        -         -    o  •  ver  there, 

O  -  ver  there    o  -  ver  thc^,  o  -  ver  there,     o  -  ver  ther% 


~r- 


jf — ^_._4 


-«-«-#- 


:k-t-l*->:zr: : 


kmiii 


ill 


THE  NEW  "OVER  I  HERE."   (Ccmciuded.) 

.1       ^ 


109 


h!J- 


They    can    nev  -  er    know     • 


fear      o   -   ver  there  ; 


O  -  ver  there. 


All    their  streets  are  shin  -  ing  gold. 


_ — , •_• — • — r_«_i — • 


1^ 


-• T-' 


— i^— l-»-T-i;- 


1^ 


rl2==^: 


1. — » — 


_s — 4J— :7^ — -^— ! ^ ^-r^^^ — f^ — ^ 

ri?=rzfc:^=i:=^=riz«==«3iz::5=p.-f-f-ii:rir2r:iiz=5 


:t;- 


^ 


And    their    glo   -   ry      ia 


-^ 


an 


T— «- 


to)d. 


•Tia 

^ 


the      Sav  '  iour's  bliss  -  f al 


/- 


jfr:.. 


fold,      O  •  ver  there. 


^ 


#-T— «!-^ O 


:s^: 


2  Now  they  feel  no  chilling  blast, 
For  their  winter  time  is  past, 
And  their  summers  als^rays  last, 

Over  there ; 
Thej*  or  n  never  know  a  fear, 
For  the  Saviour's  always  near. 
And  with  tliem  is  endless  cheer, 

Ovar  ther*. 


I  • 


3  They  have  fought  the  weary  fight, 
Jesus  sa'ed  them  by  His  might, 
jef ow  they  dwell  with  Him  in  light, 

Over  there ; 
Sooa  we'll  reach  the  shining  strand, 
But  we'll  wait  our  Lord's  command. 
Till  we  see  His  beck'niog  hand,' 

Over  ther«i 


?  ' 


!  ,  ■ 
■  I-' 


,,J   I,   ,  ..U,,«)|(p|jJ 


hi 

MB 


/■',■: 

■    V  ■ 
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COMING.  GLADLY  COMING. 


A.  ALUIDTH. 


-4- 


-fc 


1  >Ve     are    ouoi  •  ?ng,  glad  -  ly     jom  -  iug,  On      this    An   -  ni  -  ver  -  aary  Day, —    Ev  -  'ry    heart  with 


^F*  ^F»  "W  "^       ^^  -w- ■^-  ^ -^^^ f _ -w  -y-  ^-       ^^  ^ -^^  y^  'w-  •^- 


, I N     J  '         _>  S N  ,N  ,S       


rap  -  tnre  swell  •  ing,     Ev  -  'ry    tongue    its    praise  to    pay.      Wel-come    pas  -  tor,    wel  -  come  teach  -  eri, 


.♦•    ♦    ♦-    ♦•    ■»■ »     J    b»     ■* -3?"    I!"         h* 


t: 


iSiy'j — J — - —  I 1— H* — t- # — # — -0 — ^ — * — j  — * ' 

't — » — *  —  — j!— r:#— 1 "  — jl— t 0-  s—V* — ;  — m — m 


#- 


_i 


Z0ZZX~J. 


3^rvrr;-:rs 


Welcome  friends  and  parents  dear  ;  Sabbath  classmates,  comu  and  join  us,  All  are    wel-come,    wel-come  here. 


i!^3=£=E 


— 7 — ^-^-^-i>~ 

%  We  are  siiiKinit.  gladly  sin^ng, 

Oil  this  Amilver.tary  Day,— 
Tnulliful  pruiscH  we  are  lirins^inf, 

Sincere  lioniaife  we  wuulil  pay. 
Jesua  Hiiiiles  when  little  children 

Raise  their  tuneful  voices  high  } 
Angels  bear  the  happy  anthem 

X«  the  SftTioHT  In  Um  iky. 


We  are  praying,  humbly  praying. 

On  thi*  Anniversary  Day, — 
Asking  Christ  to  kindly  lead  us 

Unfely  through  life's  thorny  way,— 
Praying  that  llis  precious  proniiia, 

Joy  to  ev'ry  heart  may  bring ; 
Aiking  Him  t«  hide  us  aver 

'Neaib  Uw  ahadow  of  Uii  wing. 


^1 


4  We  are  trusting,  humbly  trusting. 
In  our  blessed  Saviour's  word,— 
On  Uis  promises  ri-lying. 

That  our  prayers  will  al!  be  heardi 
Ment  us.  Lord,  in  this,  Tby  tempUk 

Aid  us  while  we  sing  and  pray. 
Let  Thy  •hoicebt  bleulngi  nrowa  U, 
On  tbii  AnniTenMnr  Dtlf 


STORM  THE  FORT. 


Ill 

*.  H.  F. 

One  of  our  returned  missionaries  thinks  that  the  soMiers  ol  (jnnst  snouid  he  employed  In  ttorming  Instead  of  Mdintf  the  Fort,  and  lenditbc 
followlntr  as  a  substitute  for"Uoi/DTHS  Fort."  He  says,  "If  I  read  Jesus' signals  aright,  there  are  no  times  for  lurkin'fir  behind  stone-walls,  but 
for  storming  them.  The  fort  Is  not  ours  to  hold,  but  the  Devil's  (John  14. 30  ;  12.  31 ;  16.  U).  Holding  fort  is  his  work."—  H'atchman,  Boston. 
'"Wi.v.  .       .      _s *^ ^ ^_^»^ ^s I ^       V       s .s_ 


-0- 


:5zi^ 


-r — N- 


1  Ho!    my  coin-racles,  see  the  s  g  -  nal      Je  -  sua  waves  on  hi'j;h  ! 

2  See  !  the    lof  -  ty  walls  are  frowning,  Held   by    Satan's  pow'r  ? 


It: 


Chorus. 


Sa  -  tan's   bat  -  tiements  are  reel  -  ing, 
Sm      eushrowds  tho  world  in  darkness, 


§i; 


Hear  our  Captain's    cry  ; 
Now's  the  storming    hour. 


Storm    the  fort !  for 


. #_• 


I        am    Icad-ing, 


have  shown  you  how ; 
■^    41.      it      .a 


i — Sir — l__r-| 3— p> — ^ — ^ — f—i-i^ — y» 1=?==^ — > — i;s_ir:. 


-:-  --1  ^ 


3  See  1  the  prophets  now  are  8howiii):» 

^B-FF      _  How  the  fort  must  fall ; 


Shout  tho  an  -  bwer  back     to 


hea  -  ven — We    are    rea  •  dy — noio  I 


There  is  no  such  thing  as  failing, 
Shout,  my  comrades,  all  1 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  siege  has  lasti<1, 


t;^T^[::z:-zrpn:p f^-*    Tj:T:z^m-z:zi~iztz:ri:zzr:'*zz:lizr:ai:^z:r:rr       But  the  -nd  is  near ; 

3illZ»rrz:«:ZIB::iZlil.zil* yZUy-S:i^-i — 5  — ^^^^^^ — h*--— kF     Onward  leads  our  great  Commandi  r, 

5 i — t? i— ^"-V ti* ^^-^ ^? L| u.         ^.jjggj. ,  ^^  comr»defc  cheer  I 


t  . 


HI.  n  ii' 
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Uuet.— Tenderly, 


SPEAK  GENTLY  TO  THE  LOVING  ONES. 

-r-4 -I ! ^-T-t ^ P^. — F^- 


8.  W.  STRAUB. 


_. ^i — p-," 1 1 1 — T — I 1 1 1 — T — • N- ^ 1-  H — 1 — • 1     -    ^ — T— ♦ 1 1  -j — r 


1  Speak  gent-ly    to  your    fath  -  er.  dear,  Speak  gently    to    your      fath  -  er ;  Whose   guardian      care      is 


i:-t 


-1^4- 


'-a—i 


-o— j- 


-ani 


I 

-r--t 


— I- 


-O— 5- 


Cboruii 


_Q 1 1 !— T— .r 1*^— ?        s  T~ — Z — r~r*i"T~~! ^ — *^-T-^ N— j — d^-i 


ov  -  er     yt  ■,  Whose  earth -ly  fruus  you    gath  -  er, 


Speak  gent  -  ly     to      the     lov  -  ing  ones,  May 


^^9 


T — ^- 


-.SC- 


-?- 


dia-cord  nn'er  di  -  vide  you  ;     Ob,     *ev  -  er    not    by      bit-  ter  words  The  gold  -  en    cord  that  binds   you. 


i^^-*- 


iia-cord  nn'er  di  -  vide  you  ;     Ob,     *ev  -  er    not    by      bit-  ter  words  The  gold  -  en    cord  that  binds   you. 

,,,__p_jf!i_._^p_« — J J— -j— I — l-jJ_j_-j — i-,^— f_ j^ ^_j ;. 

r       ' 1 T-» O ^ • • • •— f-J 0 0 « \- [- « = 0 (S- 


m 


m 


S  Speak  gently  to  your  mother,  doar, 
Speak  nently  to  your  mother ; 
Whose  teiulur  love  and  anxious  car*, 
Sliall  ever  o'er  you  hovor. 


3  Speak  gently  to  your  brother,  ilcar, 
Speak  ifently  to  your  broti 
Who  W'lulil  defend  your  .i;ood.j  uame^ 
I  And  shield  It  from  diihouour. 


4  Bpeak  f^entty  to  your  sister,  doar. 
Speak  1,'ently  t<)  your  sister ; 
Reuieuibcr  that  oUtimes  you  may 
By  Uudly  wordu  assist  W. 


ETEBNin  1 
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ft— J — ^ — >,-,.  ^  -^ — ^^ — ^— I — ^^_jv-p_w_x--fj_*r--, — _____  _^___v-- — K--3— j--K-\-tL_A-_|_T 

m3-4-> — 1»— I 0^Ym—»—o~m  —0 — *— #— |-g— *-•— »--o — #— *-H#— *— * * —  ■ 

1  Oh,    the    clangl-ig  bolU    ot  Time  I  Ni^ht  aud  day  they  never  cease;  We  are  wearied  with  their  chime,  Fortheydonothriii>."isr  icv; 


->— ,< — > — - 


1/    ^   ^   > 


rit.  rail. 

-J \ — ] ft-p-J_ 


And  wo    biu'.i  our  breath  to  hear,  And  we  strain  our  eyes  to  see, 

^  4L  A     ^  >  .»..»..». 


It  thy  sliores  are  drawing  near,  -E  -  tcr  -  nl  •  tj  I  E  -  tcr  -  ni  -  ty  ! 


S  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

How  their  changes  rise  aud  fall ; 
But  in  nndertone  eublime, 

Sounding  clearly  tliro'  them  all, 
Is  a  voice  that  must  bo  hoard, 

As  our  mcnieutii  onward  lleo  ; 
And  it  speaketli  aye  one  word, 

Eternity  !  Eternity  ! 

8  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  ul  Time  ! 
To  their  voices,  loud  and  low. 
In  a  long,  unresting  line 
We  are  nutruluug  to  and  fro  } 


And  we  yearn  for  sight  or  sound. 

Of  the  life  that  is  to  be. 
For  thy  bruath  doth  wrap  us  round, 

Eternity  1  Eternity  1 

:  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  I 

Soon  their  notes  will  all  be  dumb, 
And  in  joy  and  peace  sublime 

We  shall  feel  the  silence  come  ! 
And  our  souls  tlicir  thirst  will  siaks^ 

And  our  eyes  the  King  will  see, 
When  thy  glorious  morn  shadl  break,-* 

Eternity  I  Eternity  J 


I;  3 
ill 


11^  I 


■■    I 


;3fi 


ON  TO  VICTORS. 


T.  C.  O-KANE. 


i — 0-^-0  ^0---0—,^ — t,—0~.ci.^..0^0  .--0.^0--.0^0-M0 — 0 !:,___j_3___,_,__ •- 


1  B  lUe  your  ban-ncr  hk'h     In    air.  Write  the  namo   of    Jo  -  sua  there  ;  Marchinjf,  marching 
Let     ilKfulds     be  wide    i.nfurrd;Let    l^    tluat  o'or  all    the  wurld  ;  [Om»<. 


on      to    vlo  -  to  -  ry ;  I 


U     ^    U 


^:, 

J    /    .    . 

N                            ! 

•-.  -^     •".  i   ■  • 

*f  '  • 

/_^-'« — •-«- 

*:       5"           •   .1  _ 

/     «   •    / 

• 

L ^ — ^ 

^       ._-«) 

L 

t'liorus. 


-b-^-^-z 


:*i::}r  <izg~g — 


Pri>»3,  ye     Bol-diers,  press    ye    on ;    Cease   not     till     the     bat-tie's  won ;    Marching,  marching       on       to    vio  -  to  -  ry. 


B  Hear  the  great  Commander  call, 
•'  Into  ranks,  ye  soldicrj  fall ! " 

Marching,  marching  on  to  victory ; 
Kever  from  your  purpose  bend  ; 
Ue'll  be  with  you  to  the  end ; 

Marching,  marching  on  to  victory. 


8  Round  the  banner  of  the  Croii, 
Whether  earthly  gain  or  loss. 

Marching,  marching  on  to  victory , 
Let  us  rally  day  by  day  ; 
While  we  fight, both  watch  and  pray; 

Marching,  marching  on  to  victory. 


r*a**V.-w«si*!*««^*^«!toSsS^*.''' 


RALLY  'ROUND  THE  BIBLE. 


Uwlp.  B.  A.  PERKINS. 

1  Hal  •  1y  'ruund  the   Bl  -  ble,  Chll  •  ciren,  let        us       sine:.   Now  with  ]ny  ■  ful       voices       Praises       to      otir    Kin? ; 


fi*?^4-- 


2^11 


^r  •nr*z:riimn:i — 


-? — *»< — i** — *<- 


us 


sing; 

-a. 


Mi 


the  Qospel  Banner  O  er  a 


mw^M^mM^^mm. 


diOt'!<S. 


'of  ^ 
■  or      b« 


-f- 

unfurl'd. 


¥. 


^ 


iiift     the  Qospel  Banner  O'or  a      iln -nin;  world,  Lot  ^  Iti  matoh'ess  hoauty    Ev  -  or      be      unfurl'd.         Ho  •  ly       Bi-bto, 


Ah 


J-J-'.     I 


book    di  -  vine,  Precious  treasure,  thou    art  mine  t  Uo  •  I7      Bl  -  ble. 


cr^ — N-«'- 


S^ 


-«5- 


.«— f 


book  divlnu. 


Precious  treasure, 


3e^^ 


thou  art  mine  I 


_         • 5 — r»— » — *-r r»— •-T-i * r* — • ?■ — rv 


t  Trust  the  Bible,  children,  From  the  thlnlng  way 
Of  ita  holy  teachinirs  Never  go  astray. 
fluided  by  its  precepts  Let  our  actions  be. 
Then  eMh  precious  promise  Is  tor  yoa  and  me- 


9  Love  the  Bible,  children,  For  Ita  lessons  tell 
How  the  blessed  Saviour  Came  on  earth  to  dwaO 
Prom  His  borne  in  heaven.  And  His  lite  He  gun, 
Bvery  wayward  wanderer  From  bia  stu  to  aava. 


r^*« 


Hi      ! 


'i:n^ 


•If  I  ll 


^I:. 


lie 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


BAXTER. 


Our    Father,  who    art    in    bcav'n,  hal-lc  ^ -ed     bo  Thy  nanio  ;  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  earl  h,  as  it     la     inhetv'n. 


.0.       .^    ^    ^       ^.    •#■■••   i4»      ^.^.^      •»^-»-      -^      '•>-^-»>A-«-       .^«..«..#..«.i« 


Z_B^ i >— /— 


•—•—♦Z*—,-©—, 


{     y  9  r    i  T  .    r    ?  •  5  '^  '    r  I 


i? 


-^-T-P*— S-Fg-*-g-FS-S-S-F#^#-*-#-F*-*-;-P»— *-FH-j-;-FS-j-F^^-; 

lay  our     dai  -  It  bread ;  And  lor-giTc  ui  our     trespasses,    as      wa  forcire  those  who  tres-pau   •  -  grainst       u*  : 


Give  us  this  day  our     dai  -  I7  bread ;  And  lor-giTc  us  our     trespasses,    as      wa  forsire  those  who  tres-pau   •  -  gainst 

•••      ■••      •0-   '0-   ••■      ■#■■••♦      ■*.'■#.   **       ^^«        J       ■•'•••♦■•'-••J       /<N 

-«  -0—0 1 »— »— ff— P-=^ Y0 — 4 


£ 


::-^: 


«E5^3EEHEESEfEpE5E?EfEE?I?E?EESEE?E?ES^=t^= 


And  lead   us    not    in  -  to  lemp  •  tation,  but  do  -  liv  -  er  us  from    e  •  Tf),    For  Thine  Is  the  lUns-dom,  and  the  pow  •  «r,  and  the 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.    (Concluded.) 
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glo-ry,        For-ov-cr       and      ov-er,       and    ev-cr,    A  •  men  ;   I'or-ev-er       and     ev  -  cr,       and    ev  -  er, 


A  •men. 


Vf/     sir 


THE  VOICE  WITHIN. 


vr.  H.  a 


'     1  Hark  !  a  whis^)er  soft  and  low,  Like  the  inurinur  of  a  rill;  Sinner,  come,  thy  time  18  now,  At  the  feet  of   mercy  bow. 
2  Hark  !  that  still  small  voice  again.  Dropping,  like  the  gentle  rain,  Words  of  comfort  in  thy  ear,  Words  of  promise  ever 

[dear. 


*-'*■  *!j*-_-f_#_^o 


Hfc    ■«.■#.        ^        ■•.•■#.     ♦. 


*•*. 


CftoriM.— Child  of  sorrow,  child  of     gin.  Haste  and  let    thy  Saviour    In;      He  la    pleading;    at    tby  heart,  Canit  thou  bid  Iliiu  iheuca  depart! 


3  Sec,  Hia  arm  is  round  thoc  thrown, 
lie  would  seal  thco  now  His  own; 
Time  so  precious,  time  so  brief, 
Wilt  thou  wait  in  unbelief  ? 


4  Pleading  yet  -O  hrar  Him  say. 
Come,  behold  the  living  way  ; 
Come,  by  all  My  love  for  thee, 
Kow  be  reconciled  to  Me. 


i;  J 
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I'VE  BEEN  REDEEM'O. 

ab  rang  Oy  ine  f  enn« 


Arr.  by  Dr.  T.  H.  PEACOOK. 


___J — A:ti~d5-i=J — -^--^ ^i-i — I  r^  ■  rs-T=z-:Sr^ i-J — W^-- =5-, 


1  There  is        a    foun-tam    fiU'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's    veins, 

2  Dear  dy  •  ing  Lamb,  thy    pre  •  cious  blood  Shall  nev  -  er  los«  its        pow'r, 

:gL^a=4:?rzdirJirr:iii"z|i^^=:;;z:crr:nz:tru=:3pzi::rr=r 


._(2_ 


\fi 


Chora*. 


And    sin-ners  pluD/;;'d  be  - 
Till     all     the   rausom'd 

^1       ♦  ♦♦J 

=::=:«-.  .rsn=iii=»zz=:?rpr: 

1 1-, 1- — I , — c — 1 


neath  that  flood  Lose    all    their  guil  •  ty 
Church  of    God  Are  sav'd    to    sin      no 


stains, , 
more. 


I've  been  re 


deem'd I've  been  re  ■ 

I've  been  redeem 'd 


i±Ezi±— 


_•_#- 


-0- 
-0- 


m 


.mZi—'SZ 


^^JfZ 


r— r 


;  ;-:f3=£_=i=a^EEs: 


^_      — ^q— ^— N — ^— : 


deem'd, I've  been  reJeem'd I've  been  redeem'd    .     •    .    •    -    I've  been  re 

I've  been  redeem'd,  I've  been  redeem'd,  I've  been  redeem'd. 


Sii3=EJ=S:^^L=3:£E 


•- 


=p— «?— ?^- 


5 


5 


g-'^ 


SES^EESE 


I'VE  BEEN  REDEEM'O.  (Comiuded.) 


119 


-^ <5 ->■ 


fine. 


-0 — 
-O— 


-^ — — ~'-~'   '       -I — T I 'T~~' — r 


deem'd, I've  been  re  •  deem'd. 


j'vo  been  redeem'd, 


I've  been  redeem'd, 


been  wasli'd  in      the  blood    of     the  Lamb. 


m 


^5^^ 


\-. 


Been  redeem'd  by    tho  blood  of    the  Lamb,  Been  redeem'd      by  the  blood  of    the    Lamb. 

Been  redeem'd  by  tho  blood  of  the  Lamb  Been  redeem'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lsmb^ 


liI=L=E£ZEl^ 


3=t 


-^-1 ^ 


Been    redoera'd     by      the  blood    of        tho  Lamb,     -     -    •    .      That    flow'd    on      Cal    •    v»    -    ry.      ^^ 
Been    redeem'd    by        the  blood    of    the  Lamb,     __  n    v  t    tp 


■t—t 


i _I h; J i U 1/— X 1 


:.   '    i^il 


i    5 


;■(.  • 
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WE  ARE  GOiNC 


J.  H.  r. 


H: a 'i0-i-0 — m « • 0 y • ti—^-0 0 « 0 g i #— 1-« * 2 8. — 1 


1  From    the  land  of    toil  aiul    du  -  ty,  ^Vhero  the  shadows  lie    al  -  way,  To    tlio  realms  of    light    »nd 


»&_u__ . iTi — M—\-0 • • • >•• ^- — #— f  • 9 0 • a —I — 0-\ 


s 


beau  -  ty,  Where  no    night  shall  end    the    day  ;    From  the    sor  -  row    and    the    eigh  -  ing,    Ilro  -  kea 

.« • • «_^_« • • •__#____•___• — ^.^T. — T — *r — r: — r: — « « 

—  — T-a ■»—:z'a-zr=3-rm'i -gmg — bra »^rzt       a •~^^i *~i 


i/      9 


1/ 


rP ' — ' ^ ' ~A^~^--T~a N N— :~^ ' ^ — a iT~l~m S ^ ~t 


hopes  and  gath'ring  fears.  To  the  home  where  is       no      cry  •  in^,  VYHere  God  wipes    a  •  way    all    tear*. 

>    >    ♦^    .*»    I  ±    i    i:    ±     it     -'■     A  -  ^ 

5Ir5 ji— >^— ;r=;;— -=^*— g-te— g:z:z5rLri»irrarzz»--/:.=:E-h?rr=.*— •^^ — *— ~t 


II 

I 
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WE  ARE  GOING.      (Concluded.) 

0 — 0-—'—'^- 0 -^ « *-" — ^ — 0 — 0 « — -^-O — f ■«. 


go      -      inp,     We  are 
We  arc  going, 


go      ■       ini;,      We  are  going  from  this  vale  of  death  and  sin  ;  We  are 
Wo  aro  t^oing, 


«_«. 


_• m • m « ,_« a m. 


—•_«_,_a_i. 


>    > 


-1 — ^_  _„_^__„_^_i-»_0_.» — 0—0—0—0-0^1 1 


go      -      Jng,    We  are 
We  are  going, 


go 


ing,    To  the  pear  •  ly  gates  of 
Wc  arc  goinj.'. 


glo  ■  ry,  Where  the  raiiaom'd  enter    in. 


___ 0—0-^—0 


>-?- 


>— 5— >— /—>— 7— t- 


.•?! # « » m^^^ 'f'—^* m m—  ^ 


t— r  "^ 


From  the  ■withering  liuds  and  (lowers, 

Where  the  iiniipe  fruits  decay, 
To  the  fadeless  summer  bowers, 

Where  t^e  blessed  walk  aiway  ; 
Fron.  the  narps  wljose  cords  are  broken. 

Ere  we  touuli  each  tuneful  string. 
Where  the  heart  but  feels  unspoken, 

Sweeter  songs  than  those  we  sing, 


Fi  om  where  gathering  storm-clouds  lower 

Ever  o'er  our  daily  path, 
AVhere  the  anj;els  of  ftod's  power 

Trend  tiie  uine-press  of  His  wrata; 
To  the  teuiplu  ever  glorious 

With  till!  brightness  of  Uis  face, 
Whnre  the  saints  o'er  earth  victorious     1 

Share  the  bounties  of  His  grace. 


^^■' 


'  M-  iitiiiF  w.^w^^mimfrmimiitKii 


i  r 


|i  E      ! 
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KIHREDCE. 


flola  or  Ifnel. 


ip*- 


III?  JL.«_t*-  0  _^,_l:#_,_,_l:f-«_#_t£_d  .e. 


Oirls.  >'^4 


S«Io  or  Dnet. 


tg--- 


1  I    heard    tho  voice 


of   Je    -    BUS    say,    Come  un 


to   Mo      and  rest ;    Lay   Uuwa    thou   weii 

:cin=f— r*^ 


SpHimii^imil^^miP 


down 


ry     one,    lay  down 


Bitye.     1  i  I  t'lioriiii.     ,1  1  m^ 

•  *•        r  r 


la: 


Tiiy     heail     up 


my    breast. 


I        came     to 


Jo 


8U8    as 


L^..te-.i,-p^ — »-iig — •■/-  -I — d — I -«?•- 


■a- 


-•  J — #— -  ^ — ^»  1 

-, ^.j 

1,      and 


r 

was,    Wea    -    ry,     and    worn,     and 

^      I     V-^  £:     ^     ♦ 


-«-^-» T-O- 


sau,  I     found     In       Uira      a  rest    -    iiig:    placo.    And      Ho      and  Ha       h; 


sau, 
-O — *- 


:.=i:J 


Uira 
^2 


T-©- 


o- 


'p  '  ' 


placo, 

■a 


— » 


Ho 

■fa 


I 

and  He       has  made 


-i 1-^ — I r — ^ 

■-I— # — g SI- 


:i; 


111! 


0— 


■0— 


mo     glad 
-O— 


w 


-I- — r-o — 0 — 0 — 1  -» — rr 


1  I  heard  tho  voice  of  Jesus  say,  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water,  thirsty  ono  ;  ^toop  down  and  drink,  and  livj. 
I  came  to  Jesun,  and  I  drank  Of  that  life-giving  stream, 
'     My  thirst  was  quenoned,  my  soul  revived,  And  now,  and  now  I  live 


8  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  I  r-m  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day  be  bright 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found  In  Him  my  Star  my  Sun, 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk,  Till  all,  till  aU  my  daya  an  done 


LIGHTS  ALONG  THE  SHORE. 
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W.  0.  FISOHEB. 

~ir. J 


.   j  I'm     k  pilmrim  and   a  8trsnKer  pass-ing    o  -  ver,    The   road   may  be  rough,  but  'tU  oletw  ii 

(And    a    starry  crown  awaits  me  o'er  the  riv  -  cr,    And    [Omit       .....        f        Jemn  oids    me  wel-come  tlier«« 

, -,_■  >  /-..^ ^j-ii-1 !~^ — '• 


Cboms* 


j^_^S_J^_J_ 


J^-r- 


i        There    are  lights   a  •  long    the  shore  that  nev  •  er    grow  dim,  That    nev  -  er,     nev  -  er  grow  dim  ;    These 


souls  are    all      aflame     with    the  love    of     Je  .  sua'  naiLe,  They  guide  us,  yes,  they  guido  us  un-to  Him 


_ — n^-T—T-'— * — • 0        0      fi^'—m — Y — m — « J 


r3_  ■?•_.•* 


3^^: 


2  Sometimes  T  meet  with  trials  on  my  Journey, 
Teini)latlon  and  sorrow  by  the  way  : 
But  Jusus  speaks,  and  says,  "  I'm  ever  near 
thee,  ' 

To  guide  to  realms  of  endless  day."* 


3  Friends  of  Jesus  I  may  your  lights  be  trim, 
med  and  bumliisf; 
And  Hhlnine  alon^  the  way  of  loi-e  ; 
Soon  you'll  i;ain  the  heights  of  glcry,  and  be 
slns(ing 
The  happy  tongs  uf  saint*  kbovo. 


7 

'<^    v    >  ^i 

«  We're  a  happy  baud  of  Cliristians,  bound  foi 
Canaan , 
The  land  is  in  view,  the  wind's  fair ; 
We  will  sing   redeeming  love  l>eyond  tiM 
Jordan, 
With  Jesus  dwell  forever  tbero. 


it 
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GLORY  TO   ISRAEL'S  GOD. 


J.  H.  BASECBANa 


Glo  -  ry,      Glo  -  ry,      Glo  -  ry    to    Israel'i  God  ;      Glo  -  ry,      Glo  -  ry,      Glo  -  ry    to  Is-rael'a  God. 


Glo  -  ry,      Glo  •  ry,      Glo  -  ry    to    Israel's  God  ;      Glo  -  ry,      Glo  •  ry,      Glo  •  ry    to  la-rael's  God. 


JBZE^^^|:?^^r>^EJ^£^J5Ef^^j^, 


laiii 


:?z:rrrr*rt-p-'-rJ 


o—f- 


A  -  wake,  my  tongue,  thy  trib  -  ute    bring  To    Him  who    gave    thee  pow'r    to        sing ; 

_.^_A_-,^-,-| — -J — ^ — -|_j-J _^__-^_^^      .J _| J 1_  _ 

—» * ^ — r~* — * — * — »  — T~? ^ — * »       f g — »  — * — Tf  ~zirgr-^z~jrrl: 


ife 


A  -  wake,  my  tongue,  thy  trib  -  ute    bring  To    Him  who    gave    thee  pow'r    to        sing ; 

'■*< *' — r—  rs i *■       *- 


11 


-. 7 — * •» 


Tenor  or  flopruno  Solo* 


I 


■5"  "S — :" 


GLORY  TO  ISRAEL'S  GOD.    (Gmtinued.) 
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I 


Praiso 
UlnrcxiOi 


ilim  who  is 


all    praise  a        -        bove, 


5m»— 


S'^v^l 


The    Bourco 


of 


^zrJVrrlrrtJ— 


^^sa.=E2=i: 


rl— irrr=3==?t:i^--rr:^=1^::l: 


;— s- 


-0 9 0 0- 

-0 0 « 0- 


idzzd: 


i^iz 


Z£ZZrJL 


zt=±: 


-0 — + 

-0— 


Praise  Him  who  is  all        praise    a -bove,  Praise  Him  who  is  all  praise    a  •  bove,  The  source  of    wis  -  dom 

■__■*•_ 


1 — ir  _- — 2 , 1 1-| — ^ — j^— J — ^ 1 1 


JL>.llL-.;di!s=!s>— : !— 1    ,' ^^n^iari-   _         -— 


^^l-^EE 


Vila 


dom    and 


of    lore ; 


Praise 


Him  who   is 


/— * — r"~— * — "^0  —  •    J        i~~ri — ~m — t~a a       -  '~*,~  "' ~' » * — ' — •  '~# 0 


»v\    of    love,  The  source  of  wis  •  dom    and     of      love  ;    Praise  Him  who  is       all        praise 
■>  — ^ — 9 — 0 — 0—T-0 — » — * — 5<:ri-, : — — *— f  # — # — • — • — • 1~# — #- 


•11 


bore, 


i/,E?^^^^il 


i 


'T^-^- 
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GLORY  TO  ISRAEL'S  GOD.  rc<meiu<M.t 


i 


.,____. 


■»— »— »-r— ■ 

'  ■  -f~a r 


-^rfz:^^-^^. 


'At: 


^^ 


i 


praiso 

m^r::: 


bove, 


The    Bouroe 


of 


WIS 


rN— 1- 


Sz 


-0 


-» ^ 


^ 


:x:rn 


-*- 
It: 


dom 

.      I      1 


Praise  Him  who     is 


ii 


«11       praise    •   •    bove,  The  soarce  of     wis  -  dom      and       of       love.    The 


5EEiEE5= 


-4- 


\—» 0 0 0 


i^H^a^ 


-#— r 


-«- 


D.  c. 


i 


•nd 


of 


lore. 


:S: 


rzt 


^EEiEE3-^. 


■onroe    of     wis  •  dom 


and     cf     love. 


♦■  ♦•  ♦•  ■•■  1*  ^ftj    -fi-f- ^    •*■  4 


i 


li^fe; 


WORK,  WATCH,  PRAY. 


r-4- 


12'3 
J.  n.  T. 


iui^    shin-eth,       Work  when  the  noon  -  day  gleams,     Work  when  the  day       de  - 


1  Work  when  the  morn  -  ius^    shin  -  eth, 


l!hoi'lls. 


_H 1 1 j—i ^ 1^ — ■ «■»-!. , 1 J T~! r— ' h — Is — ' ^1 

vrp — a # T-* #-■-; — # r-*-i-g-.- j— « m t-p-i ^-# #-.— # — » g~i 


clin  •  eth,     \\'ork    in    the  mid-night  dreams. 


___j^ 


Work  (and)  watch  (and)  pray,    Work  fcr    the  day    will 
It  I  I 


— I f* — -\ — I <---, „ 


Work  (and)  watch  (and)  pray, 
I         »         •         I 


Soon      will    the    Mas  -  ter       come. 


^m 


w^^^m^m^mmm^^^ 


t  Work  with  a  henrt  inspiring;. 
Work  with  a  ready  hand. 
Work  for  the  pure  and  holy, 
Work  for  the  true  and  grand. 


8  Work  till  the  summons  cometh, 
"Join  with  the  hosts  at  r«stk* 
8o  shall  thy  days  be  Joyful, 
8o  ahall  thy  nighXa  be  blati 


r' 
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UtSUS  IS  OUR  LEADER. 


1  Je  •  sua    is      our  Lead  -  er,         As     wo  pass       a  -  long ;               He      to  keep     is        a  -  ble, 
?>vtJI-^*7. — » • » 0—T-0-i—9 r-0 •— tf »— T-a^T=*j T-.* • — • 0—r-0~.—0 r 


He    to    save   is    stronc;.  We    are    lit  -  tie    chil  •  dren,        Walking  by  His    aide ;  We  will 

M    tt— # 0 = =— !-•  -V    * T-f. » # 0—,-0-T-0 r-# • »' —*—TS'=T^S T"* •" 

^fe=*^!^Ef:E=E^!5EfeE33={rB=EE2Ef5=r:^3=f-?E£E^^^ 

if [J , > i_»_i_a i_* — a — a — * — i_«_i_s 1_« s — s — « t  r       i.,s:z::ii~ 

II  \     U    \     U      \       i  il^l!^  lU 


itzrfc^l 


h-j-^—J- 


lean  up  •  on  Him,        He    our  steps  will  guide. 


If    we     on  -  ly     fol  -  low,    Where  His  footsteps 


'        n_lJ-_, ,,---# j-0 — * g ^__     ,-._, ^ — * — m — •_•_.__» • — c — ^ — ^ 


S'i;!, 


Hmgiggll 


mBHsm 


JESUS  IS  OUR  LEADER.    (Concluded.) 


:tj: 


Cliarna. 

-r-J 
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go. 


la  the  midst  of    dan-ger,        We   no  harm  shall  know. 


Je  •  BUS    is    oar    Lead  •  er. 


m 


-*— i- 


_J5_, 

'.9.—. 
-0^ 


-*-»?- 


-•- 


-J :>— H >    I         -^ T--^ *^     I     -A-r-l ! rt 


m^: 


He      onr  Cap  -  t&in    brave  ; 

■0 T 


He    will  guard   us      ev  -  er, 


He      a  •  lone  can    save. 


-I- 


1        >     1 


.f-^<a=s. y-0 • 0 0 — f-0-^ — # -,-• • s 3 — T-*--?-»  -ir 


2  Jeans  is  onr  Leader, 
Jesus  IS  our  Friend ; 

.   He  will  guard  and  guide  us, 
Till  onr  lives  shall  end. 
If  we  only  follow 
Where  uia  footsteps  go, 


In  the  midst  of  danger, 
Wo  no  harm  shall  kuov. 

We  vrill  do  Thy  bidding. 
Oh,  Redeemer,  blest ! 

Thou  wilt  gnide  oui  spirits 
Xo  the  land  of  rest. 


■T^jftt^aMrtm^fi.-iKr^  M^^^sa 


■jc;"  1 
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_^_., 


— j^---# 


lE^tun&r^ir 


-A— i- 


]v-±- 


*z-S: 


*!■-•— 


-J— X 


ONWARD,  UPWARD. 

-J- 


=f— :Jz=:Jt=-^ 


1  Oii-warU !  up-wanl !  Christian  soldier.    Turn  not  back  nor  slieaih  thy  sword  ;  Let  it*  blade    be  sharp  for    conquest,    In      the 


=s# 


fe^l 


bat -tie     fo'    the   Lord,  From  tlio  great  white  throao  e-tor-nal,    Oodhira-splf      ij  look-injj  down  ;    He    it       Is    who  n"w  com - 

Cr<f. 

-fl 1 1 '** — ^-r-4 \ — ^ — r-r-^ V — V-r-' ^— f^—- ^-r-i 1 — i' — ^-r-' N-^ — s-i rr 

m^—i — i—m—-ti=fi'-* — g-v-g— Fg^— g-.-#-F^"-^^#-v-»-Fi — g — r-.-0^0--0-i-:-*^ :?— ft 


mands  thee.  Take 
_♦■_♦__•_; 


the  cross   and   win 


isb: 


1^ 


Onward !  upward  !  doinp,  darinp 

All  for  Illm  who  died  for  thee  ; 
Face  the  foe  and  meet  with  boldnen 

Dansrer  whatsoe'er  it  be. 
Prom  the  battlements  of  glory. 

Holy  ones  are  looking:  down  ; 
Thou  canst  almost  hear  thorn  shouting  ; 

"  On  I  let  no  one  take  thy  cruwu," 


the  crDwn, 

49 


-r.-^ 


who  now  commands  thee,  Take  the  crons  and  win 


the  crown. 

^«— r«'- 


:• L 


8  Onward  I  till  thy  course  is  finished. 

Like  the  ransomed  ones  before  ; 
Keep  the  faith  through  persecution. 

Never  give  the  battle  o'er. 
Onward  I  upward  !  till  victorious 

Thou  Shalt  lay  thine  armour  down. 
And  thylovlng  Saviour  bids  thee 

At  Hit  hand  rece.'ve  thy  3ro«vn. 


+7 i*—'-n * 


-ii)M^?^.>8;a»^;^.^".^.e!i^,^a^aii^aStt^y8fc'- 


WE  SHALL  BE  LIKE  HIM. 


&J^^rn^r_-±_-5^ 


:t^~it 


::;z=:^_: 


(  Wo  sliall     be     like  Him,  Oh, 

( Af  -  tor     the    bor-rowj,    the    woo,    and    the    tuars, 


13J 

I 


beau  •  ti  -  ful  thought !  Well  may  our  souls 
We  bhalf    bo 


In  -  to 
like  Illm  when 


fjc-i 


rapture  bo  wrought, 

I  Omit 


-suR  ap-peart. 


_ m « — « .t , • — • — f^a     0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 —  0 — m — c — •_? —     - — 0 0 ^_«__ 


Chorns 


:^--^- 


ful  thought,  Beauti-ful  thought !  Oh,  beautiful  thought  t  We  shall  be  like  Hud, 


We  shall  be   like  Him,  beauti 

.« c c c ^m •- 


•       t^       k/       '         ^        ^ 


-Jl--^^-i^-. 


« — 0 — 0-1-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0— 

— ^ — « — tf — #—;—'--# — « — # — tf — #— 


i3r 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  thought,  We  shall  be  like  Him,  Beauti 


-^ — i,^- 


.^_i-_. 


i  -* — * — * — f- 
"i7    i*    5^    r 


i 


ful  thought. 


2  After  the  conflict  in  peace  to  sit  down, 
After  the  cross  to  be  wreathed  with  the  crown. 
After  the  dust  and  the  soil  of  the  way. 
With  Him  and  like  Him  forever  to  stay. 

3  Never  again  shall  the  throbbing  head  ache. 
Never  again  shall  the  beating  heart  break, 
Never  the  task  drop  from  wearying  hands. 
Nor  the  feet  fail  in  the  brightest  of  laudj. 


4  Never  shall  sin  with  the  trail  of  its  shame 
Shadow  love's  sunlight,  nor  chill  its  clear  fiame; 
Saviour,  oft  grieved  in  the  house  of  Thy  friends. 
Ne'er  will  we  wound  Thee  when  earth's  frail  life  ends. 


6  When  Thou  appearest,  Ob,  rapturous  thought, 
Well  may  our  souls  into  rapture  be  wrought^ 
SVe  shall  be  like  Tbee  when  this  life  is  o'^, 
Wound  Thee,  deny  Thee,  ofifend  Thee  no  more^ 


\ 


■;l 


i 


Ill 


-"«wv..'--'V  ^.^■^ia*^Ji''tm.vx»iiffi»mamMe«K?ii''MN/mMiibK*-'-'^'.' 
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TEN  THOUSAND  TIMES  TEN  THSUSAND. 


IBA.  D.  SANKKr. 

-I- 


1  Ten  thonsand  timen  ten     tbon  •  sand,     In    spark-ling    rai  •  ment    bright,      The         ar  •  miea     of      ths 


■#.■#>      ♦  ♦   ^  •  ^  ^   «.    ^    «.  I ^        ^    ^ 

— ^  r-^r~r^r  r    i 1 — f—^ ' ^"^ ^t — r — F — r^ 


ransom'd  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light ;      '  Tis       finish'd,     all    ia       finish'd,  Their  fight  with  deiith  and 


_.Tr_« # 


iiiiisi^e 


aln  •  litinM      /•  .  nan  nnilai  fKa   <rn1<1  •  nn  cmfaii.   An<l  Int      tVin   vin.tnm         in. 


r 

Chorus. 


riiS; 


i 


■in ;  Fling    o  •  pen  wide  the  gold  -  en  gates.  And  let    the  vic-tora      in. 


-0- 


:Jrr^:^rrn=: 


f— •-•-?-•- 


-r- 


1/ 

Hal  ■  le   -   In  •  jah  I  Hal  •  le  • 


■ 


TEN  THOUSAND  TIMES  TEN  THOUSAND.   (Concluded.) 
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•  la  -  jah  to  the  Lamb  who  oaoe  was  slaia  I  Halle  -  lu  •  jab  l  tial 


lo  -  la  •  jah     to  Him  who  livea  •  ' 


S3= 


_T-^»- 


>;»~» 


gaial 


-« 


»: 


1 — I ?-5-^ ^f 

2  What  rush  of  hallelujobs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  I 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  I 
Oh  day  of  which  creation 

Ana  all  its  tribes  were  made  I 
Oh  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand  fold  repaid  1 


3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  I 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  ap^ 

Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 

Nor  widows  desolate. 


RING  THE  MERRY  BELLS-CAROL 


t 


£n.t^f:  sva. 


»; 


B.  •.  RATMOlTDi. 


F 


-is.* 


••-•'F--* , 


=^f= 


__t.r s*— L^ ' ^— •— I i-i J— # 0 ^f m 1 


S:     *     S: 


—*  I    |— T — Ft — r — T — —'■— — ^ ^ -jF* ^~ — = 


,jyi. 


t ;  ■ 
V  i 

i 

\f\ 

V 

■  i    ■ 

■  -    * 

i 

i 

m 
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RING  THE  MERRY  BELLS.   (Continmij 


1  Ring  the  mtrry  bells,    the     ail-ver-gounding  belli,   It 

2  Crowiling  ah  the  dome  of    the  starry  winter  sky,  The 

3  Joy  -  ful  -  h    the  shepherds  haste  to    Bethlehem,   And 


is    the    Christmas  morn  t 
heav'nly      host     a  •  gain 
wise  men      from  a  -  far, 


To 
Sing^ 
The 


|i:^:^|5^^^^feiiiiJP_^i-^il^mil^ 


all 

Glo 

low 


the  world 
ry  glo 
ly        sta 


their  mer  -  ry  mu  •  sio  tells  That  Christ  the  Lord 
ry  be  to  God  on  high,  Good  will  and  peace 
ble      we  enter  now  with  them,     Be    ■    neath  the    guid   • 

r-l— 


IS    born, 
to    men  I 

ing  Star. 


;-I- 


^mmm^^^^i^^^^^^ 


_H_ —0- 


w- 


■^J-- 


RING  THE  MERRY  BELLS.    (Concluded.) 


RING  THE  MERRY  BELLS.    (Condud^i.)  133 

BOTS.  OtRIA  BOYS.  ALL.  rit.  a  tempn. 


Then        rinc-inc,     einn-incr,      Pir  and  hoi -ly  brinji-ing,  Sound  tho    joy  •  ous    lay:    Your      voi  •  cei 


•A  ^      ,0.  .^      .0.  .^  JL  .^      M.  ^.  I  I 

^__^    ___    , — » — _# — « — .-» — 2a v'—ii — T-» ir* — J — T — !— 3— o — T-j       J  — 1 


||Eg^ll2=S£l^23SfeE[4=?=if^d^^-^=^=^^ 


raise,     to    sing    iua    praise,    Of  the  babe  that  was  born  today  I 


.J_..4_ 


4  There  the  shining  angels  mingle  undefiled 
With  oxen  in  the  stall ; 
The  mother  mild  bends  above  the  Holy  Child, 
And  at  His  feet  we  fall. 


*   4     g 

p.— LS: 


5  Glorious  Rtide?mer,  on  thy  baby-brow 
Belongs  a  loyal  orowu  ; 
The  Ijord  of  all  the  universe  art  Thou, 
Yet  love  hath  brought  Thee  down. 


(1 


.('I  '    ! 
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'NEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WINQ. 

-^-i-N— i— --?v— r-c^^rr=rrcrr-?^ 


K.  SWENF.r. 


_       Jfo*«mft^__j^     _j N_^_-^-,_,y_^ ^ ^, fV-P ^-J--j A— N— S 


^-=--e1 


1  When  earth's  boist'rous  Btoruw  a    -   rig-int;.    Would  en  -  gulf     my       feeble    baik;       Ami    my      feet         are    worn  and 


wea  -  17,     And       my     soul       is     sad       and    dark ;       When      • 


round    my  heart 


per    •   dt  -  tlon       All       iti 


__, •-• T-*'#— #-T— >-.— # T 

_!_; > — ^5 ^zn '•-•—j.zrr 


:>v--?v- 


^-r.*^— J- 


^-r-l- 


ft    -    ery  darts 


■    ■       '  ith  fliiiK,     Then,    dear     Saviour,     hide     me,  hide    me    'Neath     the    shad  -  ow     of     Thy  wiutr. 


*'  •    p 

%  With  a  friend  like  Thee,  dear  Saviour, 

I  should  never  feel  alarm, 
For  no  matter  what  the  danger, 

"Thou  canst  keep  me  from  all  harm. 
But  oft  duubts  and  fears  surround  me— 

Life  to  all  some  cares  will  brin^ ; 
To  the  end,  Oh  Saviour,  keep  me, 

'Keatb  the  shadow  ol  thy  wtng. 


8  And  when  here  my  days  are  ended, 

When  life's  cares  and  fears  ar':  n'cr. 
To  that  land  where  dwell  the  angels, 

Tike  my  spirit  ever  more. 
Where,  with  lieavonly  jr.js  onrnptuted. 

All  my  soul  shall  sweetly  sing 
rraim^s  nnto  Thee  while  realm); 

'Neath  ibe  shadow  oi  Thy  wing. 


KiMMIiHI 


n 


CHRISTMAS  CAROL 


J.  W.  BlSCnOFF. 
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I 


1  Hark !  the  Christmaa  bells  are 

2  Hark  1  the  Christmas  bells  are 


:^si 


-f««i.- 


ring-ing.  An  -  gel  roia  -  es      join  the  lay, 
ring-ing,  Hail  with  joy  th'  auspicious  day  ; 

, J     J  ^         ^   ti^t.    ^    £. 

F 0 > r-0 1 • ,  !-( j 


a 


Choms.  ^ 


~-f=^'- 


Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  for 
Sor-row,  pain,  and  grief  are 

j_r-— *— *  -.—.-I 


:-tT— r 


^#-.^1 f=^0 — 0—^ Ljzirs-j-S-, — 5-1-^— # •  -_^  1 — 5 1 


1^^ 


ev  -  er  ;  Christ,  the  Saviour,  born  today, 
banish'd,  fall  -  ing  tears  are  wip'd  a  -  way. 


Gome  to  the  manger,  come  and  worship  Christ,  the  Saviour, 


J-J 


-0 1 


• — • r-, — »__,_«_4l  -■{• — 0 — 0-0-t-^~  -^    -^    ■•• 


»-.=!, 


j!5j_^..^_^_,_.. 


Lorn    to  •  day; 


1^ 

I« 


-0- 
-0- 


-.t=^- 


:b 


j_.. 


Come  with  the  shepherds,  come  and  wor-ship  ;  Star    of  Bcthrhem  guide  onr  way. 
A  -       -        I         J  I 


^  * 


'. »(_. — . — ,.;_f,.-f_._fi-,-.— ._.' — J     ,i_-f_j-_«i  ♦•__t_. — 

r  .    .  .       .  ..  ^  .  fi         I  «......_ .  .        ( 


T^ .     . 

%  Hark  !  the  ChrlatmM  mIIr  are  ringing, 
Prince  of  Peace  Emanuel  reigns ; 
King  and  Saviour,  Chriit,  Redeemer, 
Evermore  llli  riitht  mali)t«ini. 


'  Hark  !  the  ChriHtmaa  bella  are  ringing, 
Precious  gifts  ict  all  prepare  ; 
Richer  far  than  gold  or  jewels, 
Qifta  of  holy  praise  and  prayer. 


?!■     M. 
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MEMORIES  OF  GALILEE. 


R.  R.  PALMKR. 


S3-3^2l^^=^-2^3l; 


s: 


'* — 


:^ 


:p: 


1  Each  ooo-ing    dove 


and  sigh-ing  bough 


That  makes  the  eve 


i — a. i , 0-i-0 g ^ ^ 


itrzt 


-■a- 

— r- 


-X 0l — ^_^_#T_^___I 

That  makes  the  ove 


Eaoh  coo  -  ing  dove,  . 


t 


and  sigh-ing  bough, 
-« — S-v-«- 


-•-T 


*-— 


=j3EEj;t 


-®- 


:qi: 


^jSiji 


i^sizz: 


-i-K- 


ixri 


-1/ *:; 


■o  blest  to    me    -    •    •    •    Has  something  far 


di  •  vin  -  er    now 


It  bears  me 


i—j. — 0^0-  -0^-0. 


■o  blest  to  me, 


Has  sonietliing  far 


di-vin  •  er  now, 


1=V''J^ 


1=5'-^ 


MEMORIES  OF  GALILEE.  (Conciudea.) 

Ch«raa. 


189 


:?r=*=::-=rj^: 


back 


to    Gal  -  i  -  lee 


Oh,     Gal  •  i  •  lee,  aweet  Gal  •  i  •  lee.  Where 


|fe^^2r.^S^=|^-^p|a^l^j3;5g3^=L3E.^ 


It  bears  me  back 


to    Gal 


1  •  lee.    Oh,    Gal  •  i  -  lee.  Sweet  Gal  •  i  •  lee.  Where 

^a i_T a 0 — 


ir: 


mm^^^^^ir^M^^^^ 


:tz5=i.-=i=lJ: 


mt 


Je  •  BUS  lov'd  BO  much  to  be ;    Oh,  Gal  •  i  -  lee,  blue  Gal  -  i  •  lee,  Come  sing     thy  song  a  •  gain  to    me. 


pp^m^m^^m^^^^m^^^^^^^ 


Je  -  sua  lov'd  so  much  to  be ;    Oh,  Gal  -  i  ■  lee,  blue  Gal  •  i  -  lee.  Gome  sing  thy  song  a     -     gain  to    me. 

i^_^._^ — y  —  — ^ — F^ — ?  -a — — Ff*-T-;  -  o— *-- F»-.-»-ig— »^?v— > > — $=\:a.7izi^ 

r  •    ^  r         ?    0^^    r  r 


S  Each  flowfiry  glen  and  mossy  dcIi, 
Where  happy  birds  in  song  agree, 
Through  sunny  morn  the  praises  tell, 
Of  sights  and  soiiudA  in  Galilee. 


8  And  when  I  read  the  thrilling  lore 
Of  Him  who  walked  upon  the  sca^ 
I  long,  Oh,  how  I  long  once  more^ 
To  follow  Him  in  Galilee^ 


•-•*'*^''    '"'•  '  I'm*, 


■^! 


I 


ni 
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HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 


W.  J.  KIRRPATRICK. 


r-felE-Sv^i  12'^J^:^^  ^^sEiELjl 


d: 


:fc:3 


T^    ■#•      ■# 


1  What  are  thoae  aoul-reviving  strains  Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  !  What  anthems  loud  and  londfir  still 
2  Lo  I  'tis    a  youthful  chorus  sings,  Uo-aan  -  na    to  the  King  of  kings  i  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise' 


p: 


■V-fc^ 


:S>: 


iil 


Cborn*. 


l5g 


So    8weet-ly  sound  from    Zi  -  on's  hill  ? 
For     we   will  join  this    song  of  praise. 


;i^ 


Ho  •  aoi  •  na  in   the  high  •  est,  Ho-san  •  na  in    the  highest, 

-r • »-!—, r-9 0  —0~  i-»— # »— , 


Bles-ed    is    He  that  cometh  in    the  name   of  the  Lord,  Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in    the  name  of  the  Lor^ 


9^ 


m 


9 


-V — ^ — /- 


*_ 


-•  —I • »_t  -]Z_-T — ^_*_#_( 


:f-s-. 


^ ►" r 

'<- 1 i 


^!;; 


m 


HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST.  (C<mciuded.j 

Ho  •  san    .     OS,  Ho  -  san  ■  ns, 

»       X-J , 9_5_«       N^_, 
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the  name 


-(»-- 


Ho  -  aan 


f-~f-r:r-s-ff-ri!- 


of    the  Lord, 


Bless 


t 


u    He 


-# a 


that  com-eth 


in 


T 

the 


r_r-_(a- 


:3^- 


Ho-san-na,  Ho-san 


na,  Hosan  •  na,  Ho  •  san 


r; 


-1 — 


-^JL_«_, 


1/ 
na 


■V 


■p— p 5— 5— 1^— ;i^-^ 


Lord, 


name  of  the 


Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  Hosanna,  Hosan-na,  Ho-san 


--f 


•  Ueadah'B  nama  shall  j'^y  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  OentDe  heart ; 
He  bled  for  ub,  He  bled  (or  yuu, 
And  we  will  sing:  hosanna  too. 


na. 


3: 


t  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  I 
Ail  praise  on  earth  to  Him  be  given, 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  bearer 


SECOND  HYMN. 


1  Hark  !  from  the  midnight  hills  aroimd, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 
In  distant  hallelujahs  stule, 
Wild  murra'rintr  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 

S  On  wheels  of  liKht,  on  winirs  of  flame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came ; 
High  hiiaven  with  snngrs  of  triumph  lung, 
t^'hlle  thus  they  struck  tlieir  barpe  and  sung  t 


8  "  Oh  ZIon,  lift  thy  raptured  eye| 
The  lonx-expi'ctcii  hour  is  nigh  ; 
The  joys  of  nature  rise  a^ain  ; 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reitnu 

4  He  oomes  to  cheer  the  trembling  heut 
Bids  Satan  and  his  host  deinrt  ; 
Aj^ain  the  day  star  gilds  the  gloom. 
Again  ttae  bowen  oi  Eden  bloom." 


■     I 


m 


[m 

i 

Ms  1 


Mm 


>i     f 
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Dan, 


B.  B.  MAHAFFKT. 


GATHER  UP  THE  FRAGMENTS. 


1  Gath-er  np  the  fragments  Scatter'd  here  and  there,  Wreclu  of  broken  spirits  Overcome  by  care  ;  Pitying  behold  them. 


3"S 


-«---©- 


Choraa. 


Dael. 


Tho'  they  make  no  plea,  Laboar  to  restore  them  Whereso'er  they  be,  Gather  up  the  fragments,  Gather  up  the  fragments 


S 


O- 


-&-- 


i^' :mgHj££^^:i^-S— S^E: 


^-z-ii:^:-^: 


Chorns. 


■+- 


Duel. 


Choras. 


— ?«-# — «•'# — * — *  r  #•  *    *  {I?  J 


Ad  lib. 

■j'-^-N-tjVT-rc 


anther  up  tho  irajirments  Scatter'd  tho'  they  be.  Qathor  up  tho  fragmonts  Gather  up  the  f  raffraents,  Gather  up  the  f  lagmenta,  Gently,  tenderly. 


'"<% 


GATHER  UP  THE  FRAGMENTS.   (Concluded. j 
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I  Gather  up  tlie  frasrments,  All  that  ye  can  And, 
Fraifmonts,  Oh,  how  many  Anil  of  ev'ry  kind  ; 
BliKht*"!!  liope.i  and  fortunes  ^trown  along  tho  way, 
Surrowlul  remind  u«  Uf  a  better  day. 


S  Gather  up  the  frainr.entii  Scattered  thrn'  the  land. 
Gather  them  to;,'ctlior  With  a  fjentlo  hand  ; 
Gather  up  tho  lont,'hii,'9  Of  tho  famished  houIh, 
Hearts  are  sad  and  broken.  Strive  to  make  them  wkoll* 


THE  LGVE  OF  JESUS. 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1 J J 1 1 1 1 ^ 1 H « — I — I 1 i — i — I 5 O-j — I 1  —  1 1 — -. 1 T5 • — I 

r — *_c, — 0 — 0 — 0 — •— L« — 0 — ^ — -^_-# — 0 — •— h^ — m—\-]S-l-—^-0—^0 — «-.#_« — ^— •— J 


1  There  is     no    love  like  the  love  of    Je  -  sus,  Nev-er 


iiiS^ii=£^g=5= 


-*-• 


53: 


to    fade  nor  fall,       Till 

•_^ia_«.-, 


in  -  to  tho  fold  of  the 


tt: 


-t- 


Fine. 


Cboma. 


D.  S  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary 

D.S. 

:^-:^- 


peacA  of  God,  He  has  gath  -  er'd   us    alL 


Jesus'   love,  precious  love.  Boundless  and  pure  and  free ; 


wand'ring  soul,  Je  -  sns  plead-eth    for  thee. 

2  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Filled  with  a  tender  love  ; 
No  throb  nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  Ue  feels  it  above. 


'  . .'     '  .  y         .    ,    .    .     ,'  III  w  w  ^    J 


3  Oh,  let  ns  hark  to  the  voice  of  Jesns^ 
Oh,  may  we  never  roam. 
Till  safe  at  last  on  His  loving  breast^ 
In  the  dear,  heavenly  home. 


I ) 


Ji 
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M 
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Solo,  to  be  ■nng  hr  thr  8cliool> 


CITY  LIKE  A  BRIDE. 


W.  4.  OODKir. 


Sh-i 


1  There's  *   cit  -  y  like    a  bride,  far  be-yond  the  swelling  tide,  And  mine  eyes  ore  ever  turning  t'ward  its  gates  ; 
: "  ~m- ir~       9~      I :        i~ 


l±. 


^^^ 


-• 0- 


r:^=: 


:3r:zr=:3: 


:tei 


m^ 


V.Jk- 


1—1 -" r~~'" 


•-;=---^-=i~ 


-0-i-_ 


r 


For  there's  rest  and  peace  within  for  the  soul  that's  free  from  sin  And  beyond  the  shining  portalJe-sas  waits. 


— «.. 


ZfZIZT.. 


3=ET-^ 


7f=i-. 


S  S  ♦  i  ■•  *^ 


^il^^3lf=i 


ssii 


Mi 


JM"— '-- 


Chenis* 


CITY  LIKE  A  BRIDE.    (Concluded.) 
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I I ^_N__^v— f^ -t !— T-l -J r-.'^ ^-^ ^~'^- ^-    i- 

\zrM^=li=zt=:r=*rzYzirr=::-;=-izz=i9:=:^^--SzMz=li=t=:r=£ 


I  I       '  I 

Bless  -  ed  home,   thou    ci    •  ty  like      a    bndo,  Heav'n  ly  home      be  -  yond  the   swell-ing  tide,  Oh,  there's 


rest  and  peace  within   for  the  soul  that's  free  from  sin,    la    the    ci  -  ty  just  beyond  the  swelling  tide. 


^z:r^^^:=^zz^^—^z=.cz:zLzizlzi^^^ 

:^--=3z:d»z=zltzrjm:==.^z=z1izr^z\-^^://ZZZ'^z=iii=z^ 

~-i— 7— ^— r— p— ^-^ — • r — 7— {^-^-(^-7—17— j? ^-r " 


2  In  that  city  clear  as   light  there's  a  mansion  fair  and 

bright, 
He  prepared  for  me  inside  the  pearly  gates ; 
So  my  longing  eyes  I  turn,  while  my  soul  with  transport 

burns. 
For  I  know  upon  its  threshold  Jesus  waits. 

3  Here  »'-b  hearts  grown  old  with  fears  ;  here  are  eyes 

giown  dim  with  tears, 
But  no  cares  perplex  beyond  the  blessed  gates  ; 


There  alike  the  rich   and   poor  find  a  haven  safe  and 

sure; 
And  for  every  homeless  wand'rei  Jesus  waits. 

4  Oh,   how  cheering  is   the    thonght,   to  my   sonl  with 

blessing  frought, 
While  mine  eyes  are  ever  turning  t'ward  its  gates  ; 
Til  at  for  me  and  all  beside,  all  for  whom  the  baviour 

died, 
Just  within  the  shining  portal  Jexus  waits. 


,.'T 


m 
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•  _  Spirited. 


SEE,  THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST  ARISES. 

.4 ^,-J -). 


narmonlt»d  by  W.  A.  00 DEN. 


See,    the  Church  of  Chr'iBt    a    -    ris  -  ea,      Smile    or  frown     of    maa     do  -  apis  •  cs,     For  -  ward, 
Lis  ■  ten      to      the    drunkard's  wail-  ing,      See    his    stnr^-gles     ua    •    a  •  vail-ing.  Now  when 


0.-—0- 


x: 


r 


JZ 


m 


-t-- 


:p: 


^^-1 b — ^ 


la        the    cry      it      rais  -  es.     For      a    great  era  -  sade ; 
ha  -  man    help  seems  fail  -  ing.  Christians  lend  your    aid. 


Join     na    good    and    ho   -  ly, 


-#_^_. . 


I       I      ^, 


1-^    r^ 


I-— * — #  « — * —  ^  t * — m~' — * — t * — *  ' — * — t T 


ig&Js 


Bet  -  ter  days  come    slow  •  ly, 
•$■-•-*_*  1-  *       ♦•       ♦■ 


-5- 


We    will  stand    a    temp'rance  band,  To        aid  the 


■^—i 


ip 


^m 


litl'iiiiiil''3l*i''  -     i| 


SEE,  THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST  ARISES.   (Co„cimi,.,.^ 


'tvcak        and        low  •    ly; 


m^,^^MM 
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:83 


Oh,    how  long    shall     Sa  •  tan's    aim  •  ing.    By    this  foe    oar 


4: 


t^- 


S 


H^—- .- 


^5: 


-i^ 


faith 


^2 


be  sham ■ 
-0 ^— 


ing, 


And  the    Christian  cause    dk  •  fam  -  ing, 


Without 


ef 


f orta  made  t 


-I- 


t 

2  Men  of  God,  your  help  come  lend  us, 
From  the  scorn  and  sneer  defend  us. 
Loving  hearts  and  prayers,  Oh,  send  oa, 

In  the  great  diiitreiiM  ; 
Help  us,  pastors,  help  us,  teachers, 
Harvest  rich  awaits  the  reapers, 
There's  no  room  for  drones  aud  sleepersi 
God  the  work  will  bless . 


rf— — •—    *-T — ^— T-f M • •— J-— r— • 

|5EES^E;E5E|^EE^^^g|2?E^ 
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zcjrzwir 


3:: 


Shall  the  drunkard  perish. 
While  our  ease  we  cherish. 
And  the  foe  unchecked  below, 
Destroy  our  best  and  bravest  f 
Talents,  time,  and  life  are  flyings 
We  shall  soon  be  with  the  dyings 
For  Thy  sake  ourselves  denying^ 
Love  as  Lord  not  less. 


1 


m 


. 

m 

1 

M 

H 

8 ' 

i 

f 

1 
i 

.( 

148 


WATCHMAN  ON  THE  WALLS  OF  ZION. 


0.  R.  GABRIEL 


a  M 1- — f— t — ^ — *• — ^ 1 — '—M— — 


i^c 


■#T-#- 


^_^i3;??SE=V'^'E 


•V— '- 


1  Watchman     on      the    walli  ol     Zl  •  on, 

^-,-z=zz:ri=± 


Keep-ing    watch   wilh  aleeplei 
Dnrl. 


brow,    Tbroui;h  the       lone     •     I7  night  and 


Dnrl.  '       I       K       ^       *^       ^^^ 


wea  •  17,    Watch  -  ing     Ion?,       what      se    -  est    thou  T 


Kaiika   of        tnp«      are     swift    ad  -  vano    -    ing,     Sm    and 


Clime       are  fall  •  ing     round;     Cap -tain     call  •  ing,    ar-D<mir  giano-lng,    War-criea    loud      and  loud-er       aound. 


Cour  •  age, 


-I •-! 


dlen, 


to        bat    -  tie,       Though  the      ttrife  be       hard     and 


1= 


long; 


^^ J J— f-r--* ■» — * — i^g—f-*-T— *——#-#— jf—f-j 


fat   presa 


light 

— * — 


U 


dawn  •  Ing,      Bing   with    loud, 
t.a. ^  -  •_ 


— »- 
— »- 

tri 


■»-i~m "" 


amph  •  ant       aons. 


n :  r — : -t=: 


-0- 


-9 T 


iiEE§§3=dE 


Sing    with  loud,    tri  -  ainpb  •  ant 


-f 


WATCHMAN  ON  THE  WALLS  OF  ZION.   (Cmcimted.) 
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rzr.: 

d 
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'  Watchman  on  the  walla  of  Zion, 

Reepinj;  watch  with  sleepless  brow, 
From  the  battle,  long  and  fearful, 

Watchinir  brave,  what  seestthoaT 
Sounds  of  war,  with  horrid  clatter. 

Drums  are  beating  loud  and  clear ; 
O'er  the  battle's  din  the  bugle 

Of  our  aimy  plain  I  hear. 


3  Watchman  on  the  walls  of  Zion, 

Keeping  watch  with  sleepless  broW^ 
What  report  now  of  the  battle. 

To  onr  longing,  givest  thou  ? 
Victory  has  crowned  our  army, 

See  the  foe  retreating  fast  { 
Yes  our  army  is  victorious, 

Victory  is  gained  at  last. 


Uoierato. 


JESUS,  HIGH  IN  GLORY.    (INFANT  GLASS.) 

Lend  a    li.st'ning  ear.    While  we  bow  be-fore  Thee,       lu  -  fant  praises  hear. 


m 


T.  H.  HILtKR. 


1^ 


zri^Jz^S: 


:oi 


w^^mmw^^m 


Hear  us,  lov-ing  Saviour,  Hear  ua  now,  we  pray.    Let  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit        Dwell  with  us  to  •  day 


,N     S 


m.    4L  M.    ^ 


^m^MmwM^^m^mMMmmw^^m 


2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 
Heav'n's  almighty  King, 
Thnu  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 


•       1        1/     , 
3  We  are  little  children. 

Weak,  and  often  stray, 

Bavionr,  guide  and  keep  ui 

In  the  heavenly  way. 


B 


f^  Ilk  itwin  bVh 


11 
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CITY  OF  THE  JASPER  WALL 


W.  A.  OODKN. 


-• — g — g-g— *— f^ — *— rg — g— t-* — » — I.-*— *— l-»-i— • — *— !-•- — g — 


1  Oh,      cit  •  y        of     the    J  asp  -  er    wall,  And     of      the    pear  •  ]y 


=C:^^ 


_fl ^ 


IJ— :  :rt 


iq::: 


0 0 m •— 4-r r 


gate,         For    thee,    a 


t— 1 


Dnct.   p 


-+- 


rft-T 


^i 


-• — 
-0 


^ 


B 


•  mid      the  storms  of      life.     Our    wea  -   ry     spir  -  its 
.0 .—      -z- zr m.     _•_ 


—     -r — r- — 0.    — •— , 


3;: 


5: 


wait. 


-• •_, 


Oh,    may    we    walk    tho 


Cliorua. 


Duet. 


P 


•treets  of    gold.      No    mor  •  tal    feet    have      trod ; 

.• 0 « •-         '"'^ 


h J=| 

— 0 — 

Oh,     may    we    wor  •  ship     tit     the  ■hrine. 


^^^^=ii^s^^=i^i^ 


m 


^ 


nnntnfi- 


a^m 


Cborua. 


CITY  OF  TKE  JASPER  WALL. 

Fall  Chornai. 


(Concluded.) 


IBl 


-0 X   .^___^ ■ J. 0 J. X 


The    tern  -  pie    of     our      God. 


Oh, 


1 


E;=d: 


i 


land    •    -      of    bliss, 
Oh,  land,   Oh,  land 
S       I 


of    bliss. 


Oh, 


1 — r 


land    -    •    •     of 
Oh,   land,  Oh, 

s       I 


:z=f>r=dr=::ncir:!z=:7 


:J: 


_^-    ! ^J 


light,      -      -      Oh,     oit 
land    of    light. 


y      of      the    Jmp  -  er    wall,    Oh,  land    for  •  ev  -  er 


bright. 


7Z      s. 


r5^i:=S=:»z::iia=|:-^m::i=:ir=»— f±=rr 
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.V *: 


-•_^-/f_ 
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Oh,  cfty  where  they  neea  no  light 

Of  sun,  or  moon,  or  star. 
Could  we  with  eye  of  faith  but  see 

He  7  bright  thymansions  are. 
How  soon  our  doubts  would  (lee  away. 

How  strong  our  trust  would  grow. 
Until  our  hearts  should  trust  no  more 

On  treasures  here  below. 


Oh,  city  where  the  shining  gatea 

Shut  out  all  grief  and  sin, 
Well  may  we  yearn,  amid  earth's  strife^ 

Thy  holy  peace  to  win. — 
Yet  will  we  meekly  bear  the  crosa^ 

Nor  set  k  to  lay  it  down. 
Until  our  Father  calls  us  home, 

And  gives  the  promised  crown. 


f 
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Dnet. 


;.iNG  THE  CLAD  BELLS.    (OPENING.) 

Choma. 


W.  A.  OOUEN. 


Dnet.  Choma.  Duel. 

1  Welcome  the  sonnd  of  the    ma  •  sio  •  al  bella,        Joy  bella,    Joy    bells  ;      Ring  <  ing    a   •    far  through 


irlrtfi-^^ri 


|?^-8-d- 


I-z:7:z:rizzi:^i:rLSiirqgiiib— ^ trgm 


Chorna. 


DH«t. 


Call  -  ing  the  children  all     o  •  ver  the  land, 


val-Ieys  and  dells,    Bean  -  ti  -  ful  ohim  •  ing    bella. 


t'liorua. 


Dnet. 


(^borna. 


Beauti  •  ful    bella,   bean  -  ti  •  ful  bella.   To  join   in    the  ranks  of    the  Snn-day-achool  band,  Beauti  -  ful 

r-^ » — • — - 


II, If :JC.^^^. ._,_. — 


v=E^f 


"■^niafe-Mkn^^ 


RING  THE  GLAD  BELLS.     (Concluded.) 

Full  Olioi-u* 


J33 


— h 1 — '- •— t  0-—. ,_,_^_t  -.-i .^__5_tr,_^. 


■-£ 


^t=A=l 


:*=r 


ehim  -  ing        bells.  I^ing    ....     the  glad    bells,     ....     The    beau     >        •    •       ti  •  ful 

Ring  the  glad  bells,  Ring  the  glad  bolls,  Ring  the  glad,  beauti  -  ful 


i-^r-t 1 •— ^-»-i p-# 0 0 0 -f-0 0 0 • --# 0 0 0 3 0 ^ 


Repeat  pp. 


z ,_- 0 — 1^0 — 0 — , — 0 — 0 — ,_i_,_-_5 — e_i_, — , 0 — 0^ 1_| . u: 


U     L^     L^     U     U     U 

Joy  .    .    .  bells ;    Ring    .    .     .     ,      the  glad  bells, 
beau-ti  -  ful  bells ;    King   the  glad  beauti  -  ful  bells. 


The        bcau-ti  -  ful     chim-ing    bella. 


-• * • s T-0 • 0 • J— b**-T-» — »—0 r-| 1 1 T-| ^F IT 


Welcome  the  call  of  the  musical  bells, 

Joy  bells,  joy  bells; 
Joy  and  delight  their  pealing     retells, 

lieautiful  chiming  bells. 
Thou»aiidN  I  osponding  with  Christ  as  their  guide, 

Ring  the  'lad  bells,  beautiful  bt-lls, 
Ar.:  marching     i^ht  onward  whatever  betide, 

Ring  the  l     d  chiming  bells. 


3  Ring  the  glad  bells  as  we  journey  along, 

Joy  bells,  joy  bells  ; 
Travelling  homeward  with  music  and  song^ 

Ringing  the  joyful  bells. 
Soon  we'll  embark  for  the  heavenly  shore, 

Ring  the  glad  bells,  beautiful  bells, 
The  beacon  light  gleams  in  the  distance  bufore. 

Ring  the  glad  chiming  bells. 


i    f,! 


ii 


W.  A.  OODEN. 


164  BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE. 

p:_^-tzr|=;— f— ;— g— f— g-}rg=g— ^-ru^^^ 


1  Sun-shine,  bright  snn-shine    ia     cheer  -  ing   us      to  -  day, 


Hillside      and    val  -  ley     are 


. *r. — « — ."It: — ir — « •— t-* • •-*— # — •— *■ t-» • — * « • ^-^t 
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bless'dby  its  ray,        Lift   we  our  song   to    our    Fa  -  ther  and  saj',  We  thank  Thee  for    the    sun-shine. 


T-&- 


■^ 


m 


C'lioriiB. 


Beau  -  ti  *  ful      sun shine,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful        sna shine,  'Tis 

Beau  •  ti  -  ful    beau-ti  •  ful  sun     -     shino.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  sun,-  shine, 

I     ^  -^        ♦     i-     ♦     ♦     1-     ♦     ♦ 
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g=S=S^^; 


m^ 
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-v^ 


i^mm 


X  -^ 
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BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE.    (Concluded.) 


1S3 


t:rn?: 


z:$J=:^-: 
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ir=^ 
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Bpark-ling  all 
Bpark-ling  all 


a  -  round,  Yea,     all 
a  •  round,  Yes,     all 


a -round     so  bright ;  Beau-ti  •  ful     sun    ....... 

a-round     so  bright ;  Bean  •  ti  •  ful,  beaa  •  li  •  f nl 


Mi 


^=^^-=^ 


lErrl-airrra-ZIS-i-WEESzrzz.-i 


• #_4.-_H 


:4z:^=zizi: 


r.     t,     I      » 
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^or  Ia«(  itaiua  repeat  p|i. 


shine,  Beau-ti  •  ful    sun shine,  'Tis  flood  -  ing    all     the  world  with  lii;ht. 

■un-shinc,  Beau-ti  -ful,  beau-ti  ■  ful  sun-shine,  Flood-ing    all      the  world  with  light,  with  light, 

\^:r-^    ♦  i.  ♦  ♦  J.  ♦  ♦ 


WF^^m. 


za:rzmzzzaz:z»'zrzv. 


U-. 


2  Well  do  we  know  the  golden  sunbeam's  worth, 
Ripening  our  food,  and  rejoicing  the  earth. 
Loud  sing  the  birds,  and  we  join  in  their  mirth, 
We  thank  Thee  for  the  sunshiae. 


3  Freely  for  all  shines  the  lunshine  of  grace, 
Open  our  hearts,  Lord,  and  give  it  a  place, 
Ixive  from  the  soul  the  dark  shadows  will  chase, 
We  thauk  Thee  for  the  snnshintk 


ii6rwferig!f??y^^i*^'-'-° 
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IN  HAPPY  SONG. 


— ji=^-- 


liS- 
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W.  A.  OODEW, 

J-,-/-L,^_JL-^_-^_J. 


1  In      hap  -  py  song    our  voio-ea    we   will  raiBO,     In    hap  •  py  song    the  Saviour's  name  to  praiae,  For 
♦■  £.'*''*'    at    tl    '*'        1  m     *••••••■    ■•■    ■»■ 

_— , — , — • r-Jr — * — •_._4r_  V— •" — • * — -V •*s-T-* ^ <*---+— rr—T^--^     '*~     f • p 


:..^i^J: 


we 


s^: 
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urace  and  mer-  cy    all    the  man  -  y  days,  For  prosont  blessiDga 

♦  "*"   it   H   *t   It   S:   i:   *■ 


t: 
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en  -  joy, 


Hap  -  py  Bong, 


-  hap-py 
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Happy  song, 


tt^rgnj: 


nil 
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f3E^:E:Er^ 


happy  song, 
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g,  happy  song.  We'll  praise  Him  in  our  happy  sone. 


song,         Happy  song,         happy  song,      Happy  song,  happy 

^^^  ♦  ♦  ♦ 


-?:^E':?3r= 


Happy  song, 


happy  song,     Happy  song,  happy,  eto. 


=F=f 


t  We  pralM  Him  for  one  blesMd  day  in  sev'n, 
We  praise  Him  for  ilia  mercies  dkily  giv'ii, 
We  praise  I?im  for  our  present  iiope  of  lioav'n, 
We  i/raise  Uim  fur  ilis  lioty  Word. 


S  And  when  we  meet  on  yoBdor  hapn^  pbitn, 
Wlien  toil,  and  pain,  aad  Uialit  all  are  o^n. 
We'll  shout  Ills  praises  ever,  erermora, 
We'll  (well  riedemiition's  happy  song. 


■UMi 


SABBATH  HOME.    (OPENING.) 


^- 


Ir^n 


D  C.  1.  'Tis  the     ho  -  ly     day     of     rest,  And  with  hap  -  py  hearts    we    come 


18"? 


±±: 


To     the    Sab  -  bath 

-^ • 0. 


Fine.    Oiirl. 


school  10  dear,  To  our  cheer-ful  Sab-bith  home.       Here  we  read  the  Word  of  God.         Here  we    talk    a  - 


^^^ 


t=^r-T  ■■  'y>—U- 
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bout  His    love,         Here   we  liiarn  tlie    way    to  Him,  And     to    the    blessed  home  a  -  bo^e' 


,iS! 


mill^Hii 


•_•_•_ 
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3:; 


9  Here  wo  bow  in  earnest  prayer, 

And  in  song  our  voices  raise  ; 
Here  for  needed  blessings  ask, 

Hither  come  with  thanks  and  praise. 
All  our  faces  here  are  bright, 

And  in  love  yve  all  agree  ; 
Oh,  it  is  a  blessed  sight 

That  angels  would  rejoice  to  see. 


v/      I**      1/      •      i/      8va. 
Ever,  while  on  earth  we  stay. 

May  we  thus  together  come ; 
Ever,  till  we  pass  away 

To  our  heavenly  Sabbath  hom«^ 
There,  if  faithful,  we  shall  meet, 

And  our  songs  together  rise ; 
Crowns  of  glory  we  shall  wear 

In  yonder  mansions  of  ibf^  skioc 
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OH,  WE  LOVE  THE  BIBLE. 


-• — 0 — # 


1  Oh,     we  love  the    Bi  -  ble — book  di-vine  ! — Which  God  to   man    baa  giv'n  ;    For 

♦      J 


u      we    read   each 
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fl&  -  cred  line,  We  learn  the  way  to  heav'n :  Like  a  lamp  it  shines  np  •  on    the  road  la  which  oar  feet  shoold 


r— r-T 


i?^ 


^__«_. 


fi=.::^z:5 


arzrr(j}Z2: 
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€h»raa. 


Yz:^'^-i-i:i-t=i-i-H^-l-0=ziz-0-t^^ 

tread ; — Oh,   yes,    we  love  the     sacred  Word  I  The  Word  that  God  has  said. 


g.z6HE=t:::::: 


xzzc 


>a^ 


?=f=f^ 


We   love    ...    -    we 
yes,  we  love 


/  r^ 


OH,  WE  LOVE  THE  BIBLE.  (CondwM.) 


love,  W»     love,  Wo    lovo, 


«-,— 
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yen,  we  love,  We  love   thU    bless  •cd  V 

fi'fi  «.  S:   ^    «. 


We     love.  Wo    lovo. 

Word  ;  yes,  we  lovo,  yea,  wo  love,    Wo  love  this  blcsned  Word  J 


S^^EgE±gi^l3 


;.=3= 


8  Of  the  ^ood  ftnd  chosen  men  of  God 

111  this  blest  book  wc  read,— 
All  thuse  who  truly  acr  cd  the  Lord 

In  every  word  and  dcid  ; 
Tlicy  arc  hri|;ht  example^  lor  us  here— 

Those  s.'iiiitH  ill  heaven  aliovo  ; 
Tboir  perfect  faith,  their  reverent  tear. 

And  huuihle,  fervent  love. 


8  There  Is  comfort  for  the  mourner  here. 

In  words  of  Invo  and  peace  ; 
And  80ii);s  of  praise  tlio  heart  to  cheer. 

When  pain  and  sorrow  cease  ; 
Eiit  the  sweetest  story,  and  tho  best, 

Tliat  in  this  hook  Is  |;lvcn, 
Is  where  wc  learn  of  Jt  sus  Cliri.st, 

Our  hopo  on  carlli  and  hcaveiL 


HOW  MUCH  OWESTTHOU? 


How  much  owest  thou?  How  much  owest  thou  7  For  years  of  tender,  watchful  care,  A  father's 


p.  p.  BLIS9L 


1  How  much  owest  thou?  How  much  owest  thou  7  For  years  of  tender,  watchful  care,  A  father's  faith,  a  mother's  prayer,  llow  much  owC^  thou  f 

iL  ^^      mm  ^^m      1  !        I         .S        !  ^       ^  t»     'r      "r         «  —      -.  m      W*  ^'    m  _        _ 


2  How  mncii  owest  thou  ? 

Htw  much  owost  thou  T 
For  calls  and  warnings  loud  and  plain, 
For  aongs  and  sermons  heard  in  vain, 

How  mnoh  owest  thou  T 


»     I 

3  irow  much  owest  thou  ? 
How  much  owest  thou  ? 
The  day  of  grace  is  almost  o'er, 
The  judgment  time  is  ju^it  before, 
How  much  owest  thou  ? 


-0—0— 0-^0— 0—0— 0 -^  iii— #:-H  '  a  .— It 
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faith,  a  mother's  prayer,  llow  much  owS^  thou  * 
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is  How  much  owest  thou  t 
How  much  owest  tluiu  ? 
I  Oh,  child  of  God  and  heir  of  heaven  I 
Tliy  Boul  redeemed,  thy  sins  forgiven. 
How  much  owest  thou  T 


l.:;:S 


ill 
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THE  SABBATH  BELL. 


^  COOK. 


1  Lis  -  ten     to      tho    Sab  -  bath  bells    8wect-ly    ohim  -  ing  through  tlio  doll ;  Call-lng    children       to      the    place  Where  they 

8  There  they  tell    ot     Je  -  aus'   l<ivo,    Lcav-ing    tlis    brii;lit  home  a  -  Liuve  ;  Bcar-ini{    all    earth 't  pain  niid  loss,  K-ven 

S  Tla    to     tliU    the    cliim  -  iiig  bells,    Calls  us      as     their    mu  •  sic  swells ;  To    the  School  we    hu8te    u  •  way.         On  this 

^^^'4t.^4^^u\  _     _      ^     S.     4L     f:     jp. 

-a—i : ri 'z • — 0—r<9—        -     ~  ■ 
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Chorus. 


ti       I      I       I         I    1  norus<  ^^^  II. 

learn  ot    Je  -  bus' grace.       Sweetly  chim       -       -     Ing        Sab tiath  bells,  children  love       thy        mu     •    slo 

dy- logon    tho  cross.  Sweetiv  chiming,  sweetly  chimin);,  chlm  -  ing        oells,  chim    •    ing,      chim    •    ing 


Sweetly  chiming,  sweetly  chimin);,  chim  -  ing 

Sweet-Iy  chim    -    ing       Sabbath  bells 

Sweetly  chiming,  chiming,  chiming.  Sweetly  chiming  bells, 

#.  ^  i      ^      ^  ^  2. 


Swectly  cbiniini;,  sweetly  cliTmlnfr 
chiming,  chiming,  sweetly  chimli^ 


5>*-W— I — r— ^-  -F— -»  T— 3"? •— •— #  -*— •— #— •  -•-ffr — r-^t:— r^ #— •— •— tf^— P— F— f— I 


well.         Sweetly  chim       -       -       ing        Sabbath  bell,       -       -       -       Thou  ol      ho     •     ly        things    dost 
tells,  chiming,  chiming,  sweetly  chiming  Sab    -    bith      bells. 


y      ^ 


i 


well.  Sweetly  chim    '  -  '    . "     ing        Sabbath  bell, 
tells,  chiming,  chiming,  sweetly  chiming  Sab    -    bith 

bolle^  Sweetly  chlni   -   in^        Sabbath  bells,        ... 

bell.  Chiming,  chiiuing,  sweetly  chiming,  sweetly  chiming  bcUs, 

ji.  s-  Ji-      jt      .^  #.  .a  • 


ho 
Thou 


ot 


things    dost       te|L 
holy  things  .l>'!>t  tolL 


^i^- 


^^ 
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JESUS  IS  All  IN  ALL. 


Teaeher. 


Claa*. 


Teachcrt 


'« 
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CHAS.  H.  OABRUL. 

ClttM. 


I  Who  Is   tbeKlDgot    OIo   •    ryT     Jo  su^,  blessed     Jo  -  sua ;  Whose  Kone  to  hea?^  before    thee}     Je  •  ttu  our  grest  King. 


Chora*. 


Je  -  BUS  Is    the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Well  we  love  Him  ev  ■  'ry  day  ;    Well  lie  loves  the  lil-tlo  children,  Ue  will  hear  u«  fnj. 


2  Who  died  on  Calvary's  mouutaiu  t 
Jesaa,  blessed  Jesus ; 

Who  opened  heaven's  fountain  T 
Jesus,  our  groat  King  ; 

Jesus  died  on  Calvary's  mouiitaiuy 

Bl'd  aud  died  to  make  us  free, 

Hung  in  agony  so  bitter, 
Died  to  ransom  mc. 


3  Who  intercedes  in  heaven  t 
Jesus,  blesaed  Jesus ; 
Pleads  that  onr  crowns  bo  givoi  t 

Jesus,  our  ^reat  King  ; 
Je!  as  pleads  for  us  in  heavei, 
Tiio'  for  us  He  died  in  paiu  T 
Ho  would  love  to  have  us  blessed- 
Love  our  SQuU  to  gaia. 


m 
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CROWN  OF  LIFE. 


WM.  W.  BENTLET. 


lipiiM=PP^pif-i^^iit^ii^5^ii 


1    W«        wea  -  ry      on       our 
S    The        Mas  -  ter    cries  "^n.Kl 
t  Soon      with     our    glad       liu    • 


Jour   -  ney,      Wo       fUnt       a    -   mid       the    strife, 
oour  -  aije,"     The        Mas   -   ter     cries    "  ifood  clieer ; ' 
Ban    •    na.s,     We'll      Join       the      ran  -  soiii'd  throni;, 


Tet  Faith  es   •    ults  be 

The  tieep  -  est    »1,  ides  of 

Un  -   til  the    hii^ihts  of 

■(t  it  A        -(t  * 


•  hold  -  ing    The         dis  -  tant  plains  of     life ;       There     by     the    crys  -  tal       riv    -    cr,    That      flow  -  eth    full     and    free; 
j  mid  ■  nlBht  Pro  -  claim    the    morn-inj;  near;        .\nd       con-flicts  wux-ing    strdng  -  er,      Be    -    ink  -  en      vie  -  'try  nijfh, 

hpa  -  reo    King      with    tlie    ini!;h-ty  song;       We'll     sing      to    Uim  who     iov'd      us,      And   wash'd  our  souls  from   stain, 
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f 'horn*. 


0 _ 1 0 ___ , 


Brli^ht  an  -  gels    now  are  weav  -  Ing     A    crown    for    you    and       me. 

When    we   shall    lift  our  ban  -  ners,    A    -    mid    the  hosts    on       high. 

Om  -  nip  -   o  -  tent  In  glo  -  rv.    The    Lord    our  Qod   shall  reign. 

f.     S.     -f^     4t-  -ft.  M.     A     4'-      J^'     s_    J 


crown, 

A  crown. 


crown        •         A 
A  crown. 
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CROWN  OF  llfBi     (Vonccuaea.j  


crown    of     liio     for     you    and    mo,  A 

crown    of     life  (or  you    and    me^ 

« • — 0- 


erown,       •       A 
A  crown, 
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crown,       -       A    orown  of  life  (or  you    and    me. 
a  crown, 
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JESUS,  I  GOME  TO  THEE. 


HENRY  WmSH. 


tn 


h- 


1  Je  -  sua,      I    come    to  Tliee,    Who   else    bo  -  side  Knowg  ev 

2  Like  the  atorm-driv-eii  bird      Back     to     its    nest,  With    ev 


'ry    grief     I     bear,  Each  pain     I      hldoT 
'ry     Joy    o'er- oast,  Take    to    Thy  breast; 


k^ 


-(=— X 
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I     come    in 
f       can  -  not 

■f-4t 
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wca    -  ri  •  ness,      Oh,     sTve      me       per  -   fuct    rest;       Ouil  -  ty         I       come       to    Thee,    My       sms      con  -  fSi. 
fn   •  vour  buy,    Tliy    bound -less     grace       I      urt;e;       Oh,     now       ao  •  cept       my  heart.  From   each      tin    PurKe. 


-i-# — i- 
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t  Hy  pain  is  known  to  Thee,  Each  buried  i;rief ; 
Saviour,  perinic  this  thought  To  bnn8r  relief. 
My  diiubt  is  known  to  Thee,  Each  desperate  flght  with  tin, 
Ob  bleawd  Faracletc,  Live  Thou  within. 


4- 


r        r    '  '^       ;       i 

4  May  every  paHsiiin;  hour  Sweeten  my  heart. 
Lessen  my  solfi"hnes«,  Now  grace  impart ; 
Till  in  that  better  life  My  father's  house  I  see, 
Without  a  dimming  veil  'Xwizt  Thee  and  ma. 
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BEAUTIFUL  VALE  OF  REST. 

All.  Daet. 


a.  8.  FERKnm 


!^- 


I  With  joy  •  tul  hearts  we    !ook     to  thee, 


Bean-ti  -  (ul  vals     of 


re<it ; 


The    land    of    blue     beyond     the     aea. 


^«_ 


All 


Dnct. 


Beau  -  ti  -  tul    rale    ol       rest ;  No    teuap  •  est  fierce  shall   er  •  er  roar,  ITo  otorms  shall  beat    up  -  on     thy  shore,  But 


^ • 0--^ (t — #         d:=Si^ p> •__ — __• «-•— , « (•— , — -rf --•• 


Chora*. 


^m^^m^w^^^^^^ 


PMm  aball   reign   tor  •  tr  •  •r>more   In  the   beau-ti  •  (ul  ral*    of 


reati 


^^£ 


Beau       .     ti  -  (ol 
Beautiful  vale. 


t 1 ---^F — — n^ — — Lijj  4  rzzL  ;>-u-V^ 


vale       •      • 
BeaattM  ^tia. 
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BEAUTIFUL  YALE  OF  REST.    rc<mciude<i  J 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  vale   of    rest !       W'e'll  sing  thy  glo-rics    ev  •  er-more,  Thou  beauti  -  ful  valfi    «f    rest  I 

♦  -  ^  ♦   ♦  3t   ^^  ♦   *!   ^   ^    ^  ,♦•   ♦    .^ 
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Our  friends  have  gone,  tliy  joys  to  seek. 

Beautiful  vale  of  rest ; 
To  join  the  antbetn  of  the  meek. 

Beautiful  vale  of  rest ; 
They  sing  around  the  Father's  thront 
In  concord  of  the  sweetest  tone, 
"SVith  hearts  of  love,  and  love  alone, 

In  the  beautiful  vale  of  rest! 


2  We  snon  shall  reach  that  holy  piac% 

Beautiful  vale  of  reit ; 
And  see  our  Master'i  loving  lum, 

Beautiful  vale  of  ren : 
We'll  wear  the  crown  of  glory  tnen. 
And  join  the  glorious,  heavenly  traiAi, 
With  hallelujah  and  aiuMB, 

In  the  beautiful  vale  of  reit  I 


t'aetoio. 


^-4- 


SING  HOSANNA. 


3- 


CHAS.  H.  OABRISIk 


1  &>in2 


hosan-na,     loud 

^^mm      ^xM       i*"^ 


-2^-v- 


ho>sau-na,  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  our    King ; 


Loud    -    est  anthems 

3t  ♦:•♦' 
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SING  HOSANNA.     (Concluded.) 


bring         bo  •  fore  Ilim,  Lot  your  voioo  with  music  ring  ; 


Sboat,  tho  Lord  ia    horn  to  -  day, 


0 — 0 — 0.0-g,0J-0 — i — i 1, _, — 0  _^_L — !;• — ♦^._.t^ — 3...|iJ — ;  _t.^ — ,    ^   II. 

Bom  to    rule  with  migh-ty  sway.     Anf^ols  proHtrato    to  llitn  fall,  As  thoy  crown  Hiui  Lonl  of  all. 


2  King  (mnianuni,  infant  Saviour, 
IjOW  ill  iicthluhetn'H  Htnll  to-day  I 
Wise  mtm  come  and  knoid  Ixiforo  Iliin 

Iticht'st  giftH  to  Him  thny  bring 
Angi'In  tull  thu  joyful  word, 
Now  ii  born  our  blcsaod  liord, 
Poaco  on  earth,  good  will  again, 
Now,  and  ovcmioio,  Auien. 


3  Kiirtli  i;ijoioe  for  your  rud«m|iti(>n, 
JutiUHuoiiK^A,  — Nftlvalion  bringH  t 
Zion  cliuor,  |ir(!{)arn  to  prainu  Ilim, 
Willi  the  nngi'U  fdiant  sr>d  hiiig  I 
H'X!,  til)  Mlar  liiat  gleamed  no  Ijnglib 
Over  liuthirt|i«m'«  nlainii  that  nighty 
it^liihcii  foru^-or  bright  nud  ulenr, 
(iuiding  to  tii»  Saviour  dear. 


ill: 


^, 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 


-.•^rr: 


Ei33: 
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ArrariBeJ  »>y  HArnT  BANDEKS. 


1    ikioa,  Tho  morning  liglit   ■»  •  luba  iniiin  oyon,  Oh,  Hun  of  RifJitoooH  • 

m 


Wie«,  iilroa»niii«  from  tho  caiitorn 

^  J   J.J 


S-. 


31: 


I  •  noHii      Di-viu(%     Oa     mo,   with  buanm  of  tnor  -  oy  ■hine  I  Cheuin  the  dark  oloudii  of  giult    «  -  way,     AiiA 

y      r      *    r  ^^  r  *      1       1        ? 

tiii'ii  my  (lark  iidiiih  la  -  to    day,  (Ilwuo  tho  dark  clouiUof  ^uilt  away.  And  turn  my  darkiioHn  in  to    <1ity. 


1/     0   I      I  i       1/     t      /   I      I  '    i- 


t  When  etoh  ilay'i  •cnnon  anil  lulxmra  cluuu. 
And  wnnrldil  intiir"  ii«iikii  rfimtiu, 
Wi'li  tmrd'iiint;  iiii'ii'y  riolily  liliiil, 
(iiiui'il  iijo,  my  Hiivjii4ir,  wlillo  I  rn«lt 

III  And,  M  niuti  nioriiliiK  mm  ulinll  iluii, 
Ub,  lead  ui«  onward  to  tb*  ikiw.  :| 


8  Anil  at  my  tlfo'ii  lant  loltlni;  mm, 

My  duifllot'ii  «'«r,  my  liilHmr'i  dono, 
Jeiitu  Tliy  huivi-nly  rHilliincA  ihiol. 
To  olicnr  iiiid  Mima  my  ilylMK-lxMl  ; 

II.'  Anil  from  iluulb'a  Kloom  my  npirlt  ralisa^ 
To  a««  Tlur  taM^  and  «4tiir  Yiiy  pralaa.  i 


n  I' 


IHE  CHILDREN'S  SONG. 


,^-  V-l 


1  Jo  -8U8 1  in  Thy  glorious  dwelling,  Wlicro  tho  noav'niy  r.titiioms  ring,      jxwb  ilioa  near  tne  cliililron  ainj^lng  t 

2  Jo  -  sua  !  from  tho  glory  round  Tlieo,  I>o8tTliou  look  with  smiling  fivcoT  Wlicii  thn  children's  hands  are  lifted, 


■0.  •  ■*• 


-•s=;--r-- 


*-  —  ♦■  «•   ■#••■*   ■». 


Doat  Thou  hcod  the  ]tniiso  thiiy  brin^  ?  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,    hal  -  lo  •  lu  -  jah  !  From  tho  riv-or    to    tho    eca ; 


:1 


liOW-ly  praying   for  Thy  graco. 


^^.    4t..^ 


^^-J- 


»  ».:. 


g^=^iJ^|rp^^^ 


8wn«t  tho  voices     of    the  oUildrou  ;  Singing  praines   un  -  to    Tlieo. 


—         4-     ♦         ♦• 


■<fc_-*  _  •fa_V5_ 


iiiiai^i^ii^p^p 


8  J«HU8  I  tliough  we  c'xnnot  boo  'I'heo 
Art  Thou  still  our  watchful  Guide? 
DofiH  riiy  loving  whimper  call  uhT 
Dues  Tny  tender  Itund  provide  7 

4  JcHus  1  Tlion  wilt  novor  leave  ue, 
Till  our  foot  at  lant  u'lall  8ttiu<), 
With  tho  choir  of  angelH  singing. 
Day  and  night  at  Tiiy  right  haial. 


■  ^itmrnmHtemHi 


■Haiti 


IMMNIIi 


Avhoatc. 


GOD  IS  WITH  US. 
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t.  T.  aRAI'K. 
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1  Lift    to  find     tlio  voicic  f,f  ninj;  .  in^r,   I.otid  tliniikR^jiviiig  let    tiH  riiiKC  ;  R.irtli  ami  Hky  witli  jiIadnciiH  riii^.^inp, 

2  When  (lur  I'litliurrt  liiiiiil>ly  H()ii;{iit  lliiii ' -I'lt^uduil  fur    tho    natioiiH    liiHt,  i  I  is  own  nriii  H.klvntion  brought  tliuiu 

I      t      t  '  *       ' 


;fctd=a=ir± 


'J.r:J5:J-:^T=^3=^=:^^-:^= 


icl. 


Eoh  -  o    wi'lo  a  J)po])1()'h  praiso.      Cod     is  with    im,  (lod     is  with  iih,  Willi  iis 
And  the  Ith'BKcd  ilu-ly  (ihoat, 


On     thu  MiUioiiH,  On 


nH     in    oar  •  ly  d(.y«. 
tho  iiulionH,  I'oiir'd  a  ■  nolhor  I'ltn  -  t<-i;oMt  I 


.».. 

-i«-^ 


(tod       ix  witli  iiH,  <!od    is  witli  uh,  Witli  nq     ax  in  oar-ly     dayH. 
On      tho  nutionn,  Ou    tho  nalionv,  I'otirM  imothcr-  l'<!n-t(i  -  coHt  I 


-• t:^  (2.^\ 


t^ierJ 


8  And  the  lliitnninu:  OiiirRh,  In  wondef 

llu.tlH  to  llltV,  ill  Jlllllll'll, 

As  IIki  vdIco  iif  iiil;,'litv  ilrimlor, 
Ki>lliii|;  (ivor  laml  iiml  nca  ; 

II:  Oiiii  tliankH|;l\:,i^:|| 

(]<>(l  lialli  Hitt  IIIh  iiaoplu  (rro. 

4  TIiIh,  lliuti,  Ih)  niir  iiciiii;  of  Ixinstlnj^ 

(<>»!  in  with  UH,  UH  lit  y<ir«  : 

Still  in  IIIh  Hulviiiliiii  t.rustiii|f. 

We  will  jiiiiriiry  <tH  iHitiire. 

D:  U(i(l  l!<  with  UH,:|| 
Do  our  (oiiii  lor  •vermor* 


m 


IM 
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J.  II.  KUIlZFNKNAnn. 


GO  WORK  IN  MY  VINEYARD. 

1  Qo     work  in    my  vliioynril,  tlio    Inb'rorii   tro  few,  Why    will  you   In     i  -  (IIo-iiuhh    HtanilT     Thorc'H  Noini-thlnfc  forall,  e-van 


I' 


1  Oo     work  In    my  vlnnyanl,  tlio    liib'ruri   arofow.  Why    will  you  In     (•dlo-neaa    aUntl?     Thorc'n  ■onif'thlnK  for  all,  a  •  van 


('hoi-ua. 

oliilKlron     to      do,    Em  -  pluyniaiit    tor    each    lit  -  tie       huiul.    Thon    on,    tako  your   ma-tlon,    no    lonK-er     do-I»y,    Why 


1?^.- 


h~:h 


^::E^EziElE^ 


— r-N 


ohil-dron     to      do.    Km  -  ployuicnt    lor    uach    lit  -  Ua       liarnl.    Thun    on,    take  your    ala  •  tlon,    nu    lon|[-ur     do-lay.    Why 


-^zrtv — 1» — ^ — > — »* — t,>-i*,-#-|V-[v --> — ;? — ti>— yrry-fr-v    '^--'— tT    | 
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WORK  IN  MY  VINEYARD.   (Vomhohd.j 
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will  you  In      t  -  dlo-iioM       rokint     Lat     aaoh   <l«  liU  liu  -  ty  wlillo      yot  II    li  tiny, 'Kro  night  iproadii  In  JarkncM  anilKl'xxn. 


M^^^SliM:*^§^i^ili^£^=£^P^y^^^^fl"IE 


will  you  In     I  -  (llo-neH       rokni  f     Let    Moh   do  hti  du  -  tjr  whit*     ytl   U     b  duy,  'Kre  nlKlit  ypretdi  In  darkiicaa  and  gloom. 


I/-V 


2  0(1  work  in  my  vinoynril,  each  dear  liltlo  child 
Cult  tiiid  Niiiiie  shtL'ht  uintml  uf  lovo  ; 
Soinu  il(j<  <l  tlotiu  in  kindixav,  Ronio  word  apokuii  mild, 
May  {{iiiclo  to  the  niaiiHioiu)  ahuvo. 

8  Oo  work  ill  my  vinny,.  "1,  yo  youth  of  tho  land, 
(io  bring  your  light  hc»rt  \<>  tlio  tivMk  ; 
Work  cheerfully,  knowing  the  Lord  will  altuiid, 
And  nuv  all  tho  waircH  wo  aak. 


t  (Jo  work  in  my  vineyard,  in  tho  prime  of  thy  life, 
Tlio  tondoreat  vine  iit'u<lii  tliy  oaro  ; 
Qo  bare  thy  strong  arm  for  the  briiitt  uf  tho  strifa^ 
A  liberal  reword  thuu  ahalt  Hliarv. 

n  Go  work  in  my  vineyard,  ye  agnd  and  Hftd, 
1'hore'a  Hoinething  remaining  for  you  ; 
'Mid  tear  <1i'opH  wliile  toiling,  tlin  Lord  innkun  thoo  glad, 
Yoa,  ioon  will  thy  wagea  coiiiu  dau^ 
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Sprightly. 


JE3dS  loves  our  SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


X  a.  KURZBNKNACB. 


1  Happy  children    here    u-nito,    sweetly  chant  the  sacred   lay,    Oh,  the    rapture,  what  delight,  Tli    tne  idasier^  Ao»«n  way. 


•*•    It- 
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1  Happy  children    here    u-ii!te,    aweetly  chant  the  sacred    lay,    Oh,  the    rapture,  what  delighi, 'T!s    the  Master's  chosen  way. 


jr.' 
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Je  •  sus  lovTS  our    Sun-day-school,  Kindly  leads  our  )it-tlo  band,  Helps  us  keep  the   gold-en  rule.  Guards  and  saves  us  to  the  end. 

s^ i_^zr,_^i ^_^ — g-i-0 ^i 1 1 1 0^0—0ZC^—^—0  _cc 


Je-sus  loves  our    Suii-day-schoul,  Kindly  leads  our  lit-tle  band.  Helps  us  keep  the   gold-en  rule,  Guards  and  saves  un  to  the  ei  /?> 
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JESUS  LOVES  OUR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL    (Conchided,) 
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t  Bow  In  reverence,  hear  His  Word, 
Holy  is  the  place  of  prayer ; 
Here  we  meet  our  living  Lord, 
'Midat  the  angels  hovering  near 

t  Teachers  kind,  and  scholars  dear, 
Help  to  tiud  the  way  to  God, 


Join  in  grateful  praise  and  prayer 
Learn  of  the  atoning  blood. 

4  Keep  us  till  the  call  wo  hear. 

When  around  tlie  throne  of  light* 
All  the  ransomed  hosts  appear, 
In  the  robes  of  spotless  white. 


V  P.  BUS8. 


CAREFULLY,  TEARFULLY. 


\1  Care  -  ful  -  ly,     tear  -  ful  -  ly 


will 


I  draw  nigh,        Upward    to      Cal  -  va  •  ry      lift 


ing  mme  eye. 


_^ L_J_^_, 


I  I    ■»  •0- ,  -•■  -^  -^    -fit-  ^* 


Mer-cy  for  all     in  the  Saviour  to    see,        Mercy    n-bound-ing,   » .  buund-ing    for    me.     There  would  I 

tr. — c ^f   t-^'^i — , — r-^ — H — r—r- 


^^m^^ 


1 — t-r 


m 
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CAREFULLY,  TEARFULLY.   (Conctud<d.) 


m 


f^  rv '        [-^  r^ 


\  Iff"  I  1       I         «y. 

■M     all     the       Fa  -  ther  re  •  voal'd       Faith-(ul     and    true,  ail      the    prom -Is  •  ei    ical'd,       Gift     of      all    gMta,    the  meet 


^  f:  ^ 
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?! 


a-noint  -  ed,  the 


Saviour 


aud  Lord. 
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Carefully,  tearfully  will  I  draw  nigh, 
Upward  to  Calvary  lifting  mine  eye  ; 
Mercy  for  all  in  the  Saviour  to  see , 
Mercy  abounding,  abounding  for  me. 
Beautiful  feet  on  the  luountaiu  that  bring 
Tidings,  glad  tidings  from  Israel's  King, 
Peaue,  and  salvation,  and  pardon  divins, 
Joy  of  all  joys  tiuLt  salvation  is  mine. 


Carefully,  tearfully  will  I  draw  nigh, 

Upward  to  Calvary  lifting  mine  eye  ; 

Mercy  for  all  in  the  Saviour  to  see, 

Mercy  abounding,  abounding  for  mo. 

Many  the  conflict  throngh  which  He  has  pass'd, 

Ended  His  sorrowful  journey  at  last ; 

Wounded  His  head,  and  His  hands,  and  His  feet, 

Finished  1  He  cries,  and  His  work  is  complete. 


4  Carefully,  tearfully  will  T  draw  nigh, 
Ups^ard  to  Calvary  lifting  mine  eye  { 
Mci'oy  for  all  in  the  Saviour  to  seij, 
Mercy  abounding,  abounding  for  mo. 

.  Altar,  and  yictim,  and  priest  to  atone. 
Treading  the  winepress  of  vengeance  alone  | 
Stained  are  His  garments,  with  tears  and  with  Uood, 
Jesus,  Redeemer  I  my  Loid  and  my  God. 


'  *  r 
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d, 


THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  THEE. 


17d 

WM.  r.  BHERWm. 


_, — I fY — 1 p-< j..^^._J_-j 1_| — I ^_| ^_j __) «^-- 1 1 — I — I r 


1.  See,    Oh,  see  the    shining  an-gela    Uerald  through  the  sky  I         Olo  -  ry  o'er  the  world  l» 

<•■■••••■•»■■••  ■••     •^■^*-    .*-^*         ■•-.••••-■#.■•■■•.  ■••••• 
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ing,    Je  •  lui  pMsIng     by. 


r-T — ^ 


Cliorna. 


Now    the  door  ot    mer  -  cy'e    o  -  pen ;  Now  nal  -  va-tion'*  free  : 


Room   e-nough  tor    all      in    glo-ry  I  Haste  !  there's  room  for  thee. 

I 


2  See  the  signs  of  promise  brighten, 
Glorious  days  foretold ! 
Millions  long  in  sin  benighted 
I  ress  to  Ziun's  fold. 

S  Hear  the  Gospel  tmmpet  sounding  ; 
Mercy's  waiting  still  ; 


Sinners,  haste  and  seek  salvation. 
Whosoever  wilL 

4  Wake,  Oh  wake,  3re  goals  in  darkness  I 
Wake  !  the  day  is  nigh  ; 
Glory  on  the  hills  i^i  breaking, 
Jesus  passing  by. 
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Sprightly. 


BLESSED  SABBATH  DAY.    (OPENING.) 


.u J_4 ^.    ^_J^_;__         i— I     ■'    1-  !^^' r -«— J -fc—r 


§|gi: 


1  Oh,     wel-come,  blessed      Sabbath      day,     Sweet  typo  of  heav'nly    rest ! 

.# « m t « — ^_tf m • •  _« ^_# « m • 5'_ 
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Be-neatli  thy  bright  and 
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Clioriivi 
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iife 


eheerful      rsy  Our  hearts  are  ev  -  er  blest.    Oh,  hail  !      .      .     sweet  Sabbath  day,    Oh,  hail !    •    -  sweet 

Oh,  hail !  Oh,  hail  1 

m #_•_• « # m • r-0.« . , .T-y—T — *_*_^# m m , "^S*   "*•     — 
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b  -  bath    day.  We      wel  ■  come     to     our  hearts    a  -  gain    God's      blessed        Sabbath        day. 
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BLESSED  SABBATH  DAY.    (Conduded.j 
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S  In  love  we  sweetly  gather  here, 

Where  Christ  doth  meet  His  own, 
Anil  vie  with  augels  while  they  sing 
Uis  praise  around  the  throne. 

8  Here  in  Thine  earthly  courts,  Oh  Lorl, 
Our  humble  thanks  we  bring  ; 


Inspire  our  hearts,  and  seal  our  tows. 
Accept  our  ofifering. 

4  And  when  the  day  of  life  is  past. 
Our  work  on  earth  is  o'er, 
Oh,  may  we  meet  in  heaven  at  last; 
To  praise  thee  evermore. 


J.  B.  LESLIS. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 
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1  Je  •  BUS,  loY 


er 


of 
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my    Boul,     • 
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Let  me     to    •    -    -  Thy 

,-J ,N_J 


bo  -  som    fly, 
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P-4 


While  the    near    - 


m^ 


er      wa  -  ters  roll, 

.• 1^ • ^-0 ». 


While  the  tern 


pest  still     ia 


higbj 


f 


-•— T- 


!!ff^^V*^r:5:!.L::^S:f.7??^ffP^^^y*y^)Jl'¥'Wtyil^ty^ 
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•frTJ^— T* — fn 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL.    (Concluded) 


_.J1-P5|- 


— <—, — i-i-f — I 1  — a — M — — i-t — H-       ^ — I -> — I  — )-+ — I-        ^ — ' — • — m — I — -V        I  _  ■  _   : 


Hide  me,  Oh, 


my    Sa-viour  hide, 


Till  the  storm 


of    life      be    past : 


9^^ 


-*-T— -  t-# — » : 


-0 •-T— T 

V  t 


-\ — T^— 


fit 


my  soul     at    last. 


T 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  i 
Leave,  Oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  strayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  brbg  • 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  Thee  1  find  ; 
liaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint^ 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee, 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  hearty 

Kise  to  all  eternitv. 


THE  SAVIOUR  DIED  FOR  ML 
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a  n.  BLAKERLEE. 


1  When  press'd  with  doubts  aud  anxious  fear,  I    trembling  buw  the  knee,     1     know  that  God  my  pray'r  will 


91 


9  --4— f — Ff-g— f — * — * — » — f  ■ 


y- 


< ^ — 1_ — <L — • — 0  - 


^^fe&^E^EE^ 


Chom*. 


p=..=— t^-^-. 


hear,  For    Je  -  bus  died  for   me. 


r-j NHV— N— '— -N-i 1— I ^-N—f^-,^  -^-T 


Oh,  yes,     the  Saviour  died  for  me,  The  bleas-ed  Savioar  died  for 

Oh,  yes,     the  Sav  -  iour        died  for  me,  The  bless  •  ed  Sav  -  iour 


=j~; — (a-i_«_r#__* — * — ,      pj__._    •      • — * — m *— ^T — , W , 


_l ,:! 1 I—I , ,_ 


S 


me,  He    shed    His  blood  on  Cat  -  y»  •  ry,  His    pre  -  oious  blood,  for    me. 

died    for    me,     He    shed    His  blood        on  Cal  •    va   -  ry,     .^ 

,,___^ « * * -r-* • • *^—T^-' • • 0 p-^- 


.bnf 


-0- 
-0- 


Xz 


1 1 1 

t  When  Kloomy  darknoas  ibrouds  my  soul. 
And  I  no  light  can  see, 
ni  cry,  though  loudest  thun  der«  roU, 
Th«  Saviour  dind  (or  m«. 


t-x: 


■  -I — - — ^ 


—f •- 


-Xi 


i  And  when  I  reach  thr  bllnful  ibore, 
From  Bin  and  sorrow  free, 
Blood-waxh'd,  I'il  Ring  (or  eTennort, 
My  Saviour  died  (or  ma. 


'Ml 


ttii  liiii  "ii'7  'iUBSmij,,. , 


If) 


•J 
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With  expruiien. 


REMEMBER  THY  CREATOR. 


With  expruiien.  1.  9.  HARRY  SANDSKlL 


1  Youth,  re  •  mem  ber  tby    Cre  •  a  •  tor.     Ere    the    e   •   vil  days  come  nigb. 


Wait  not    for    the  hoars  when  la  •  ter,    [Omit 


]  Sorrows    darken  heart    and  eye 


■^_-„    ^   ^,  {^— v4 — J -T  .      .  ,  ,V-^»-^— ^-H^-::^T-^ __4v— \— ^  -i-'^_'5_i 


But  in  life's  resplendent    morning,  Olor  -  i  -  oiu  and  fair  to    see,      List  the   sol  -  emn  voice  of    warn-ing, 


=jr=^i£,-rjV-J^«^- 


-V — i^-l^- 


x: 


Tis    thy  Savionr  calls  for  thee.  List  the  sol  •  emn  voice  of  warn  •  ing  :  'Tis  thy  Savionr    calls  for  thea. 


==^=?=?tt5==P=!5=^ 


^9- 


r 


=r^ 


T^- 


-+- 


>4- 


Pl 


M 


REMEMBER  THY  CREATOR.    (^'^f**<^J 
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2  Happy  they  who  seek  Him  early  ; 
He  their  youthful  steps  will  guides 
Till  the  gates  of  heaven,  pearly, 
To  their  coming  open  wide  ; 


And,  beside  the  radiant  portal. 
What  bright  watchers  do  we  see? 
:8:Crown8  and  harps  of  joy  immortal, 
Where  the  Saviour  waits  for  thee.  4< 


PRAISE  GOD  FOR  THE  GIFT  OF  HIS  SON. 


HARR7  SANDERS. 


-^ a — #-2-i — 0 ^ ••— — 0 0 — • — 


1  I    love      to    be    found  when  the    Sabbath    rolls  round,     In    the  school  with  my  friends  ev'  -  ry 

4t-       ^    £     it'   £    £     £       £    £     £•  £    £     £ 


=rr- —  * T r  *-=—» — • • *l — t—r-*-* — 1 • s * • t 


!i& 


^rrz=;r:=- 


-0 *- 


?H- 


ESEEjH 


H^_  -^— .^— -p fc— fc-    -^_..»^ N— T-T 


one^  Learning    les  -  sons   of     love    from  our    Fa  -  ther    a  •  hove,     And  the    life    we    re  -  oeive 

£     £•  £    £     .^ 


'_ •_•_• • — tf-^-- — rr — ._ — T — « — • -..0 0~ J J .V 0 


m 


if*"" 


'1  ! 


J 

■ 

;  1 

!  ■; 

'          1 
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.■'1 
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PRAISE  GOD  FOR  THE  GIFT  OF  HIS  SON.  (Concluded.) 

Chora  a. 


throngh  His    Son. 


Praise, 


praise, 


Son. 


iliep^piE^^li^ 


praise,        praise  God    for    the  gift    of  His 

I  f        •••       -^ ,    .^     ^     M-     ■^     -0^       ♦•T^ 

?       P       >       -* 


/^ 


^-^*— J- 


Son. 


'Tia  the  Friend  that  we  need,  'tis  our    Saviour     in-deed,  Praise  God    for    the  gift    of  His 

*  w     '^     y 


2  He  came  as  a  child  to  onr  world  sin  defiled. 

And  to  children  His  goodness  made  known, 
Oh  His  love  is  the  gift  that  onr  souls  shall  uplift, 
From  the  shadows  of  death  to  a  throne. 

3  Though  dangers  and  foes  onr  pathway  oppose^ 

May  we  follow  where  Jesus  leads  on. 


Tin  the  sabbath  of  rest  finds  as  safe  with  the  blest. 
Met  again  in  the  light  of  His  throne. 

4  Like  children  that  wait  ronnd  the  beautiful  gat«^ 
We'll  have  harps  in  onr  hands,  ev'ry  one, 
This  shall  be  our  delight  in  that  world  without  nighty 
Praising  God  for  the  gift  of  His  Son. 


T^   ir-y- 


Sprightli/. 


WAKE  THE  SONG  OF  JU6.LEE. 
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R.  a.  STAPLB8. 


1  Wake  the  song  of     Ju   •   bi    ■    lee,    Lot    it 


ech 


oer 


^    9    ^    V     T      r     si;      ^9-  ^  ^       r       P^      i7    ?    5 


tlie      sea ;  Now     ia  come  the  prom  -  is'd 

■•-■••■•■ 

0. 


/T\ 


-J^-r 


<'horu«. 


-•-^re-rii^z: 


ov  •  ereic;!!  pow'r.         Wake  the  sons  ot      Ju    •    bi    -   lee,      Let      it    eoh  -  o 


hour,     Je  -  sua  reigns  with   sov  -  ereign  pow'r.  Wake  the  song  ot      Ju 


lee. 


f5 
V4/     /    ^  '     T  t?    ^    1?    ^     I      r     T  '^ 


— S— ■>,^j=i-n::L-irr=ci^;z-rz€=tig::r-*-:--?-Lr:--;-S-Lsiii::^— grrla^r^ 


^ 


oer 

__♦•_ 

a> 


the    sea ; 


All  ye  nations  Join  and  slnp, 
Christ  of  lords  and  Kinjr  o(  kln^, 
Ijetlt  Rounii  from  shore  tn  ahrre: 
Jems  reigns  tor  evermore. 


8  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoloe. 
And  the  Inlands  join  their  voioa, 
Te»,  the  whnlo  creation  lin^ 
Je§U8  is  the  Kin);  ot  Icings. 


Wake,  Oh,  wake    the  sons?.  Hail    the    prnmia'd  hour,     Je  -  sua  shall  reiga    with  pow'r. 

1^ ^ — .^ ^-i-^ t^-^U^ ^—^-^-i- K— ^-t U It 


i'.i 


il 


}■  « 
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WHEN  WE  GET  HOME. 


».  O.  PKRKfNS. 

evrr  .1; 


1  When  we     get  home  to  that   beau  -  ti  -  ful  laud,  WiCb  its  bcaa  -  n  -  lui    ci  •  ty      of        ,  :nTi1 }    When 


i— i—*—'—'-H-«— ^-*-f^5^^--' -•—•-*-•-*•••— ^^-^-^-^-/i'* 


5    fc^   k^ 

n^  have  paas'd  o'er  the    riv  -  er     of  death,  And  are  safe  in  the  heaven-ly    fold  ;       Wea  -  ri-soine  toil,  triba- 
— — • • — •— T-» — 0 — • — • — ,_,-_♦_♦•__♦ — mj*-  -^     f-5,^ —    ,_,_,_, — m—m-^ 


I    u  ^  u  u    u  i/ 


-f-^- 


M       u  u  ;/  I     i;  t^ 


la  -  tion  and  care.  That  burden  our  spir-ita     to  •  day.       Like   as     »  dream  or    a  shadow  shall  pass — Shall 

* — •- 


____» — « — 0 — #     »  I-* — * — * — * — • — '-nl''' — rf — * — p — » — 0—0-J-0 — • — 0 — 0 — 0—, 

II        t/     U     •/     I      1^   ^ 


WHEN  WE  GET  HOME.    (Concluded.) 

t'horna. 


iS5 


pass   UD  -  re-turu-ing,     a  -  way. 


Wliea      we     •     -     -      get  home      -     -     HdW    sweet     -     -     'twill 

When  we  get  home,  get  homo,  How  sweet  bow  sweet  'twill 

»— 4 •-, 


'  m m % J ? # m # L .* * ■ ' — >■ • # 3 # L # —   m     -    *  » 


When 


Wheu  we 


get 
get 


be! 
be! 


home,     -     •        How        sweet     •    -     -  'twill 
home,  get  home,  How    sweet,  how  sweet  'twill 


ill! 


2  When  we  get  home  from  our  wanderings  here 

To  that  cliine  where  they  wander  no  more  ; 
When,  with  the  lov'd  that  have  pass'd  into  rest, 

We  shall  stand  with  our  harp.s  on  the  sh(»re  ; 
Sorrow  and  strife,  and  our  pronentss  to  err, 

The  p  lin  and  the  sici<noss  we  hear, 
Like  as  a  dream  or  a  ^shadow  shall  pass, 

And  ne'er  shall  they  trouble  us  there. 


3  When  we  get  home  (and  it  will  not  be  long 

Till  we  hnish  our  journey  below) ; 
WJien  we  shall  lose  ev'iy  oumlieriiig  weighty 

And  the  .uis  that  doth  hinder  us  so  ; 
Tears  that  we  shed  in  our  sorrowful  hours, 

The  fears  and  the  doubts  that  nicdest, 
Like  aa  a  dreum  or  •  shadow  shall  pass. 

And  reach  not  the  home  of  the  blest. 


r  * 

I'i 
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SINGING  FROM  THE  HEART. 

H.  R.  PALMER. 

-N— =:TrT:z_^r:Jt=::^rT^^vz::ftr:d=I:r^I 


1  If    you  have  a      pleasant  thnught,     Siiig  it, 

2  Ev  ■  'ry  gracious  love  of    Mi-i,  Siiif(  it, 


Sing     it ; 
ding    it ; 


Like  tho  bird-ios       in  their  sport, 
Nothing  BonndH  so    Wbll    as  tiiis — 


^iGiiEE^ 


r1=r- 


,-J. 


-fz:::: 


-f=- 


c- — J — , r-A — ■'^'^ '- — '— T-N—  f'* — ' T— i:^ — *V — N — N-t— N — ^^ ' t 


Sing  it  from  tho  heart ; 
Sing  it  from  the  heart ; 


Does  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  •  it  move 
How  He  walkM  up  -  on  the  wave, 


For  the  lambkins    of    His  lovo, 
Resou'd    Laz'rus  from  the  grave. 


*r  4.    ^    ^      ^    •  ^    ^    ^  **•  ^    ^    ^  ^    ^    ^ 


i^E± 


r-4 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


-7-- 


.-1- 

m- 


EfE-; 


L-^_,. 


7!    I 


'  ''^' 


mum  FROM  THE  HEART.     (Concluded.) 
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Siii>;  and  point  the  fold    a  -  bove 
Died,  our  u'liil-ty    souU   to     save. 


Siii|i;    it  from  the  heart. 
Sing    it  from  the  heart. 


Sing  -  ing  singing    from    ^he  heart. 


i 


' \ , . _| ,S_  N_-,N fi 


Sing  •  ing,  singing    from    the  heart, 

.s      N     ;^ ,N_ 


iBfiTMEiriiipiriifpr^pp^iM^ii 


Ah,   the  joys  our  songs  im-part !     Ju-sus  bless  the  tune  -  ful  art--  <Sing  -  ing   from    the    heart. 


Ah,   tLs  joys  our  songs  im^part  I     Je-sus  bless  the  tune  -  ful  art —  Sing  •  ing  from    th«    heart. 


gytr3:fv^45:3:A:3::ft:i_,_,_,_T=^z:r,-zr^i;rrijqi;::=qv-=,-I^  — FE 


3  Are  you  weary  T  are  you  sad  T 
Sing  it,  sing  it  ; 
Make  yourselves  and  others  glad — 
Sing  it  from  the  heart ; 


Angels  up  before  His  face 

Sing  of  His  redeeming  grace  | 

Give  the  Saviour  endless  praise^ 
Sinn  it  from  the  heart. 


■ill '      ■  ^  i 
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7  rr ~g    r# — m — * — * — » — m 


« — 


THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE. 


D.  N.  HOWB. 

^    ^    ^    " 


-V — N- — I — « 


-•— 


1  They  sin^  of      a    riv  -  er  whose  val  -  iie  and  worth,  Exceeds  richest  treasure  or    gem.     Whose  flowing    is 
••-■•■■••■••■••■•-••■■•■■••••■■••-        -        -        -        -        a       ■•-T-*-      •••■•■••■■•• 


■f-i-s — a— R — 5 

r— r— 1/    — 


Clioraa. 


un  •  to    the    ends  of    the  earth,  Whose  mission  the  ran  soni    of        men.         The    riv        •  er     of 

The    riv  •  er,  the  won-der  -  f ul 

_  -J.  J.  H. 


^— \- 


./- 


I  l/  '  >J       |J  J       |J  \X  J  ll       ll       ll 


ii  >fe  ^  ^  ' 


lite.         -        -        The  riv        -        -  er      of    life,         -        The  viv        -        -    er      of    life        -        -     la 

riv  -  er     of    life,    Is  How-ing    so    free  -  ly    for   you  and  me,  Tiio  riv-er   the  wouder-ful    riv-er  of  life,     Is 
<>■#•••■•••■•■-       -       -       -       -       ^      ■••■•-■•■•#-••.♦••#••••■•■••.■#.♦.■•■♦♦. 

— /— ?— 5-r— 5-^-- ^r— p— r— iT-^"^ ^-v-^-t-^ 


_3 -■ 


i 


-.>—- ^ 


THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE.     (Concluded.) 
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ill  I  >'^  '  ^^»~;— 1^ ' — 1 — \-^ "-I ^^r*^ ' 1 "•     r» — ¥ a "^ — i — ' '^t 

Ih--'—^  * — «>. —  f^-« 0—m-\9—i       -        ■• # — #-pg— ^ g *— P*— . *-| 

EC — * — f — f — "* — * — •* — \'w~~i — i — a — I* — * — * — ^ — * — *~r* — * — * — * — *~F* — *~f~*~:i 

I        flow        -        •        ing   for  you,        •         Is    flow        -        -        ing    for    you,        -        -       Is    flow 

flow-lng    so   free  ■  ly     for  you  and  me,  The  riv  ■  er,  the  won-der  -  ful     riv  -  er    of     life,  Is    flow-ing  so  free 

^    ^    ^    J.     ^ 

^ > — p> — ^ — >— 


Lb.  I  ■ —I 1 '       ■ 


E^ 


— k<— / — >— 4 


ing  for  me.     -    -      The  ri"        -        •     er    of    life. 
ly    foryoo   and  me,  The  r:v-er,  the  wonderful    riv-er 


-    Li  flow        •        -         ing    for    all. 
of  life,    Is  flow  -  ing    so  free  -  ly    for  you  and  me* 

• 0 0 # 0 0. 


-iC=:p::^p=:r-#rrs=r:#iz:5=i:«z=:#r:p» — •_*_  .re 
=fe-!i— ii  ~brr5=5=5— ?rr5=r  :S~»- »=tt 
-^-1 ;;j-'^ ^t—^-^—O: 


2  They  tell  as  the  bliss  of  that  life-giving  stream, 

Whose  waters  are  rivers  of  love  ; 
But  is  it  not  better  to  taste  than  to  dream 
'^f  raptnrea  of  Canaan  above  T 

3  They  say  that  this  river  of  hearing  is  free 

To  all  who  will  wMh  and  be  whole } 


But  is  it  not  wiser  for  each  one  to  see 
This  river  of  life  in  his  souL 

4  What  joy  to  the  hearts  now  immersed  in  the  stream 
That  flows  from  our  Saviour's  own  side  ; 
They  feel  that  in  them  dwells  this  heavenly  them»— 
Thay're  filled  with  the  blim  of  that  tide. 


ti 


■  1 
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SABBATH-SCHOOL  PRAYER. 
I. 


a.  H.  KURZENKNABB. 
3. 


V-^A 


^i^ 


xr: 


-« — *- 


1  Lord,  with  chlMlikp  faith  we  come, 
Gath  •  er'd    in      our    Sabbath  home, 


Humbly    now  Thy  throne  ad  -  dressing 


\Omit, 


]        Wait-ing    for  Thy 


'^f 


■9- 


-^4 m-s—]r^-  -^-p^— €-f:ei<^|-  ,--^^  f»— -r-pp--^g^q:^— ;=r-;|.-g^-p-[:g-  p-| 


iS •- 


rF^ 


-6* •-. 


|gjg-^p^^i^^m^glPi^^g^ggg=^^^ 


rich-est  blessing ;    6n:r.t  that  all  oar  days      be      giv  •  en 


To  Thy    service,    King   of  hea  -  ven. 


Q:  -1?— ^-*-Eg=:3--:? 


r-rr:45ii 


« r~ 


-  ,»    y- 


SABBATH-SCHOOL  PRAYER.    (Concluded,) 
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2  Smile  npon  onr  yonthful  band, 

Bless  us  with  a  Father's  greeting  { 

Guide  us  by  Thy  loving  hand  ; 
Hear  us,  at  Thy  footstool  pleadingi 

Meet  lis  in  the  son^s  of  heaven ; 

Help  us  feel  our  alas  forgiven. 


S  Keep  ns  in  Thy  gnarclian  care  ; 

Shield  us  from  the  world's  temptation) 
Help  us  every  cross  to  bear ; 

Bless  us  with  Thy  fall  salvation  ; 
To.ke  us  when  our  lives  are  closing, 
Safe  in  Jesu'a  arms  repoaiug. 


IN  THAT  BEAUTIFUL  HAVEN  ABOVE. 


PETER  FORREST, 


'-0' 


1  Shall  we  meet  with  the  lov'd  and  the  lost  Who  have  quitted  this  storm-beaten  shore  ?  Who  the  shadowy  river  have 


1^- 


t-r 


^^  w         ^^  ^Ir  "^r       ^w* 


cross'd  andean    nev  -  er    re  -  turn    to    us    more?     If  their    »pir-its    the  Saviour    did    love,     Thoy  have 


^    *    -c- 


i- 


ipi^— ;i=g--r^-Trg,-;=r;:*-ii^=:q:=prp=rp=p 

-T-i-\ — 5-^-^ —^-t-^r-i-\ — 5— .i-^ ^---* 


I9a 


IN  THAT  BEAUTIFUL  HAVEN  ABOVE.  (Concluded.) 


^ r.-A (V St 1 ^- ^r— ! 

V — r — z — m^~i~~i*''  '*  -| — — — f"r~<^ 


zi:i 


-0- 

-0- 


-».    0_ 
-0--0 


Anchor'd    in    safety 


and  peace,  In  tliatbeau-ti  -  ful   ha-ven    a-bove,  Where  the  songs  of  the  blest  never  cease. 


C'horni. 


--'-'T-^=-^ 


1. 


"We  shall  meet, 


-»■ 
wc  shall  meet 


l-r-f-.-fi— ^ 


We  shall  meet 


we  shall  meet. 


bovo. 


In  that  beau-ti  -  ful   ha  -  ven    a  •  bove. 


i     I 


a-bove. 


Si: 


-0- 
-0  - 


2  Shall  we  meet  with  the  loved  and  the  loat 

We  so  tenderly  cherished  of  yore  ? 
Who  the  shadowy  river  have  crossed — 

Who  have  left  us  and  gone  on  before  t 
If  we  faithfully  serve  Him  below, 

Who  on  Calvary  suflFered  for  men, 
To  th  it  beautiful  home  we  shall  go, 

Where  M'e  nuver  shall  lose  them  again. 


3  Shall  we  meet  with  the  loved  and  the  lost, 

With  the  gentle,  the  loving,  and  true. 
Who  the  shaaowy  river  have  crossed — 

Who  have  passed  from  our  sorrowful  viewt 
Lo,  we  followed  them  down  to  the  deep. 

And  their  foreheads  we  fervently  kissed  | 
But  in  vain  do  we  sorrcv  and  weep. 

They  were  lost  to  our  sight  in  the  miat. 


i  MK^'-'Wr^. 


THE  SEPULCHRE  IN  THE  GARDEN. 


»»  .        4-4-     ^ 
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w.  rcnrr  jones. 
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1  How   of-ten  ia  life's  journey  Un-will-ing  feet  are  led    Mid  garden's  rarest  bcanty,  Be-aide  the    silent 


iiUfi 


■•— ©- 
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ii::v^- 


.ij:;. 
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5: 
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;dead.  For  where  the  do  w'rs  upspringing  Spread  fragrance  all  around,  E'en  in  the  choicest  garden,  A  r  3W-made  tomb  is 

^  _  found. 

ig-v-»-r»— » — »— •  -r*  -'g— -i-^-.-a— 3-:»- 
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2  The  heart  is  garden  fairest^ 

The  hidden  grief  the  tomt), 
Unknown  to  careless  gazers 

Who  only  sec  the  bloom. 
The  heart-acho  deep  is  hidden 

From  laughing  passers-by, 
The  grave  where  hopes  lie  buried 

Lies  screened  from  listless  eye. 


3  Tet  Christ's  indwelling  presenos 

Shall  fill  the  tomb  with  light ; 
His  resurrection  power 

Shall  morning  give  fur  night* 
Accept  His  proffered  mercy, 

Thou  weary,  burden'd  soul, 
Ho  shall  thy  pain  be  lightened, 

Thy  heart  qiade  pore  and  wbolfr 
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Eamtstly. 


THE  LITTLE  REAPERS. 


3.  n.  KURZENKNABE. 


Jnr: 


"1 — J —  ■-. • — • — * — F» — • — » — 0 — IS—  •-( 
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l^l^l 


1  We  cannot  as  idlers  stand  ;  Though  but  j'oung,  our  little  hearts  nre  true  ;  We  must  heed  the  Lord's  comnand  ; 


?fE5E=: 


-4— 


:?cr; 


2  Though  we  can-not    burdens  share,  Little    help  will  nev  -  er     be    in  vain  ;  We  may  gath-er    here  and  there 

~T — : — 


:^ 


:« « (s—i 


±z:dt=±=:::|l; 
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Lit -tie  hands  can  la-bonr  too. 


Then,  reap-ers,  haste, 


The  skies  are  clear, 


P 


p^=^-=t-^t-=-t~-~--^'^^V'^-'^ 


S^^~^'-=E?EE!EteEEEi^& 


^-^rg^ 
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Lit  -tie  waifs  cf  gold  -en  grain.  Tiien,  reapers,   haste. 


the  skies  are  clear. 


The  fields  re  - 


■  ^-9 — ^-    ^      "^ — ^ — \~-^-—\-o-0--V^   •  ^    \-~ — 0 — 0-^-0^0    ^ — ^— — 


:gr=fv:rrffc-^z:^J:^z:^lrzr: 
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Then,  luap-ers,  haste, 


the  skies  are  clear, 


■     T-,'-    iC  -^--;*'-^T^.'^""i-«n-i--'-TT^^ 


THE  LITTLE  REAPERS.    (Concluded.) 
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sSPEr-"^?='"E3=EE 


V— 1^- 


W^^^^^'^^^ 


§^J^"^^Ei 


The  fields  resound 


the  glad  refrain, 


thfl  harvostors, 


from  far  and  near. 


I 


^-3- 


P^^ 


j=^#-H'i-Al-4 
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fciv: 


sound 


the  glad  refrain, 


The  harvesters, 


-  from  far  and  near, 


are  gath'ring 


%^3i^^^^^^H:^^^\±^ltf.^lt:3^^ 


Z^^E^^^±:^^^ 


Are  gath'ring  in 


the  golden  grain. 


^ 


I  in        -        •         the  golden  grain. 


8  Little  deeds  of  kindness  here, 

Help  to  ease  the  labours  of  the  day  | 
Light'ning  burdens  everywhere, 
Cheering  on  our  pilgrim  way. 

4  Then  we'll  give  oar  feeble  aid 

Qladly  at  our  Master's  kind  reqneat^ 
Knowing  little  angels  wait, 
T'  welcome  to  their  hearenly  rest- 


Are  gath'ring  iu 


the  gold-en  grain. 


«i 
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Boldly. 


ON  TO  VICTORY. 


REV.  L  BALTZELL, 


d=:dtz=.-— c: 


r«->- 


■0—0- 


1  3oI-diers  for  whom  the  Saviour  died,  stand  firmly  by  your  Captain's  side ;  Follow  your  Leader,  He  will  guide  On  to    Tie  -to    -    ry. 


2  Sol-diursare  gath'ring  near  and  far, 'Listed  for  life  in  the  ho-Iy  war  ;  See  thorn  advance  with  banners  fair,  Clad  in  bright  ar  -  ray. 


8  Sol-diors  of  Christ,  onee  more  arise.  Come  in  the  strcnijth  which  God  supplies  ;  Trust  In  that  pow'r  beyond  the  skies,  Look  to  Calvary, 


::^-^d=:^-,-,,-s-- 


01- 


?E?=J 


4  By    a\     the  ran-sum  JesuB  gave.    By  His  full    triuiupli    o'er  the  grave,  Truat  in  His  mighty  pow'r  to  save,  Firm  and  faithful  be. 


0-0.-0'~0  -1,-H  #i*-r-— ^-^p-p-^— — -F-^-r-HV-^-g^-^ — -Fp-^-^T^*— *-f — F^.H 


See  how  the  foemen  take  the  ground.  Hark,  how  the  signal  trumpets  sound  ;  On  to  the  conflict  quickly  bound,  On,  ye  brave  and    free. 


Gird-ed  with  armour,  sword,  and  shield,  Marching  to  win  the  glorious  field  ;  Lo  !  how  the  hordes  uf  Satan  yield.  Fleeing  in     dis  -  may, 

.  _ .    -^_ _— . ^ ~r-- — 5 — _ — .^ — — , —I ^ r-1 ■ r- r — 1 


■ig^^m^^^^-m^^mm^^^^^^^ 


Tak-ing  the    Oos  -  pel    for  your  guide,  Lay  ev'-ry  doubt  and  fear    a  -  side  ;  Who  neath  the  eroes  of  Jesus  hide,  Oam  the  rio-to    •    ry. 


-(5-- 


-I — 1/ — I — 


rm-n 


Then  when  the  hour  of  triumph's  told,  Angel's  will    bring  the  orowus  of  i^old ;  Then  shall  the  tear'dinim'd  ey«  behokl  Olorloui  Tisto-jy. 


m 


■  w 


j7w^^^^^^g^?^^^Ty^■^^;:^^'^ 


il    ^imir 


4 'horn*. 
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S333^1^3.^^M^I^^^1 


-•JiE^z=lvr:^:r5-^=»:=*: 


Then  a  -  wake,  ye  (recinen  truo.  Then  a- «ake,  ye  freemen  true,  On  to    du   •  ty  f(\»A-\y    go.         On      to       du -  ty  glad-ly    go; 


a_i 


i 


Ti  on  a-  WHko, 


ye   freomon  true,       -       -       -     On  to       du        -        -        •       ty  glad  -  ly       go ; 


Then  a  -  wake,  ye  freemen  true.    Then  a -wake,  ye  freemen  true.  On  to     du  •  ty  g)ad-Iy    go.        On      to       du-tyglad-ly  go; 


r_»_«^*_ 


.«_.»_ 


\-^—rjZ±ix=::^-\ 


_» m. 


There's  a      glo-riou3  crown  for  you,    Tliero's  a    glo-rious  crown  for  you,  When  you  gain  the  vie  •  to  •  ry,    the  vio  -  to    -    ry. 
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--N — K-  -N — ^— I ^ — r  --N — fV— K — V--r 
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'±=i^^-=-l=ix.-- 


There's  a      plo 


rious  crown  for  you, 


when  you  gain 


the    vto  •  to  -  ry. 


Tliere'i  a      glo-riuus  crown  for  you.    There's  a    glorious  crown  for  }ou.  When  you  gain  the  irto  •  to-ry. 


Tic  -  to  -  rv 
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GATHERING  HOME. 


O.  ft.  BARROWS. 


m^tmH^^^^mmm^^^^^ 


1  Gath-er  •  ing  homeward  from  ev  -  'ry  land,         Gath-er  -  iiig    one    by 

2  Lov'd  ones  have  gone  to  that  dia  -  taut  shore,     Gath-er  -  ing   one    by 


.0 — 0- 


'0 — #— 

:siz=ji- 


-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0. 


1/    u    I 


one  ;  ril-grims  are  join  ■ 

one  ;  0th  -  era  are    go  ■ 


-V- 
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Each  brow's  enclosed  in        •     gold-en  crown, 
Our    sistora  so  gentle,  our  brothers     so  brave. 


-  ing  the    heavenly  band.     (Jath-er  -  mg    one    by        one ;        Each  brow  s  enclosed  m        •     gold-en  crown, 
•  ing   for     ev  -  er  -  more.    Gath-er  •  ing    one    by        one ;        Our    sistora  so  gentle,  our  brothers     so  brave, 

^.?^_ll — ii— l-f • — I pf — • — » — I  T— t-*  -y— • -3— !-:;— ^^— h — r- ►:—+-• — • — •—  ■ 
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ii=j: 
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Their    trav-el-st&in'd  robes  are   all    laid  down,     Gath-er  -  ing  homeward  from  ev  -  'ry  land, 
The    beau-ti  -  f  ul  chil  -  dren  o'er    the  wave,     Gath-er  -  ing  home  ward  from  ev  -  'ry  land, 


-0 — 


Mm 


TXr. 


"u     i^     I 


Gath-er  -  ing 
Gath-er  -  ing 
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one    by    one.  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet        home, 

one    by    on'\  Gath  -  er  •  ing,  gather  -  ing  gath  -  er  •  ing  home.  Gather  -  ing  homeward  one  by  one  ; 


Repeat  ad  lib.  pp. 


2nd  ending. 


fit'  /TS  /CS  (TN  n\ 


i 


Home,  '  home, 

Gath  •  er  •  ing,  gath-er  -  ing    gath  -  er  -  ing  home,  sweet,  sweet 


home. 


awee.,  dweet        home. 


\     ^     ^..^     V       \         I  .  .        _  .  .1.1. 


8  We,  too,  shall  come  to  the  river-side, 

Gatheiiiiii;  one  by  one  ; 
Nearer  its  waters  each  eventide, 

(fathering  one  by  one  ; 
Oh,  Jesus,  our  fainting  strength  uphold. 
The  w.»ves  of  that  river  are  dark  and  cold  ; 
Gathering  homeward  from  every  laud, 

Gathering  one  by  one. 


4  Jesus,  Redeemer,  be  Thou  our  stay  I 

Gathering  one  by  one  ; 
Cross  the  dark  river  with  us,  we  pray, 

Gathering  one  by  one  ; 
Then  boldly  we'll  come  to  Jordan's  side^ 
And  fearlessly  breast  its  swelling  tide. 
Gathering  homeward  from  every  land, 

Gatherins  one  by  ono. 


urn 
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BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES 


GEO   A.  MINOR 


1  Sow  -  ing    in    thp  morning,  sow  •  ing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sow  -  ing    in    the  noon-tide  and    the    duvvy     eves; 

5^^ -— z— I— *-f-;— irri— g=j— '^z:I-— i:=rr— £— t:=:gE|-?=g=g— gz=fit:I 


j—^ K IV ^ 1 , j; \ !!5— J 1— T-^'^^ ty-    •\__}!» ,_ 


Wait -ing  for    the  har-veat,  and  the  time  of     reaping.     We  shall  come,  re  -  joio-ing,  bring-ing    in  the  sheaves. 

0 •-•-# — • ^ r—z • •-?-• m m ^ m « . 0 m ^_# « #_ .N_ 


Chorns.  I.  9. 

P.I  ing.iig  in  the  sheavrs,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

Bringing  in  thfi  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  We  shall  come,  rejoic-  [Omit.         -        •    J  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves 

l:=:>=5iiJ:z^'E:s-L^ii?-f=?=tz:rE 


-m—. #- 


i/      i/       i^     "i?' 

1  Sowitij;  ill  the  sunshine,  sowin?  in  tlie  stiadowH, 

Fcarinf;  neither  cIoudK  nor  winter's  chillini;  breeie ; 
By  and  bye  the  harvest,  and  the  labour  onileil. 

We  shail  come,  rejoicing,  bunging  in  the  slienvoa. 


-•— 


3  Oo,  then,  ever  woepingr,  sowing  (or  the  Master, 

Tliini'^h  the  loss  sustaln'd  our  spirit  often  grievM  ; 
When  our  weeping's  over.  He  will  bid  us  welcome. 
We  shall  came,  rejoicing,  bringing  lu  the  Bbeaveti 


HARK !  'TIS  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLING. 
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FRANK  M.  DAVW, 


1  Hark  !  'tis  thu  voice  of  the    Sav  •  jour,  Tender-ly  call  -  ing  us    home,      Call  -  ing  in  sweetest  of      ao  -  centa, 


I         S       &     I  fJhorn*.  k  v 


Dear  children,  why  longer  roam  ?  Hear  Him  call    -     iug,     sweetly  call     -    ing,  Ten  •  der-ly  call  -  ing  ni 

Hear  Him  calling,               sweetly  calling, 
„ |^-i m « m « , m m — « « • ••_• « ••_• 

-5— ?— i^ — 1/—9 
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:l»Z3zr.2: 
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home,          -          Hear  Him  call      -    ing,     8weet-ly  call        -        ing.         Dear  children,  why  longer  roam  ? 
calling  ns  home.                Hear  Him  calling,                    sweet-ly  calling, 
0—0—0 — 0 , #_«_#__# , « — 0 « — 0 ^ ^—.^ •- 
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2  Te  that  are  lonely,  forsaken, 
Weary,  ati'l  by  «in  oppressed. 
List  to  tiic  ploadini;  »{  Jesus, 
Come  to  the  joys  o(  the  blest. 


8  Come  in  the  brtent  hours  of  chlMhood, 
l.cani  of  tbe  beautiful  way, 
Ilee,!  now  tht  kind  invitation. 
Why  will  you  louger  delay. 
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EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 


m.  H.  DOANB. 


SlomJf  ,  ^  . 


1  Sav-iour,  more  than  life  to    me,       I    am  cling-ing,  clinging  close  to  Thee ;  Let    Thy  precious  blood  ap  - 


o— 
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plied,  Keep  me    ev  -  er,      ev  -  er    near  Thy  side.       Ev  •  'ry    day  (and  hour),  ev'ry  day  (and  hour).  Let  me 


-k-L — \ \ — 1^, — I h5 ^-r— i \ — N- r~i rt N — • N— \ — \-i — •- — rr 

^-,_, — ,_,_i:(9 — ,_-_,_C-,__._, — «_i_i_c^ — ^_,_cj_«_i_j^^_,_,._,__..,_c_j^ — XX. 

feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'r ;  May  Thy  tender    love      to    me    Bind  me  cloa  -  er,    olos  -  er,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


r;Ti^K?'*^1*  ^■:t  V^  ■'7**'*WS 


EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR.  (Canduded.j 


o 


03 


S  Thro'  this  ohan^ng  world  below, 
Lead  me  gently,  gently  as  I  go ; 
Trusting  Thee,  I  cannot  stray, 
I  can  never,  never  lose  my  way. 


3  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 

Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is  o'er ) 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love, 

In  a  brighter,  brighter  world  aboveb 


WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AND  BYE 


A.  J.  ABBEY. 


1  Oh,  nev  -  er     be  woa  -  ry,  with  vig  •  oar  pursue    The  work  whioh  the  Master  has    left     ns     to    do ; 


^— P-b^-r; 1 ^ — It ^ *:; ^— r» •-■!-<! — •-¥ — •— h* — • — ^ — • — • • — hi »:: h 1 T 
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If     pa  -  tien  -  ly    toil  -  iug  we  trust   in    the  Lord,  The  bar  •  vest  will  bring  ut     a    bless  -  ed    reward. 
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WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AND  BYE.    rConcMed.) 


\iz=:±—±i 


1^    « 
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We  slmll    reap    if     we  faint  not,    reap    by  and  bye,  Treasures   im  -  laor  -  tal  that    nev  -  er    de  -  cay. 


\^—9-o~^ — -:;—}-' ^ — n — , \-f *-••-« • * — • — • • — •— +-i • — V — o — 4 


-n : he — V — Ph — r — -\-r-» * — i 1 * '— T— ' N — '-^ — ' T c ^c rf 
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Crowns  of     re  -  joic  -  ing  that  fade    not    a  -  way,  We  shall  reap      if     we  faint  not,     reap  by   and  bye. 

•             m               ^                m          •■"        """            '*~'        '            '' —            "*~"        **""        ' — ■  M  wi  m  f*^ 

-—»~r-» * — s — 9 • — *~T~i *~T  —  — * — '"' 
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No  labour  for  Jesus  was  ever  in  vain  ; 
Go  work  in  His  viue^ard,  and  wait  tor  the  rain. 


2  Oh,  never  be  weary,  but  work  with  a  will. 

Our  Father  will  surely  His  promise  fulfil  ; 
From  seeds  we  have  scattered  in  sorrow  and  teaifl 
We'll  gather  bright  sheaves  when  the  harvest  appears,  j  *  Remember  His  mercy,  remember  His  love, 

I         Who  came,  our  Redeemer,  from  glory  above  | 

3  Oh,  never  be  weary,  through  trial  and  care  ;  i      Then  never  be  weary,  but  joyfully  pursue, 

Bu  faithful  to  duty  and  earnest  in  prayer;  I         The  work  which  the  Master  has  left  us  to  dOt 


#— * — 
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RED,  WHITh,  AND  BLUE.  ^o» 

Moca  0?  PenFORMAHCi.— Three  Uttle  girls  ;  tint  dressed  in  Ited,  second  in  white,  third  In  bine.  Each  slngfs  her  Terse,  adTsncIn?  to  front  ol 
(Singe,  standing;  beaide  each  other  ;  after  they  have  advanced  and  finished  their  verses,  let  all  three  Join  in  last  verse,  aad  while  comiuenciDK'  the 
Bkiiie,  drop  a  lirgu  fia)i:,  which  has  boon  concealed,  luneriii^  it  so  that  with  words,  "  Encircle  the  glorious  Ucd,  White  and  Blue,"  they  may  clasp 
hands,  and  enclose  the  flag.    In  Full  Clhorus  let  the  whole  Class  rise  and  join  in  singing.  J.  a.  KURZl-NKNAIiG. 

o- 

Jtrd.  Kind  friends,  I  came  hither  my  mission  to  prove, 
WhH«-,  I  pride  in  my  pur  -  i  -  ty  ;  white  is  my  name  ; 
■IliK*.  Yon  sky  Is  iny  col-our,  the  beau'tl  -fill  blue, 
Ail  ihrev.  We  ral^ly    tri  -  umpliantly,    steadfast,  and  true ; 


i^lg 


Rc-demption  has  crown'd  me  the  emblem  of    love  ;       The  voice  of  the 
The     iMuUlom  of  peace  in    my    mission    I     came ;        For     In  -  nocenco 
llow  vain  would  be    fiiendsbipa  if  I  *ere  not  true  ;        In    prin-cl-ple 
En  •  oir 'cle  the    glo  •  ri  •  ous  lied.  White,  and  Blue,  Pure    motives  e'er 


ar:?ii5rr:q=^^ 


B: 


^_^E^^g^^ 


=fe»^= 


^Er^^^«^^S3=t, 
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dan-cer  saves    many     •      life.       The  slinial     of  dan*);er  saves  many     a  life, 
oe-man,  I    make  him  a    friend.  Give  truoe  to  a    foe-man,  I  make  him  a  friend. 


heart  conquers  en  -  ml  ■•  ty,  strife.  The  signal     of 
mod-est  -  ly      ev  -  er  con  -  tend  ;  Give  truce  to  a  . 

du  -  ty,  life's  pathway  I    trod,  Firm,  true  to  my  c'luutry,  my  noiifhbour.  and  God,  Firm,  true  to  my  country,  my  nelfrhbour,  and  God. 
guide  us  In  peace  as  io  wars.  With  love  for  our  Country,  the  Hed,  White,  and  lilue.  With  love  for  our  country,  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue. 


-ff>-=J- 
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206  RED,  WHITE,  AND  BLUE.  (Cc:u{.iued.j 


Oh,    England,  the  gem  of    the    o  -  ceati.       The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free ;    The    shrine  of  each  ratriofs  de  -  vo  -  Uon, 
When     war  wlng'd  its  wide  deso  " 


When     war  wlng'd  ita  wide  deso  -  la  -  Won,       And  threatenM  the  land  to  deform ;       The    ark,  then,  of  ifcedom's  foun^a-tion, 

:g:;tfx rirj— jVz  jvr:^-»r-r-i 1 t— i^^^— - — K— *,-i 


I •- T — : — >ya — fV— ^\-t— j-:r — :=C"T U — t-» r 


Then    Join  we  in  praise  to  irar   Maker, 


And    prayerful  -  \y  ask  of  Ilim  :    May  the  rrreatha  they  hr  .e  won  novcr  wither. 


m^^^:^^0^^^^m^^m^^^^^i^^^ 


Thy  mandates  make  heroes  as 


u== 


A       world    offers  homag^e  to    thee. 


Thy  mandates  make  heroes  as-  sem-ble.  When      Ilfacr  -  ty's    form  stands  In  view. 

^-^-^-^■ 


-^.^- 


T  n  {^ — n-p'~       — r      •••] 


Kmf   -   land    rode  safe  through  the  storm  ;  WUli  her  g^arlands  of  vlct'ry    a-round  her.  When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crow, 
Nor  the 

as: 


Nor  the    star  of  thnir     plo-ry  grow  dUn ;        Hay  the  servica     u  •  ni-ted  ne'er    scv-er,    But       they    to  the    colours  prove  true. 
— fl-;t  — B-«-T-*-» — *-• — * —      — r-T =r-T T — ! 1— #-»-T-#-»— •-•—•— •■ 
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RED,  WHITE,  AND  BLUE.    (Conduded.) 
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/^N 
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Thy        ban-nere  make  ty-ran-ny    tremble,    Wheu     borne  by  the  Rod,  White,  and  '7Ii  a,  When  borne  by  the  Red,  White,  and  C!uo. 


^ l,^-^I_^_, — 0 — 0 0 — 0-L-4—^ 9. ±_» « — « — ^_|,_^_l-s).^_,*_i J. 1 


With  her    flag  proudly  floating     before    her,    The      boast    of    the  Rod,  Wliite,  and  Blue,  The  boast  of  the  Red,  Wliite,  and  Clue, 


.^r:^ 


The       army    and    na  •  vy  for  -  eT  -  er.  Three  cl 

,^^:^^^-i--jLZM-=M^-;--i^\±z<?==r0-J. 
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-p. 
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The       anny    and    na  -  vy  for  -  eT  -  er,  Three  cheers  for  the  Red,  Wliite,  and  Blue,  Ihree  cheers  for  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue. 


-1^— i?- 


_iT^ c i_«_rii_« m m 0 , 
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When  borne  by  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue,  Tliy    banners  malie  ty  -  ran-ny    tremble,  Wlieu  borne  by  the  Red,  Wliite,  and  Blue, 
i*  it  .         .  .  ^  .  ^ 


0—0—0 — •— •- 


The  boast  of  the  Red,  White,  and  Bine,  Her    flag  float-ing  pioudlv    before  l-er,     Thn    boast    of  the  Red,  Wliite,  and  Blue. 


Three  ch ;ors  for  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue,  The   array    and     na- vy  for  •  ev- er.    Three  cheers ''^r  the  Red,  Wliite,  and  Blue. 
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OUR  SABBATH  HOME. 


J.  H,  KUnZENKNAtJS. 


MoDB  OF  PERFonMANCE.— Ten  girls  seated  on  Stage,  and  ten  boys  seated  back  of  girls.  The  Class  to  be  formed 
m  the  rear  of  boj's  and  girls.  The  ten  girls  and  boys  sing  verses  together.  In  Semi-ohorus  the  girls  rise  two  by  two, 
making  five  divisions  ;  each  party  sing  as  indicated.  After  the  fifth  division  of  girls,  all  the  boys  rise  in  their  places, 
and  with  the  girls  sing  the  words,  *'  Our  Sabbath  Home  so  dear."    Full  Chorus  to  be  sung  by  the  entire  class. 


1  OoMT  Sunday-school,  thou  sacred  place,  We  breathe  our  grateful  song ;  To  thee  we   oin  In  pray'r  and  praise.  With  heart,  and  lips,  and  tongue. 


|{  t  Dear  Sundny-school,  our  heart's  delight.  We  cannot  pass  thee  by ;    For  there  we  hear  of     angels  bright,  Of  mansions  In  the  sky. 


%  DeM*  Sunday-school,  our  God  is  here,  Behold  the  Father's    face  ;    Bend  low  -.n  love  and  rov'rcnt  fear:.    Iq  earthly  courts  of  grace. 

3=#=a=ari:»r:?: 


ifsttiyiEj^si^-sEj 


-, — yt- 


«    Dmj-  Suudu'-scbool,  U>  tUee  we  olintr,  Thronifh  life's  appointed  days,  UntU  we  with  the  angels  sing.  lo  noav'n,  our  dwsllius  pl.-'-ca. 


ki.i 
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Stmi  Chorxu.  Imt.  Aeeom. 


OUR  SABBATH  HOME.  (Co.d..,^.., 
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-# — #— • — •- 
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-* — #— • — # 


Ist  DlT.  ('Iriarlse.    ^  2nd.     . 


8rd. 


4tb, 


-•   -• # 


6th.     ^ 


We    lovo  tliy  halls,  wo  love  thy  walla.  We  love  thy  sacred    sphere  ;  We  love  thy  songs,  we  love  thy  throngs,  Our  Sabbath  home  so  dear. 
Semi-Chorus.  Inst.  Accom. 


li'uli  ClioriiH  by  entire  CInsH 


|_!iL'' 


c.:\--^izi-^r:i. 


-¥—*  -m—9 


Our  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  horae»  Our  owd  dear  home  of  praise  and  prayV ;  Our  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home,  Our  own,  &c. 


n^: 


j — \~l- 
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,—0—K.-- 


Our    Sab 


bath  home,  Our  own  dear  home  of  praise  and  pray  r  ;  Our  Sabbath  home,       Our  own  dear  Sabbath  home. 

-0—0 -, 1 , p# — 0^ 


Our  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home.  Our  own  dear  home  of  praise  and  pray'r  ;  Our  Sabbath  hom^,  (^$$^r  Sabbaio  nome,  Our  own,  &«. 
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WAITING  AT  THE  GROSS. 


t.  a.  AKDERSOir. 


o- 


I 


-a-ir 


*-*-——• ^*-^— -i-*-^ 


1  Je  •  sns,     I    am    wait-ing  now,        Wca  -  ry,  worn,  and  weak ; 


Hi&^'SSH 


i^n 


-a— 


.0-- — 0- 

-0-i—0- 


-0 — \-'^ 

-0 — 


IT)  — 


At    the  cross  I'm  bending  low. 


r  'u  I 

D.  S.  Speak  the  bless-ed    word  to    me, 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


9.U. 


Peace  and    rest     I      seek. 


Je  -  BUS,      I      am    wait  •  ing    now,  Long-ing       to 


I        I       J        I 


4 


be    bleat ; 


^1 


"Come,  I'll    give  thee    rest." 

2  Long  I've  wandered  far  from  Thee, 
In  the  paths  of  sin ; 
Let  my  sorrow  plead  for  me, 
JpsuB,  take  me  in. 


t  Chase  my  heart's  unrest  away, 
Bid  its  troubles  cease ; 
Let  me  feel  Thy  love  to-day. 
Give  me  Thy  sweet  peace. 


'ft'HJ^PW'^'^^ 


I  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS 


~t1     I    -I — j — ' — p-H — — —  z:^ ^ — 1—  ^ — I     «    * — * — • 
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HENRY  WHI3H. 
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1  I  need  Thee,  predoue  Jeina !     for      I   am  (uU    o(     iln  ;    My    loul    U  dark  uid  gnil  •  ty,    My  heart    la  dead  with  -  In. 

0—0—0 — 0 — p^g 0—0 — r-# — 0—0 — 0—^(3— — 0—^ . : , ^ 1 1 tH , 
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rU.  et  dim. 
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1  need  the  cleansing  fountain,  Where  I  can  always  flee— The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious.  The  sinners  perfect  plea.      A  -  um. 


l^& 


0 •— • 1 


s~;c 


-• — •- 


s=»- 


■» — m- 


izia. 


i-r 


-gi — # — J 


2  I  need  Thoc,  blessed  Jeatu  t 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

1  have  no  earthly  store  ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  gnide  my  doabting  footstopa, 

To  bo  my  Strength  and  Stay. 


8  I  need  Thee  blessed  Jesas  I 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
I!! jcircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne  ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus — 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  The* 


1[ 


*-T>>Vii4fti«i:-- 
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HILLS  OF  AMETHYST. 


Js-^- 


HARRT  SANDEB8. 


1  Lift  thine  eyea    un  -  to    the  hills,  Thou  in    aad  -  ness  weeping ;      There  a    joy  -  ou3    mur  -  mer  thrills 


D.  S.  Past  the  hills     of      Am  •  e 


thysb 
D.  8. 


Fine.  D.  8. 


From  the   an  -  gels    reaping  ; 


Death  is    but    the    morning  mist, 


Christian,  rising      o'er    the& 


Shines  the  day    of    glo  -  ry. 

S  Dost  then  mins  the  golden  grain, 
Snowy  buds  immortal  7 
Would'st  thou  have  them  back  again, 
Look  at  heaven's  portal. 

9  Lift  Thy  tearful  eyes  in  trust, 
Christ  thy  treasures  keeping } 
He  who  measures  earthly  dust 
Human  tear-drox>s  weeping. 


— r — ^-1/--^^^   '-~^—i—\ — ^-— ^— r— r— ^ "■ 


4  Dost  thou  fear  the  open  grave, 

B'ear  death's  narrow  priaoa  ? 
Jesus  died  the  lost  to  save ; 
Jesus  has  arisen. 

5  Dark  and  still  the  night  may  be 

Just  before  the  dawning  ; 
Jesus  will  keep  watch  with  the*^ 
Jesus  brings  the  iii,)riiiiii{. 


ussssn^ 


Itiinrtrllr.    Rather  iloicly.    m^ 


WAITING.  ONLY  WAITING. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


1  On  -  )y      wait-ing 


Are     a 


till  the    shadows 

^ — ■«.       -0.  ' A 


lit  -  tV  long- er  grown  ;  Oil  -  ly    wait-ing    till    the 


x: 


1 


Nolo,  Tenor  or  Moprnno. 


r 


;  glitn-mer      of      the    day's  last  beam     is    flown ;    Till        the  night     ol  earth   is      fad  •  ed    From      the 

^     \        U    [       u  ~       ^    u    u 


-f>— f-v— " 
\  'ff 


r 


heart  once  full    of 
B 


day,  —  Till     tho    stars  of  heav'n  are  breaking  Thro'  the  twi-light  soft  a'id  grey. 


)iS>_#-^— • — 2 — ^*— f-b • — •— f-#  — • — •  -i-'i—bi — I r — ::— I-- > '■ i— ? — F 
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t'horua. 


WAITING,  ONLY  WAITING.    rCmduded.) 


:^-=J 


'^^^^^ 


-fri 


i'^-fc^^trd: 
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Waiting,        waiting ;        wait-ing,  on  -  ly 


wait-iafT, 


J  ^    '^  mt.     >  ^    7 
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ii^lg 


waiting : 


Till  tho 


^   *   A*      ♦   z:        z:   :^ 


an-gcl'a 


calL 


2  Only  waiting  till  the  reapers 

Have  t've  last  sheaf  gathered  homo ; 
For  the  summer  time  is  faded, 

And  the  Autumn  winds  have  come  t 
Quickly,  i gapers,  quickly  gather 

The  last  ripe  hours  of  my  hos.t  > 
^r  the  bloom  of  life  is  with'"'tid. 

And  I  hasten  to  depart. 


3  Only  waitiug  till  the  angels 

Op'-'n  wide  the  mystic  gate, 
At  whose  feet  I  lung  have  lingered. 

Weary,  poor,  and  desolate  : 
Even  now  I  hear  the  footsteps^ 

And  their  voices  far  away ; 
If  they  call  me  I  am  waiting ; — 

Only  waiting  to  obey. 
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ONE  MORE  HYMN 
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GEORQE  8.  WEEKS. 


O-I ^-0 0 0 0 • #— J 


1  One  more  hymn  we'll  sing  at  p  irting.       One  more  strain  of  grateful  praise  ;   While  our  purest  thoughts  and 


■\^±±»: 
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ONE  MORE  HYMN.    (Concluded.) 
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s^L-^' 
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foel-iiiga    Min  -  gle    with    the    notes  we    raise ; 


Chil-dren,     tcach-ers,     lov  ■  ing      pas  -  tor, 

. a) d m •— T-4-V— S * • — f-o— t ,— , j-o T- 
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D.  S.  One  more  bymu  we'll  sinp;     ftt     part  -  ing, 

Z>.  5".  for  Choms, 


,      ^  V      fc.      1^     J  I       I        w  Z>.  5".  for  Choms, 

rrg — 0 g ^  ' — g 0 «_p_,___      .« 0 _ -J— -|i — N-f— ^ '-a — V — '- — ^- '- — 0 — :i—\ — i — a-i  t 


All    to  -  geth-er    join  the  lay  ;    Swell  the  chor-ns    till    the    e  •  oho  Sounds  along  the  hcav'nly  way, 

' S— rS>-v— r»^ — J — » • # 0 — r<9 — • r»— •— « • • 2 — r» 
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'^•">  saore  hymn  of  grateful  praise  ;  While  our  purest  thoughts  and  feeling?  Mingle  with  the  notes  we  raise. 


Be  the  measure  sweetly  tender  ; 

Sing  of  mercy  pure  and  free  ; 
Bing  of  Jesus,  precious  iSaviour — 

Him  who  died  for  you  and  me  ; 
Sing  how  great  His  loving  kindness 

To  H'8  children  day  ))y  day, — 
How  with  gentle  hand  He  leads  them 

Ail  along  the  shining  way. 


Lot  us  look  by  faith  to  Jesus, 

Lowly  binding  at  His  feet : 
Humbly  ask  His  love  to  guide  us. 

When  wo  leave  this  dear  retreat ; 
Father,  grant  us  now  Thy  blessing ; 

Saviour,  make  us  ever  Tiiine  j 
Holy  Spirit,  be  our  comfort  : 

Fill  oar  hearts  with  love  divios. 


.uan'Vi!=T^--jjj- 


HI 


'-i ; 

fit 


216 


PORTUGUESE.    (CLOSING  HYMN.) 


1  We  thank  Thee,  our  Father,  for  all    we  have  heard,       For    ev  -  'ry  sweet  prouiise  contain'd  in  Thy  Word  • 

^  I  ^  ' 

— '-^ "-■=• * -F#— ii y-^0-» — ~h r— 2-F2~l 
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And  Oh,  with  Thy  Spi  -  rit    to    com-fort    and  chpcr.     How  oft    we  have  felt  "  It    is    good    to    be 


1 


;r= 


^ 0- J 

/  —  J 


—  ..  .W  <•     1i     <<    Tl.  _•_  1        i.  iT^    1 III 


here,"    How    oft    we  have    felt  "It    is    good  to    be  her.,  !" 


^?EH3^|^^^|^,^li^EE^Efe[fe       :aWhile  'sti 


2  Dismiss  us.  Oh  Lord,  with  Thy  blesa- 
iiig,  we  pray  ; 
From  thoughts  that  are  sinful.  Oh 

keep  us  this  day  ; 
Now  cover  us  all  with  the  shade  of 
Thy  wing, 

still  in  Thy   presenoe   tbia 
^        \  chorus  we  sing.  ||: 


/ 


INbEX  TO  THE  WORDS. 


PAOB 

Anjrry  word*  ;  Oh,  let  them  never  90 

Ask  for  the  oU  path 27 

Behol J  the  chSnginpr  autumn  leaves 66 

fieyond  the  cIoikIs  that  o'er  us  form 23 

Blessed  are  they  that  do  His  commandments  83 
Blessed  Scripture  !  priceless  treasure 66 

Carefully,  tearfully  will  I  draw  nigh 173 

Children  of  the  heavenly  Kin(f 23 

Come,  come  to  the  Sunday-scliool 9 

Come,  let  us  join  nur  cliccrf  ul  songs 6 

Come,  let  us  pray  ;  'tis  sweet  to  feel 19 

Come,  Oh,  come  with  thy  broken  heart  ..  4 

Come,  stay  thy  feet  by  the  shelteriuf;  rock  71 

Day  by  day,  where'er  I  Journey 61 

Dear  Saviour,  from  Tliy  throne  above  ....  84 
Dear  Sunday-school,  thou  sacred  place ....  208 
U'ju't  be  idle,  don't  be  idle , .    02 

Each  Oi,oin|r  dove  and  sighing  bcugh   ....  1S3 

Floating  on  between  the  shadows 46 

From  the  limd  of  toil  and  duty 120 

Gathering  ho'n'' ward  from  every  land  ....  103 

Gathering  in  the  early  dawn       88 

Gather  up  the  f raKninnts 142 

Gentle  Stvtour,  be  thou  near  us 67 

U.<ad  oM  the  morning,  swift  as  the  light.. .  93 


PAOB 

Glnry,  irlory,  glory  to  Israel's  God 124 

Go  worlc  in  My  viiioyan',  the  labrcrs  aro  170 
Guide  me,  Oh,  thou  great  Jehovah  69 

Happy  chlMrcn  hore  unite,  sweetly  chant  172 

Hark  I  a  whisper  soft,  and  low 117 

Hark.'  from  the  midnight  hills  around. ..  141 
Hark  !  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs  are  ..  65 
H.irk  !  the  Oiiri.stmas  bells  are  rinifing    ..  137 

Hark  !  'tis  tho  voice  of  the  Saviour    201 

"  He  lopdfith  mo"     .^ 26 

Here  I'm  kneeli.?^  by  m.'bed.sidc 77 

Ho  !  my  comrade,  see  the  bignal Ill 

How  much  owest  thou  ?    150 

How  often  in  life's  journey 193 

How  swiet  to  f  .;el  the  Saviour  n«ar 104 

I  have  heard  of  a  land  far  aw.iy 78 

I  hcurd  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 1  '^ 

I  love  to  be  found  when  the  Sabhath  rolls  ISl 

I'm  a  pilgrim  and  ,1  stranger  pa^.-iiig  over  123 

I  may  not  know  all  tlie  joyful  son^s  of . . . .  Sii 

I  need  Theo,  wrctUnifi  J':s«s 211 

I  will  go  ami  tell  my  ;'aviour .i9 

If  you  have  a  piea-siint  thought IbB 

In  happy  song  our  voices  i>o  \>iU  r».'>%    ..  1>>* 

"In  meye  may  ha.ve  psice"   ...  15 

In  our  homes,  and  I'u  our  way 103 

In  the  proldeu  sun.'if^ht  thiniu,"^  i>ri2;ht.,..  Oi 

Jesus,  high  In  glonr    ■  149 


rial 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul : 177 

Jesus,  I  urn  wait! iig  now   210 

Jesus,  lu'iue  toTliee 163 

Jesus  is  our  Leader 123 

Jesus,  in  thy  glorious  dwelling 168 

Jesus,  once  a  little  child  IS 

Kind  friends,  I  came  hither  my  mission  to  206 

Lift  thine  eyes  unto  the  hills 212 

Lift  to  God  tlie  voice  of  singing 169 

Listen  to  the  Sabbath  bell 100 

Lo  !  a  fountain,  full  ami  fr.,e  26 

Lord,  with  child-like  fuitii  we  come 19) 

Marching  on  in  the  glory  of  our  King  ....  100 

Mc!>3engcr  angels  are  sin'jfiiig  lOii 

My  Fatler,  I  would  bo  Tliy  chiid  9.> 

My  Saviour,  Thou  who  once  on  earth  ....  13 

No  book  is  like  the  Bible 8 

No  surrender  to  the  foe 106 

Oh  city  of  the  jaopcr  wall 160 

Oil,  have  you  not  lieard  of  tliat  realm  ....    50 

Uh,  I  long  to  cross  over 61 

0!i,  Jcru.salom,  the  golden  I  citj  briglit  ..     70 

Oh,  listen  to  the  welcome  simml    22 

Oh,  never  bo  weary,  with  vigour  pursue..  208 

Oh,  Saviour,  I  am  blind 91 

Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep UH 
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Oh,  the  clanging  bolls  of  time 113 

Oh,  welcome,  blessed  Sabbath  day   176 

Oh,  wo  lovo  the  Bible— book  divine IBS 

Oh,  wontlroiis  story  of  the  Lord    ........     45 

Olio  more  hymn  we'll  siiiff  at  parting  ....  214 

Only  waiting  till  the  shadows 213 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 24 

Onward,  press  onward,  the  creat  command    82 

Onward  I  upward  !  Clipstiat.  soldier 130 

Open  the  door  for  the  chlKiTon  40 

Our  Fatiier,  who  art  in  heaven 116 

Over  tlie  river  1  Oh,  what  is  tlicre  1 7 

Pass  me  not,  Oh  gentle  Saviour 8 

Plenty  of  work  for  the  Master  to  do    ....    63 
Praise  ye  the  Loril ;  let  your  voices 62 

Quiet  as  a  peaceful  river  81 

Raise  your  banner  high  In  air 114 

Rallyrnundthe  Bible 115 

Rejoice,  all  ye  believers 58 

King  the  merry  bells,  the  silver-sounding   134 

Saviour,  Jcsu!  !  passnotby 63 

Saviour,  more  lliar  life  to  me 202 

Saviour!  Thy  gent  levo'ie  gladly  we  hear   101 

See  !  Oh,  see  the  shinini  aiiguls 175 

See  I  the  Church  of  Christ  arises   148 

Shall  wn  meet  with  the  lnv'd  and  the  lost  101 
Sio^  hosauua,  louU  Uosauua  ...m. ..».•■  '*' 
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Sing  It  out  with  a  shout— Ilallelujah  ....  84 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Saviour 89 

Soldiers,  for  whom  the  Saviour  died 108 

Sowingin  thomomin?,  sowi,l,<Si!*<Wi.<*...  200 

S.i.'ij.k  gently  to  your  father.. 11  v. 

S;cp  by  B'.ep,  and  day  by  day 43 

Sunkhine,  bright  sunshine  i/ cheering  us. .  164 

Take  the  crosn,  tnke  the  cross,  hold  it  up     CO 

Tenthousfiiid  times  ten  thousand 132 

The  Gospel  bolls  areriii^jing..   90 

The  mistato.'  of  my  lite  have  been  many      M 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 11 '» 

There  is  a  uaras  I  love  to  hear  4'J 

There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus.. .,  14S 

There's  a  beautifnl  land  far  a\v<iv  36 

'There's  a  beautiful  star,  a  beautiful  star. .  67 
There's  a  beautiful  v.illey  brought  to  view  16 
There's  a  book  which  surpasses  the  sages. .  12 
There's  a  city  like  a  bride,  far  beyond  the  144 

There's  a  firm,  sheltering  rock 42 

Tliore's  a  kingdom  a^ove 14 

There's  a  narrow  road  that  leads  to  endless  32 
There's  an  old,  old  song  of  a  luve  so  deep      20 

They  have  reached  the  sunny  shore lOS 

They  sing  of  a  river  whose  value  and  worth  1S8 

To  arms  I  to  arms  I  ye  soldiers 80 

"To  the  work  I  to  the  work    ti8 

'Tls  a  goodly,  pleasant  land  that  wo 72 

'Tis  the  holy  day  of  rest  'f>7 

Wake  Uif  (ODg  ot  JubUee 183 
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Walk  In  the  light  the  Lord  Lath  srlven.. ..      6 
Wanderer,  come,  there's  room  for  thea  ..    86 

Watchman  on  the  walls  of  Zion 148 

We  are  coming,  gladly  coming 110 

We  are  but  young,  yet  we  may  sing 79 

>Ve  ci  11  not  as  idler."  stand 194 

We  haste  t.  "^hy  t<    .p' ■,  Oh,  Father   1 

Welciirne  t*'  ■  ,'o'',"'  ■  '       1  musical  bells..  162 

Wo  sh.'>.ll  >  e     <«  1  .   1 131 

We  thanl  Thee,  our  Father,  for  all  we  . .  216 

We  weary  on  our  journey « . . . , 162 

We  welcome  with  delight 79 

Wo  will  rally  to  the  standard 10 

What  are  those  soul-reviving  strains 140 

What  star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright  ..    39 

What  though  the  fig-tree  blossom  not 96 

What  were  life  without  some  one  to  cheer    64 

When  a  few  more  years  are  blended 44 

When  earth's  boist'roHs  storms  arising   ..  138 

When  my  weary  hands  are  folded 18 

When  press'd  with  doubts  and  anxious  fear  170 
When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies..  167 

When  we  leave  our  home  below 64 

When  we  got  heme  to  that  beautiful  land   184 

Who  are  those,  like  stars  appearing 98 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory ICl 

With  joyful  hearts  we  look  to  Thee 164 

With  joy  wo  hail  the  sacred  day 2 

Work  when  the  morning  ahineth 187 

Would  vo"  gain  the  best  In  life 62 

Youth,  r«meuib«i  tt^  Cieatot  .,     .....  IM 
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A  Cblld'a  Morning  ITymn 77 

Always  with  ii» 103 

Anjfclic  Sony's 65 

Angry  Words 90 

Ask  for  the  Old  Path 27 

Beautiful  Valley 16 

Beautiful  Sunshine 154 

Beautiful  Valo  of  Rest 164 

Be  in  our  midst  to-day 1 

Bless  ua,  Children,  now    84 

Blessed  Cross  of  Jesus 33 

Blessed  are  They 83 

Blessed  Sabbath  Day 176 

BriuKin);  in  the  Sheavei   200 

Busy  little  Gleaners  83 

Come  to  the  Sunday  School 0 

Carefully,  Tearfully    173 

Christ,  My  Helper 61 

Christmas  Carol  137 

City  like  a  Bride 144 

City  of  the  Jasper  Wall    160 

Come  with  Thy  Broken  lleai-t 4 

Cumo,  let  us  I'ray   19 

Comin;;,  Oladly  Comingf    , IIU 

Crownof  Life  102 

Don'tbeldle 92 

Eternity 119 


PIOI 

Every  Day  and  Ilour 202 

Gather  up  the  Fragments 142 

Gatheriut;  Home 19S 

Glory  to  Israel's  God 124 

God  is  with  us 103 

Go,  Work  in  my  Vineyard   170 

Guidance ^ ^  69 

Hark  ! 'tis  the  Saviour  Calling  201 

IleLeadethMe    28 

Heralds  of  Zion   93 

Hold  it  up  to  the  World   60 

Ilosanna  in  the  Highest   140 

Hour  of  Parting 67 

How  Much  Owcst  Thou  t 169 

HiUs  of  Amethyst 212 

I  Long  to  Cross  Over  60 

III  the  Oloiiiius  Suulight 16 

I  Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus  211 

III  Uappy  Sons: 1B6 

In  that  Uuauiiful  Haven  above 191 

I've  been  Uedceni'd    118 

I  will  Go  and  be  Forgiven 49 

Jesus,  High  in  Glory  ,.        149 

Jesus  is  our  Leader 128 

Josusis  All  in  All   10* 

Jesus,  I  Come  to  Thee  168 


Jesui  Loves  oar  Sunday  School ..........  172 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul  177 

Jesus,  once  a  Little  Child IS 

KeepStcpEver  68 

Kittredge 122 

Lead  me  to  the  Rock  42 

Let  Thy  Mercy  Shine  on  Me S 

Lights  along  the  ^bore 128 

MarchingOn 82 

Memories  of  Galilee  138 

Messenger  Angels 106 

Moraing  and  Evening  167 

•Neath  the  Shadow  of  Thy  Wing 138 

No  Book  like  the  Bible    8 

NoSuiTeudur  105 

Oh,  Glorious  Hope 28 

Oh,  Make  MeTliine    95 

Ub,  Saviour,  I  am  lilliid! 91 

Oh,  we  Love  the  Bible 158 

One  mure  Hymn 214 

Onward,  Christian  Soldirn 24 

On,  for  the  Prize 100 

On  to  Victory  114 

On  to  Victory  , 19« 

Onwaid,  Upward , ISO 
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Open  the  Door  for  the  Chtldreu 40 

Our  Festive  Soiii; 76 

Our  Cheerful  Sabbath  Home  04 

OurSabbatli  Hume 20S 

Over  t)ic  Uiver 7 

Overflowing  Ever , 25 

Peace  of  Ond   15 

Picntyof  Work   53 

Fortuguoso    216 

Praise  Ood  for  the  Gift  ot  Ilia  Son   ISl 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord 02 

Precious  WordH  of  Peace 101 

Quiet  as  a  Peaceful  River 81 

Rally  Round  the  Bible 116 

Red,  White,  and  Blue 2Ua 

Kciucnibcr  Me 45 

Kcuieniber  Thy  Creator   180 

King  the  Glad  BdU    1.S2 

King  the  Merry  Belli 133 

Sabbath  Home 167 

Sabbath  School  Prayer 190 

Saviour,  Jesus  1  Pass  Not  By C3 

Saviour,  Thy  Gentle  Voice  lul 

Say  a  Kind  Word  When  You  Can 64 

Scholar's  Greeting' Son^    ...   (f 

See,  the  Church  of  Christ  Aiises  14(1 

Sing  Uosauim Itij 
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Siner  it  Out  with  a  Shout 84 

Singof  His  Love , 23 

Siiij;  the  Praises  of  the  Saviour  89 

Singing  From  the  Heart 186 

Songs  of  Heaven £6 

Speak  Gently  to  the  Loving  Ouet 112 

Stand  Fast  for  the  Word 66 

Star,  Beautiful  Star 67 

Step  by  Step  43 

Storm  the  Fort Ill 

Ten  Thousand  Times  Ten  Thousand 133 

The  Beautifu'  Land  Far  Awny 86 

Tlie  Beautiful  Summer  Land 64 

The  Blessed  Book 12 

Tiio  Cliild's  Morning  Hymu 77 

The  Children's  Sonif  108 

Tiie  Christian's  Song 20 

The  Golden  City 70 

Tlie  Gospel  Bells 80 

The  Kingdom  Above 14 

The  Little  Reapers 196 

The  Lord's  Prayer 116 

The  Love  of  Jesus 143 

The  Mistakes  of  My  Life 83 

The  Name  of  Jesus 43 

The  New  "OvcrThcre" 103 

The  Palace  ot  the  King  72 

The  Reapers 06 

The  River  of  Life  ... 188 

The  Rock  that  is  Higher 102 
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The  Saviour  Dipd  for  Me 170 

The  Saviour  Draweth  Nigh 68 

The  Sabbath  Bell    160 

The  Sepulchre  in  the  Garden 193 

The  Sheltering  Ruck 74 

The  Voice  Within . .     ,  ».  117 

There's  Room  for  All  22 

There's  Room  for  Thee 175 

To  Ams !  To  Arms  !  ye  Soldiers 80 

To  Bo  There 73 

Totho  Work 68 

Trustln  God 96 

Walk  In  the  Light 6 

Waiting  at  the  Cross 210 

Waitnig,  only  Waiting  213 

Wake  the  Song  of  Jubilee   183 

Watchman  on  the  Walls  of  Zion    14-J 

We  are  Going 120 

We  are  but  Young 79 

We  shall  be  Like  Him 131 

We  Shall  Know  Each  Other  There 44 

Wo  shall  Reap  By  and  Bye    203 

Wo  will  Rally  to  the  Standard 10 

What  Star  is  This  with  Beams  so  Bright..     39 
When  My  Weary  Hands  are  Folded         ..     18 

When  we  pet  Home    184 

Who  are  These 98 

Who'll  Be  For  Jesus  82 

With  Jov  wo  Hail  the  Sacred  Day 8 

Work,  Wateh,  Pray ll7 


SUNDAY    SCHOOL    REQUISITES. 
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First  Ricadino  Book.     Paper,  pordoz.,  65  rents. 

Second  Ueadino  Book.     Paper,  per  iloz.,  95  cents. 

SuNDAY-S(;JiooL  Rkcoud— A  new  Socretnvy's  Rook,  $1,25. 

SuNnAY-SciiooL  Reoi.ster.     Each,  50  cents. 

LiiiRAniAN's  Accou.N'T  Rook.     Each  50  cents. 

Secretary's  JIinute  Rook.     Each  50  cents. 

Secretary's  JIinutf.  Rook.   New  Design  by  Thos.  "Wallis.    GO  cts. 

Eiler's  Ixternationai,  Sunday-School  Record  Rook.    §1.00. 

Superintendent's  Record  Rook,  containinf;CIas.s  Register,  Jlinuto 
Rook,  S.  S.  Conceit  Book,  and  a  Tabular  view  of  the  School. 
One  vol.,  cloth,  §1.00. 

S.  S.  Class  Rooks,  per  doz.,  75  cents. 

S.  S.  Class  Ijook.s— New  Design.     Per  doz.  $1.50. 

JIetiiodlst  Catechism.s.     No.  1,  per  doz.,  25  cents. 

JIeiiiohlst  Catechisms.     No.  2,        "        60  cents. 

JIetiioiust  Catechism.s.     No,  3,        "        75  cents. 

Methodlst  Catechisms.  Nos.  1,  2,  and  3,  bound  in  one  volume, 
cloth,  each,  25  cents. 

Ten  Commandments,  Mounted,  CO  cents. 
Ten  Commandments,  Unmounted,  10  cents. 
JiORD's  Pr.vter,  Mounted,  60  cents. 
Lord's  Prayer,  Unmounted,  10  cents. 

New  Map  of  Rirle  TIi.story.     5  feet  5  inches,  by  4  feet  7  inches 
in  size,  mounted  on  cotton,  with  rings,  roller,  &c.     Price,  $1,00. 
Ahl.ss   of    Scripture    Oeooraphy,   containing    16    maps,    with 
"(ue.stions  on  each  map.     Price,  30  cents. 


Casf/s  Biblb  Atlas,  needed  in  studying  the  S.  S.  Lessons,  §1.00. 

Chakt  of  Rible  Chronoloc.y,  by  Alfred  Andrews,  §1.00. 

The  Travels  of  Jesus,  with  a  new  Map  of  Pali  stino.    By  Rev.  A.  P. 

Stout.     Size,  6  ft.  X  3  ft.,  mounted  on  rollers.     Price,  §1.0(1. 

Cheaper  and  smaller  edition,  size,  31  x  22J  in.     Price,  $\JiO. 
New  Testament  Map  of  Palestine,  36  x  48  inches,  on  fine  white 

muslin.     Colored.     Price,  §1.50, 
International  S.  S.   JL\p  of  Wpstern   Asia   and   Ancient 

Jerusalem.     Size,  .^G  x  43  inches  on  line  white  nuulin,  §2.00. 
I.n'ternational  S.  S.  Map  of  Palestine  at  the  Time  of  Ciiuist. 

Size,  40  X  60,  on  white  muslin,  §2.50. 
Temperance  Pledge  Cards  (in  colors).     §1.00  per  per  hundred. 
Library  Cards,  per  pkg.  of  50,  price,  30  cents. 
S.  S.  Reward  Tickets,  per  gross,  12J  cents. 

S.  S.  Reward  Cards,  per  pkg.,  from  15  cents  up. 

S.  S.  Reward  Rooks,  in  pkgs ,  containing  48,  21,  16,  12,  and  6 

Books,  varying  in  size,  accoiding  to  number  in  pkg.,  illustrated, 

per  pkg. ,  35  cents. 
S.  S.  Reward  Books,  in  pkgs.  containing  12  or  16  Books,  15  cents. 
The  Leaf  Cluster,  for  tho  Infant  Class,  Quarterly,      Per  quarter, 

§1.10;  per  year,  !J4.40. 
Laroe  Bible  Pictures,  beautifully  colored,  per  doz.,  §3.00. 
Lapilinu.m,  or  Blackboard  Cloth,  46  in.  wide,  per  yard,  §2.00 
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EEADINGS,  EECITATIONS  AND  DIALOGUES, 

FOR   SUNDAY   SCHOOLS,   TEMPERANCE  MEETINGS,   SOCIAL  GATHERINGS,   <kc.,   &a 


till 


Anniversary  Dialooites,  pkgs.,  Nos.  1  and  2,  earh,  55  cents. 
Anmvkk.saky  Diai.oguks.  ,ikj,'s.,  Nos.  3,  4,  ami  5,  each,  45  cents. 
A.N'xivKiisAiiYSi'EAKKn.    By  Rev.  Nuwton  Heston.  First  and  Second 

Series,  each,  60  cent  i. 
Annivkiisaky  Gems,  each,  60  cents. 

Kirton's  Standard  TuxirKRANCE  Reciter.   Boards,  each,  35  cents. 
Kiuton'.s  Standard  S.  S.  Uicciteu.     Boards,  35  cents. 
Kirton's  Standard  I'.and  of  Hope  Rkciter.     Boards,  each,  35  cts. 
Sunday-Sciiooi.  Rkciter.    Cloth,  .35  cents. 
Sunday-School  Speaker.     Cloth,  35  cents. 
Sunday-School  Anniversary  Book,  60  cents. 
Sunday-School  Celebration  Book,  60  cents. 
Sunday-School  Annivep^sauy  Exercise,  each,  5  cents. 
Sunday-School  Speaker.    J.  Kennaday.     CO  cents. 
Popular  Rkadincs,  a  Book  for  the  Household.    Limp  cloth,  35  cts. 
BiRLE  IjK.ssons  for  Sabliath  School  Concerts  and  Anniversaries  by 

Edmund  Clark.     Cloth,  60  cents. 
A  Niow  Skiues  of  Dialogues  and  Recitations,  suitable  for  Band 

of  Hope  Festivals  and  Temperance  Anniversaries,  by  Albert 

Walker.     Cloth,  35  cents. 
One  Hundred  Chcice  Selection?,  for  Readings  and  Recita- 
tions.    Fron^  No.  1  to  21.     Taper,  each  30c. 
The  Word  and  The  Song.    A  Vesjier  Exe^(■i^5e,  or  Concert  of 

Prai.-'i  for  the  Church  and  Sunday  School.     Boards,  50  cents. 
The  Chimiken's    Hour.      For    riiinary   Schools,   Kindergartens, 
and  Home  Juvenile  Enttrtainnunts.     By  Mrs.  Mary  B.   C. 

Slade.     Boards,  50  cents. 
The  Primary  School  Spi.aker.    By  Prof.  J.  H.  Gilmore.    Boards, 

60  cents. 
ExHiniTioN  Days,  for  Grimmnr  and  High  Schools,  and  Parish  and 

Parlour  Entertainments.     By  ilrs.  Mary  B.  C.  Slade.     Boards, 

50  cents. 
The  Casket  of  Temperance  Readings,     Cloth,  50  cents. 


Ninety-Nine  Choice  Recitations  and  Readings.    Edited  by 

J.  S.  Ogilvio.     Paper,  25  cents. 
Canadian  Humorous  Reciter.      Readings  and  Recitations  for 

School  Exhibitions,  Social  Gatherings  and  Literary  Entertain- 
ments.    Edited  by  James  L.  Hughes. 
Readings  and  Recitations.      A  new  and  choice  collection  of 

Articles  in  Prose  and  Verse.     Edited  by  Miss  L.  Penney.     No.s. 

1,  2  and  3.     Paper,  each  '25  cents. 
The  Reedham  Dialogues.     A  dozen  Dialogues  for  Chilf'.rcn.     By 

John  Edmed.     Cloth,  50  cents. 
Tub  Temperance  Speaker;  or  The  Good,  TEMPU*.ii8'  Reciter. 

By  Professor  Duncan.     Cloth,  35  cents. 
The  Beautiful  Reciter:  or  a  collection  of  Entertaining,  Pathetic, 

Witty,    and  Humorous  pieces  and  Dialogues.    By  Professor 

Duncan.    Cloth,  60  cents. 
Penny  Readings  and  Recitations,  in  Prose  and  Verse.     By  Pro- 
fessor Duncan.     Two  series,  cloth,  each  50  cents. 
The  Talmaoe  Series  of  Sunday  School  Dialogues,  for  school 

and  family  use.     Edited  by  John  Matthias.    Cloth,  35  cents. 
The  Sturgeon  Series  of  Sunday  School  Dialogues.    Edited 

by  John  Matthias.     Cloth,  35  cents. 
The  "J.  B.  Gouou"  Series  of  Temperance  Dialogues.  Edited 

John  Matthias.     Cloth,  35  cents. 
Spence's  International  J'eadings,    Recitations,  and  Selec- 
tions, specially  adapted  for  Temperance  and  Social  Gatherings. 

Edited  by  Jacob  Spence.     Cloth,  5C  cents. 
The  Excelsior  Reciter.    For  Recitations  at  Evening  Parties, 

Social,  Temperance,  and  Baud  of  Hope  Meetings.    By  Professor 

Duncan.     Cloth,  50  cents. 
Pieces  to  Speak,  and  How  to  Speak  Them.    Edited  by  Harlam 

H.  Ballard.     Nos.  from  1  to  5.     Each  Package,  25  cts. 
Ninety-Nine  Choice  Readings  and  Recitations.     By  J.  S. 

Ogilvio.     Paper,    10  cents. 


By  Fro- 


S.  S.  LIBRARIES. 

»-«•►-« 

It  will  be  to  your  advantnge  in  ordering  good,  sound  Suudny- 
School  Library  Books,  to  write  to  WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  78  and  80 
King  Street  East,  Toronto,  for  lists.  The  following  Libraries  are 
cheap  : — 

Dominion  Libraries- 
No.  1,  50  Volumes,  l(3nio $2.)  00  net. 

No.  2,  100        "         18mo 25  00     " 

No.  3,  50          "        27  60     " 

Little  People's  Picture  Library— 

50  Volumes,  48mo $10  00  net. 

Acme  Libraries- 
No.  1,  50  Volumes,  16mo $25  00  not. 

No.  2,  50        "         16nio 25  00    " 

Excelsior  Libraries- 
No.  1,  50  Volumes,  ISmo $15  00  net 

No.  2,  40         "  "    14  00    " 

No.  3,  15         "         12mo 9  00    " 

No.  4.  15  "  "   9  00" 

Model  Libraries- 
No.  1,  50  Volumes,  IGmo $22  00  net. 

No.  2,  50  "  ISino ]6  50    •' 

No.  3,  50         ••         16ni() 27  50    " 

Economical  Libraries- 
No.  A,  50  Volumes,  12nio $24  50  not. 

No.  B,  50         "  "    29  00    " 

No.  C,  40         "  "    18  50    " 

PRIMARY  LIBRARY— 10  Volumes,  ISmo 7  50    " 

The  Olive  Library— 

40  largo  lOmo.  Volumes $25  00  nd. 


TORONTO  SELECTED  LIBRARIES. 

>^0t-A -. 

No.   1,   100  Volumes,  16mo $25  00 

No.  2,   100         "  "    25  00 

No.  5,   100  ••  "    25  00 

All  the  abovc-metioned  Library  Books  contain  many  illustrations, 
are  strongly  bound,  and  put  up  in  neat  boxes  ready  for  shipping. 
These  Libraries  are  giving  great  satisfaction  wherever  sold. 

> «  ♦  » < 

PRIZE   BOOKS,   REWARD   CARDS, 
S.  S.  Eequisites,  S.  S.  Docorations, 

Dialogues,  Reciters,  Concert  Exercises, 

INTERNATIONAL  S.  S.  LESSON  BOOKS, 

Mails,  Booli-Marb  and  othur  Lesson  Lists,  ate,  Ae. 


tff-SEND  FOB  OUR  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  CATALOG UR-m 


WILLIAM     BRIGGS, 

78  &  80  King  St.  East,  Toronto,  Ont.; 


C.  W.  COATES, 
Alontrcul,  Que. 


OR, 


S.  p.  HUESTIS, 
UMlifax,  N.S, 


